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chapter onb 


A Parisian Holiday in tht Fifteenth Century 


T Ka day three hundred and forty-eight yean, fix 
months, and nineteen days ago, the good people of 
Paris Were awakened by a grand peal from all the bells 
in the three districts of the Uity, the University, and the 
Town. Yet the 6th of January, 1482, was not a day of 
which history has preserved any record. There wa* 
nothing remarkable in the event which so early set in 
motion the bclb and the citizens of Paris. It was neither 


an assault of the Picards or the Burgundians, nor the shrine 
of some saint carried in procession; nor a revolt of the 
students, nor an entry of our 41 most redoubted lord, 
Monsieur the King,” nor even an execution of rogues of 
either sex, before the Palace of Justice of Paris. Neither 
was it the arrival of some ambassador and his train, 
bedecked with lace and feathers, a sight of frequent 
occurrence in the fifteenth century. But two days had 
elapsed since the last cavalcade of this kind, that of the 
Flemish ambassadors commissioned to conclude the 
marriage treaty betweetf'the dauphin and Margaret of 
FJandcre* had made its entry into Paris, to the great 
annoyance of the Cardinal of Bourbon, who, to please the 
king, had been obliged to receive this rude train of Flemish 
Burgomasters with a good grace, and to entertain them 
at his Hotel de Bourbon with a goodly morality, mummery, 
and force, while a deluge of rain drenched the magnificent 
tapestry at his door. 

But on the 6th of January, that which set in motion 
the whole population of Paris was the double holiday, 
united $inbe time immemorial, of the day of the Kings 
(being the day on which the eastern kings, or magi, came 
to worship the new-born Saviour at Bethlehem, known 
amongst 12$ as the Epiphany or Twelfth-day), and the 
Feast of Fools. 

This same Feast of Fools, strange figure as H makes 
rfonifrtaT? festivals, was once,universally celebrated 
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throughout Christendom, though on different days of the 
year, in different pieces, tut when the Church of Rome 
Mi alarmed by ihe progress of the early champions of 
the Reformation, this annual exhibition of licentiousneai 
and bufloonery, as being one of the most conspicuous 
occasions erf scandal, fell under her censure. It was 
formally condemned by several councils; and a circular 
in disapproval of it waj aent to all the clergy of France 
by the Fans University, dated the 1 rth of March, 1444, 
From this letter, which is printed at the end of the works 
of Peter of filois, we find that this feast had been, in the 
eyes of the clergy, so well imagined and so Christian, that 
those who sought to suppress it were looked upon as 
excommunicate and cursed; and the Sorbpnne doctor, 
Jean des Lyons, in his discourse against the Hei-boti, one 
of the popular remnants of paganism, informs us that a 
doctor of divinity publicly maintained at Auxerre, about 
the close of the hfteen century, “ that the Feast of Fools 
was no lea pleasing toGodthantheF east of the Immaculate 
Conception of the Blessed Virgin; besides that it was of 
touch Jtigher antiquity in the Church.” Nor, for a number 
of years, could the denunciations issued from the highest 
eeelesiaaticai authority even so much as put an end to the 
participation of the clergy themselves m these indecent 
saturnalia; since we find those of Dijon, according to 
their own registers, running about the streets with the 
preerr. tor of the Fools in 1521; and the porliamt nt of that 
city found it necessary, by a decree of the 19th of January, 
>552, to forbid the celebration of this'feast. 

Seeing, then, that the ecclesiastics themselves were so 
loth to part with their share in the enjoyment of this 
disorderly revel, it is little to be wondered at that the 
people, ever tenacious of their holidays, should in many 
place*, and in Paris amongat others, in an age in which 
they experienced enough of iron corutraiot in ihe ordinary 
eourie of their existence, have clung to the delight of this 
one day of uncontrolled .licence in the year—for w hich 
that very constraint gave them an eager and unhealthy 
appetite—an appetite, however, which, for some rimy 
aungCr, it was found politic to indulge. 

On that day, then, there was to be an exhibition erf 
“reworks _iu the Place de Grove, a May-tree jg 

e 
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Ac Chi pel of Braque, and * mystery performed it die 
Pa bee of Justice. Proclamation had been made to tbit 
effect on the preceding day, with sound of trumpet in 
the public place*, by the provost's officer* in feir coats of 
purple camlet, with large white crosses on the breast, 

Khar rooming, therefore, ail the houses and shops 
remained shut, and crowds of citixens of both sexes were 
to be teen wending their way towards one of the throe 
places specified above. Be it, however, observed, to die 
nor our of the taste of the cockneys of Paris, that the majority 
of this concourse were proceeding towards the fireworks, 
which were quite seasonable, or to the mystery which was 
to be represented in the great hall of the palace, well 
covered in and sheltered, and that the curious a faced to 
let the poor leafless May shiver all alone beneath a January 
sky in the cemetery of the chapel of Braque. 

All the avenues to the Palace of Justice were particularly 
thronged, because it was known dial the Flemish am¬ 
bassadors, who had arrived two days before, purposed to 
attend the representation of the mystery, and the election 
or the Pope of Fools, which was also to take place in the 
great hall. 

It was no easy matter on that day to get into this great 
ball, though then reputed to be the largest room in the 
world. To the spectators at the windows, the palace 
yard crowded with people had the appearance of a sea, 
into which five or si* streets, like the mouths of so many 
rivers, disgorged their living streams. The waves of this 
sea, incessantly swelled by fresh accosiom, brake against 
the angles of the houses, projecting here and there Hkt 
promontories into the irregular basin of the Place, In 
the centre of the lofty Gothic fiigadc of the palace) the 
grand staircase, with its double current ascending' and 
descending, poured incessantly into the Place like a cascade 
into a lake. Great were the noise and the clamour prodeced 
by the aies ef some, the laughter of others, and the 
trampling of the thousands of tree. From time So.rime, 
this clamour and this nope were redoubled; the entr e at 
which propelled the crowd towards the grand ." 
turned back, agitated and whirling about. ■ £* ■ r 
' m archer, or the home of one, af t 
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ndoiireble manoeuvre, which the provosty bequeathed to 
the eorstablery, the eonsiablery to the markhamsic, and 
the markkm&k to the present gtniarmaie of Paris. 

Door*, windows, loopholes, the roofs of the houses, 
Hwanned with thousands of calm and honest faces gazing 
at the palace and at the crowd, and desiring nothing 
more; for most of the good people of Parb are Quite 
content with ihe sight of the spectators; nay, a blank 
wall, behind which something or other is going forward, 
is to us an object of great curiosity. 

If it could be given to us mortals living in the year 
1C30 to mingle in imagination with those Parisians of the 
fifteenth century, and to enter with them, shoved, elbowed, 
hustled, that immense hall of the palace so straitened for 
loom on the 6th of January, 1482, the. sight would not be 
destitute either of interest or of charm; and all that we 
should have around us would be so ancient as to appear 
absolutely new. If it is agreeable to the reader, we will 
endeavour to retrace in imagination ihe impressions which 
he would have felt with on crossing the threshold of 
the great hall, amidst (his motley crowd, coated, gowned, 
or clothed in ihe paraphernalia of office. 

In Lbr fust place, how One's t ans are stunned with the 
noise!—how on«-\ eyes arc dazzled 1 Over head is a 
double roof of pointed arches, ceiled tvith carved wood, 
painted sky-blue, and ttutided with flcurs-dc-lis in gold; 
under fool, a pavement of alternate squares of black and 
white ramble. A few pares from us stands an enormous 
pillar, then another, and another; in all, seven pillars, 
intersecting the hall longitudinally, and supporting the 
return of the double-vaulted roof. Around the first four 
pillaj* are shops, glistening with glass and jewellery; and 
around the, other three, benches worn and polished by 
the hose of the pleaders and the gowns of the attorneys. 
Along the lofiy walls, between the doom, between the 
windows, between the pillars, is ranged the interminable 
aerica of all the kings of France ever since. Pharamond: 
the indolent kings wijh pendent arms and downcast eyes; 
the valiant and warlike kings with heads and hands boldly 
raised towards heaven. The tall, pointed windows are 
glared with panes of a thousand hues; at the outlets are 
rich doocj. findy carved; and the whole cethng, pillars. 
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wails, wainscot, doors statues, covers . >■ u*n iw oottotn 
with a splendid colouring of blue and gold, which, already 
somewhat tarnished at toe time we behold it, was almost 
entirely buried in dust and cobwebs in the year of grace 
1549, when Du Brcul still admired it by tradition. 

Now figure to yourself that immense oblong hall, 
illumined by the dim light of a January day, stormed by 
a motley and noisy crowd, pouring in along the walls, 
and circling round the pillars, and you will have a faint 
idea of the general outline of the picture; the curious 
details of which we shall endeavour to delineate more 
precisely. 

It is certain that if Ravaillac had not assassinated 
Henry IV. there would have been no documents of ha 
trial deposited in the Rblls Office of the Palace of J usticc, 
and no accomplices interested in the destruction of those 
documents; consequently no incendiaries obliged, for 
want of belter means, to bum the Rolls Office in order 
to bum the documents, and to bum the Palace of Justice 
in order to burn the Rolls Office; of course there would 
have beeo no fire in 1618. The old palace would still be 
standing with its old great hall; and I might then aay to 
the rcadeT—Go, look at it—and thus we should both be 
spared trouble, myself the trouble of writing, and him 
that of perusing, an indifferent description. This dcmoiv 
strata trie nova truth—that great events have incalculable 
consequences. 

It is, indeed, possible that the accomplices of Ravaillac 
had no hand in the fire of 1618. There are two other 
plausible ways of accounting for it; the great 0 star 
of fire, a foot broad, and a foot and a half high,” whirl 1 
fell, as everybody knows, from the sky upon the Palace 
on the 7th of March, after midnight; secondly, this stanza 
ofThfophile: ' 


Certes ce fut un tristc ieu, 

Quand i Paris dame Justice, 

Pour avoir mangl trop d'lpke, 

St mil tout le palais cn feu. 

Whatever may be thought of this threefold explanation, 
political, physical, and poetical, of the burring of the 
tt 



THE HUNCHBACK OP NOTRE-DAME t 

Fa bur of Justice in the feet of the fire is unfortunately 

most certain. Owing to this catastrophe, and, above all, 
Ip live succouve restorations which have swept away what 
it spared, very little is now left of this elder Palace of the 
Louvrr, already so ancient in the time of Philip the Fair, 
that the traces of the magnificent buildings erected by 
King Robert, and described by Hrgaldus, had then to be 
sought for. What has become of the Chancery Chamber, 
where St, Louis consummated his marriage? the garden 
where he administered justice, habited in a camlet coat, 
■ nxrroai of linsey-woolsey without sleeves, and a mantle 
our all. of black serge, reclining upon carpets with 
Joinville ? Where is the chamber of the Emperor Sigis- 
srcW ?—that of Charles IV. ?—that of John Lackland ? 
Where is the flight of steps from which Charles VI. pro¬ 
mulgated his edict of amnesty ?—the slab whereon Marcel 
murdered, in the presence of the dauphin, Robert dc 
Clermont and the Marechal de Champagne ?•—the wicket 
where the bulls of the anti-pope Benedict were tom In 
pieces, and whence those who had brought them were 
(■ken, coped and mitred in derision, and carried in 
procession through all Paris?—the great hall, with its 
gilding, its azure, its pointed arches, its statues, its pillars, 
Us immense vaulted roof, cut and carved all over ?-—antk 
the gilded rhamber?—and the stone lion at the gate, 
kneeling, with head couched and tail between his legs, 
like the lions of King Solomon’s throne, in the reverential 
attitude which brfits strength in the presence of justice?— 
and the beautiful doors ?—and the painted windows ?— 
•od the chased iron-work which discouraged Biscomette ? 

I he delicate carvings of Du Haney ? What has 
tune, what have men, done with these wonders? What 
has been given to us for all these—for ah this ancient 
French history, for all this Gothic art ?-~the heavy elliptic 
arches of M. de Brosse, the clumsy architect of ihe porch 
of St. Cervais—-so much for art: and, as for history, we 
have the traditions of the great pillar, which still rever¬ 
berates the g<^isip of tip Patru*. This is no great matter. 

us return to the veritable great ball of the veritable 
old palace. 

Ote of the extremities of this prodigious parallelogram 
w*§, occupied by the famous marble tabic, of a angle 
12 
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a 

piece, 10 kuig, to brood, wd so thick, that, u the indent 
terriers say, in a style that might have given an appetite 
to Gaigantua, “never was there teen in the world slice 
of marble to match it ” ; and the other by the chapel 
where Loub XI. placed his own effigy kneeling before 
the Virgin, nod to which, reckless of leaving two vacant 
niches in the file of royal statues, he removed those of- 
Charlemagnc and St. Louis, saints whom he conceived to 
possess great influence with Heaven as kings of France. 
This chapel, still new, having been built scarcely six yean, 
was in that charming style of delicate architecture, 
wonderful sculpture, and sharp deep carving, which marks 
with us the condusion of the Gothic era, and prevails till 
about the middle of the sixteenth century ip the fairy 
fantasies of the revival of the art. The small roae mullioo 
over the porch was in particular a masterpiece of lightness 
and delicacy; you would have taken it for a star oflacework. 

In the middle of the hail, opposite to the great door, 
an enclosed platform lined with gold brocade, backed 
against the wall, and to which there had been made a 
private entrance by means of a window from the passage 
to the gilded chamber, was erected expressly for the 
Flemish envoys, and the other distinguished personages 
, invited to the representation of the mystery. 

On this marble table, according to established usage, 
the mystery was to be performed. Arrangements for this 
purpose had been made early in the morning. The rich 
marble Boor, scratched all over by the heeb of the desks 
of the Bazochc, supported a cage of woodwork of con¬ 
siderable height, the upper Boor of which, exposed to view 
from every part of the hall was to serve for the stage, 
while the lower, masked by hangings of tapestry, formed 
a sort of dressing-room for the acton. A ladder, undo- 
gubedly placed outside, was to be the channel of com¬ 
munication betweei the two, and its rude steps wen to 
furnish the only medium as well for entrances at for exits. 
There was no movement, however, abrupt and unexpected, 
no piece of stage-effect to sudden, but had to be executed 
by the intervention of this ladder. Innocent and vencxahlo 
infancy of the art of machinery ! 

Four sergeants of the bailiff of Pant, wheae duty it was 
so superintend aU the aro u s e men u of the people, at wsdl 
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co festivals is on days of execution, were stationed one at 
M/h corner of the marble table. 

It wu not till (he great dock of the palace had struck 
the hour of twelve that the performance was to begin—a 
late hour, to be sure, for a theatrical representation, but 
it had been found necessary to suit it to the convenience of 
,thc ambassadors. 

Now, the whole assembled multitude had been waiting 
ever since the morning, Many of these honest sight-loving 
folks had, indeed, been shivering from daybreak before 
the steps of the palace; nay, some declared that they had 
passed the night under the great porch, to make sure of 
gening in. The crowd increased ever/ moment, and, like 
water that rises above its level, began to mount* along tile 
walls, to swell about the pillars, to cover the entablatures, 
the cornices, all the salient points of the architecture, all 
the rilievos of the sculpture. Accordingly, the weariness, 
Che impatience, the freedom of a day of licence, the quarrels 
occasioned every moment by a sharp elbow or a hob-nailed 
shoe, and the tediousnew of long wailing, gave, long before 
the hour at which the ambassadors were to arrive, a sharp 
•our tone to the clamour of the populace, kicked, cuffed, 
jollied, squeezed, and wedged together almost to suffoca¬ 
tion. Nothing was to be heard but complaints and 
imprecations against the Flemings, the provost of the 
merdiants, the Cardinal of Bourbon, the bailiff of the 
palace, Madame Margaret of Austria, the sergeant-vergera, 
the cold, the heat, the bad weather, the Bishop of Paris, 
the Pope of Fools, the pillars, the statues, this closed door, 
that open window—all to the gTeat amusement of the 
group of scholars and serving-men distributed through the 
crowd, who mingled with all this discontent their sarcasms 
and mischievous sallies, which, like pins thrust into a 
wound, produced no small aggravation of the general 
ill-humour. 

There was among others a knot of these meny wights, 
who, after knocking the glass out of one of the windows, 
had boldly seated themselves on the entablature, and 
thence cast their eyes 'and their joke* alternately within 
and without, among the crowd in the hall and the crowd 
in the Place. From their mimicries , their peals of laughter, 
and the jeen which, they exchanged from one end of the 

*4 
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hall to the other with their comrades, it was evident that 
these young clerks felt none of the weariness and ennui 
which overpowered the rest of the assembly, and that they 
well knew how to extract from the scene before them 
sufficient amusement to enable them to wait patiently for 
the promised spectacle. 

11 Why, ’pon my soul, ’tis you, Joannes Froflo de 
Molendino I ” cried one of them, a youth with a lair 
complexion, handsome face, and arch look, perched on 
the acaadu of a capital; “ you are rightly named, Jehan 
dc Moulm, for your arms and legs are exactly like the four 
sails of a windmill. How long have you been here ? 11 

“ By the dew’s mercy/' replied Joannes Frollo,” more 
than lour hours, and 1 hope they will be counted into my 
time of purgatory. I heard the King of Sicily’s right 
chanters strike up the first verse of high mass at seven 
o’clock in the Holy Chapel.” 

“ Rare chanter?, forsooth 1 ” rejoined the other, “ with 
voices sharper than their pointed caps I The king, before 
he founded a mass to Monsieur St. John, ought to have 
ascertained whether Monsieur St. John is fond of Latin 
chant< d with a Piwcngai twang.” 

** And it was to employ those cursed singers of the King 
of Sicily that h$ did it I * cried an old woman among the 
crowd at the foot of the window. “ Only think 1 a thousand 
iUrrej pansis for one mass, and granted out of the form- 
rent of the sea-fish sold in the market of Paris, into the 
, bargain ! ” 

1 Silence 1 ” ejaculated a lusty, portly personage, who 
was holding his nose by the side of the fish-woman; “ how 
could the king help founding a mass ? Would you have him 
fall ill again ? " 

” Admirably spoken, sire CiJles Lecomu, master-furrier 
of the king’s robes 1 11 shouted the little scholar, clinging 
to the capital. 

A general peal of laughter from his comrades greeted 
the unlucky name of the poor master-furrier of the king's 
robes. 

M Lecomu 1 Gilles Lecomu \ ” cried some of them. 

“ Comutus it kit tutus," said another. 

" Ay, no doubt, 11 replied the httle demon of the capital. 
“ What u there to laugh at ? An honourable man, Giflct 
*5 * 



THE HUNCHBACK O* HOTItX-DAH* 

Lnsornu, Umber of Matter lehan Leconra, provost rf 
(be king's household, son of Master Mahiet Lecorou, first 
porter of the wood of Vincennes, all dtixera of Pins, all 
married from lather to son i “ 

A fresh explosion of mirth succeeded; all eyts were 
fixed on the fat master-furrier, who, without ulterior a 
word In reply, strove to withdraw himself front the public 
pare; but in vain he puffed and struggled dll he was covered 
with perspiration: the efforts which he made served only 
to wedge in his bloated apoplectic face, purple with rage 
and vexation, the more firmly between the shoulders of hit 
neighbours. 

At length, one of these, short, pursy, and venerable as 
himself, had the courage to take has part. 

" What abomination 1 Scholars dare to talk thus to a 
dtiren 1 In my time they would have been scourged with 
rods and burned with them afterwards.'* 

The whole band burst out, “ Soho ! who sings that tunc 1 
What screech-owl of ill omen is that ? ” 

"Stay; I know him,” said one; “ *tia Master Andry 
Musnier." 

“ One of the four sworn booksellers to the University,” 
said another. 

" Everything goes by tours at that shop,” cried a third: 
" the four nations, the four (acuities, the four festivals, the 
four proctors, the four electors, the four booksellers.” 

“ Musnier, we will bum thy boob 1 ” 

” Musnier, we will beat thy serving-man ! ” 

“ Musnier, we will tear thy wife's rags off her back I ” 

“ The good fat Mademoiselle Oudarde.” 

"Who is as fresh and as buxom aa though ahe were a 
widow." 

" The devil fetch you all ! “ muttered Master Andry 
Musnier. 

“ Master Andry,” rejoined Jehan, still perched on his 
capital, ” hold thy tongue, man, or I will drop upon (hy 
bead.” 

• Master Andry lifted^ his eyes, appeared to be measuring 
far a moment the height of the pillar, estimating the weight 
of the wag, mentally multiplying this weight by the square 
of the velocity, and he held his tongue. 

Jehan, piaster of the field of battle, triumphantly con- 

r® 
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feted, “ 1 would do it too, though I am the brother of aa 

archdeacon.” 

“ Pretty gentry tho»e belonging to our univctsitica t 
not even to enforce raped for our privilege* on jucb a day 
as this I ” 

“Down with the rector, the dectws, and the Procters t ” 

cried Joanna. 

“ Let u» make a bonfire to-night with Matter Andry’i 
books in the Champ Caillard 1 ” acclaimed another. 

" And the desks or the scribes ! ” laid hi> ndgfahottr. 

“ And the wands of the bedels 1 " 

" And the chair of the rector ! ” 

“ Down,” roponded little Jehan, ” down with Master 
Andry, the bedels, and the scribes 1 down with the 
theologians, the physicians, and the decretists 1 down with 
the proctors, the electors, and the rector 1 11 

“ It must surely be (he end of the world ! ” murmured 
Master Andry, dapping his hands to his ears. 

“ The rector I there goes the rector ! ” cried one of those 
at the window. 

All eyes were instantly turned towards the Place. 

“ Is it realty our venerable rector, Master Thibluf ? ” 
Inquired Jehan Frollo du Moulin, who, from his position 
on the pillar within, could not see what was passing 
without. 

** Yes, yes,” replied the others, “ *tis he 1 ’tis Master 
Thibaut, the rector ! ” 

It was, in fact, the rector and all the dignitaries of the 
university, going in procession to meet the embassy, and 
at that moment crossing the palace-yard. The scholars 
who had taken pest at the window greeted them as they 
passed with sarcasms and ironical plaudits. The rector, 
who was at the head of his company, received the first 
volley, which was a sharp one. 

“ Good-morrow, Mr. Rector ! Soho I good-morrow 
then 1 ” 

“ How has he managed to get hither—the old gambler ? 
how could he leave his dice ? ” 

“ Ho, there 1 Mr. Rector Thibaut, how often did yon 
throw double-sir last night ? ” 

“ How be trots along on his mule 1 I declare the bean’s 
ears are not so long as his master’s I ” 
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" Oh. die cadaverous face—haggard, winkled, and 
widened, with the love of gaming and dicing l ” 

Presently it came to the turn of the other dignitaries, 

" Down with the bedels ! down with the mace-bearers 1 u 
** Robin Pounepain, who is that yonder ? 11 
•*It is Gilbert lc Suilly, chancellor of the College of 
Autun.” 

“ Here, take my shoe; you are in a belter place than Z 
am; throw it at his head/* 

“ Satvrmiiiias mittimus tat ttnets." 

“ Down with the si* theologians in their white surplices J w 
*' Are they the theologians ? why, 1 took them for the 
six white geese given by Saintc Gencvtfcve to the city for 
the fief of Roognv.” 

41 Down with the physicians! 11 
“May the devil strangle the proctor of the German 
nation ! ” 

“And the chaplains of the Holy Chapel, with their 
gray amices 1 ** 

“ Ho, there, masters of arts l you in smart black copes, 
and you in smarter red ones ! ” 

" What a rare tail they make to the rector 1 ” 

M You would suppose it was a doge of Venice going to 
mftrry the sea." 

Meanwhile, Master Andry MuBnicr, sworn hooksclJer 
to the university, inclining his lij>s towards the car of 
Master Giik-s Leeornu, master-furrier of the king's robes, 
“ 1 tell you, sir,” he whispered, “ it is the end of the world. 
Never were known such excesses of the scholars: it is the 
cursed inventions of the age that ruin everything—artillery, 
serpentines, bombards, and, above all, printing, that other 
pestilence from Germany. No more manuscripts ! no 
more boob ! Printing is cutting up the bookselling trade. 
The end of die world is certainly at hand.” 

"I perceive so/* said the master -furrier, “because 
velvets have become so common.*’ 

At this moment the dock struck twelve, 

“ Aba l/ 1 mid the Avhole assembled multitude with ooe 
voice. The scholar* were mute; and there ensued a 
pnxtigious bustle, a general movement of feet and heads, 
? ???* ? c£oDad ° I ? coughing and handkerchiefs; each 
Bumowd took hU station, and set himself to rights, 
ifl 
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Profound silence succeeded; every neck was outstretched, 
every mouth open, every eye fixed on the marble table; 
but nothing was to be seen, save the four sergeants of the 
bailiff, who still stood there, stiff and motionless as four 
painted statues. Every face then turned towards the 
platform reserved for tne Flemish ambassadors; the door 
remained shut, and the platform empty. The crowd had 
been waiting ever since morning for three things:—noon, 
the Flanders embassy, and the mystery. Noon alone baa 
been punctual to its time. This was rather too bad. 

They waited one, two, three, five minutes, a quarter 
of an hour; nothing came, Not a creature appeared 
cither on the platform or on the stage. Meanwhile 
impatience grew into irritation. Angry words were 
circulated, at first, it is true, in a low’ tone. “ The mystery 1 
ihe mystery ! ” was faintly muttered. A storm, which as 
yet only rumbled at a distance, began to gather over the 
crowd. It was Jehan du Moulin who drew from It the 
fust spark. 

" 1 he mystery, and let the Flemings go to the devtl! ” 
shouted he, with all his might, twisting like a snake about 
his capital. The crowd clapped their hands. "The 
mystery 1 ” they repeated, ** and send Flanders to all the 
devils ! ” 

41 Let us instantly have the mystery,'* resumed the 
scholar, “ or I recommend that we should hang the baififf 
of the palace by way of comedy and morality." 

" Well said 1 ” cned the people; “ and let us begin with 
hanging the sergeants ! M 

Prodigious were the acclamations that followed. The 
four poor devils turned pale, and began to look at each 
other. The crowd moved towards them, and they saw the 
frail wooden balustrade which separated them from the 
people already bending and giving way to the pressure of 
the multitude. 

The moment was critical. “ Down, down with them t " 
was the cry, which resounded from all sides. At this instant 
the tapestry of the dressing-room, which we have described 
above, was thrown open, and forth issued a personage, the 
mere tight of whom suddenly appeased the crowd, and 
changed, as if by magic, its indignation into curiosity, 

'*Silence J silence I” was the universal cry. 
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The penonan in question, shaking with fear in ev*rjy 
limb, advanced to the edge of the marble table, with a, 
profusion of bows, which, the nearer he approached, more 
and more resembled genuflexions. Meanwhile, tranquillity 
wu pretty well restored; nothing was to be heard but that 
ilifht noise which always rises even from a silent crowd. 

** Marinin Us bourgeois and Mesdetr.oueiles U bourgeoises” 
said he, “ we are to have the honour of declaiming and 
performing, before His Eminence Monsieur the Cardinal, 
a very goodly morality, called The Good Judgment of Madame 
the Vtr§m Maty. The part of Jupiter will be enacted by 
mys If. His Eminence is at this moment attending the 
most honourable the embassy of Monsieur the Duke of 
Austria, which is detained till now to h-ar th^ speech of 
Monsieur the Rector of the University, at 'he ga e of 
Bautieto. The moment His Eminence the Cardinal arrives, 
We shall begin.'* 

It U very certain that nothing but the interposition of 

Jupiter saved the necks of the lour unlucky sergeants of 
the bailiff of the palace. Had we even tne honour of 
inventing this moat true history, and were we in consequence 
responsible for it before the tribunal of criticism, nt ia Dot 
agairit ui that the classic precept of antiquity, Afoe Dens 
inter sit, could at this moment be adduced. For the rest, 
the costume of his godship was very superb, and had 
contributed not a little to quiet the crowd by engrossing 
«U their Attention. He was attired in a brigandine of 
Wack velvet with gilt studs; on his head he wore a helmet 
adorned with silver gilt buttons: and, but for the rouge 
and the thick beard, which between them covered his face ; 
but for the roll of gilt pasteboard, garnished all over with 
stripes of tinsel, which he held in his hand, and in which 
die practised eye easily recognised the thunderbolt of 
Jove; but for his flesh-coloured legs, and feet sandalled 
after the Greek fashion ; he might have sustained a com- 
parivon for his stately poet with a Breton archer of the 
corps of Monsieur dc berry 
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CHAPTER TWO 


PierTt Gritifoire 

W hile he was speaking, however, the uni raw! 

satirfaction, nay, admiration, netted by his costume, 
was dispelled by his words; and when he arrived at that 
unfortunate conclusion, “The moment Hij Eminence the 
Cardinal arrives we shall begin,” his voice was drowned 
by the hootings of the multitude. 

“ The mystery I the mystery ! Begin immediately ! " 
shouted the people. And, amid the tempest of voices 
was heard that of Joannes de Molendino, which pierced 
through the uproar like a fife in a band of rough music: 
“ Begin immediately ! ” screeched the young sditlar. 

11 Down with Jupiter and the Cardinal de Bourbon t ” 
vociferated Robin Poussepain and the other clerks roosted 
in the window. 

“ The morality immediately ! " repeated the populace; 
“ this instant! or the sack and the cord for the comedians 
and the Cardinal I ” 

Poor Jupiter, affrighted, aghast, pale beneath his rouge, 
dropped his thunderbolt, took off his helmet, and bowed 
trembling and stammering: 11 His Eminence — the 

ambassadors—Madame Margaret of Flanders-*- He 

knew not what to say. In good sooth he was afraid of 
being hanged—hanged by the populace for waiting, 
hanged by the Cardinal for not waiting: he had die suae 
prospect on either side, that is to say, the gallows. Luckily 
lor him, another person came forward to extricate him 
from hii dilemma, and to assume the responsibility. 

An individual who had stationed himself within the 
balustrade, in the vacant space Id) around the marble 
table, and whom no one had yet perceived, so completely 
was his tail, slender figure screened from sight by the 
diameter of the pillar against which he had been leaning— 
this individual, tall and slender, as we have said, fair, 
pale, still young, though his forehead and cheeks were 
already wrinkled, with sparkling eyes and smiling lips, 
habited in black serge worn threadbare *pth age. 
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approached the marble table, and made a sign to the 
borror-lirkken actor, who was too much engrossed to 
notice him. 

He advanced a step farther. "Jupiter I; said he; 
" my dear Jupiter ! ” Still the other beard him not. At 
length the tall, pale man, loinn^ his patience, called out 
almost under his very nose, “ Michel Giborne I ” 

" Who calls me ? ” said Jupiter, starting like one suddenly 
awakened. 

" J , T1 rtplied the pasonage in black. 

M Aha ! " said Jupiter. 

“ Begin immediately," rejoined the other. 11 Comply 
with the wish of the audience. I undertake to pacify 
Monsieur the Bailiff, who will pacify Monsieur the 
Cardinal." 

Jupiter breathed again. 

* Gentlemen citizens," cried he with all the force of 
his lungs to the crowd, who continued to hoot him, “ we 
shall begin forthwith." 

'* Evoc, Jupiter / Plauditc dues / " shouted the scholars. 

“ Huzza I huzza i ° cried the populace. 

A dapping of hands that was absolutely deafening 
ensued; and, after Jupiter had retired behind his tapestry, 
the hall still shook with acclamations. 

Meanwhile, the unknown personage, who had 60 
magically laid the tempest, had modestly withdrawn into 
the penumbra of his pillar, where he would no doubt 
havt remained invisible, motionless, and mute as before, 
but for two young females, who, being in the front rank 
of the spectators, had remarked his colloquy with Michd 
Gibome Jupiter. 

“ Master ! " said one of them, beckoning him to come 
to her. 


Hold your tongue, my dear Lienardc," said her 
neighbour, a buxom, ficsh-toloured damsel, gaily tired in 
her Sunday bravery, "he is not a clerk, but a layman; 
you must not call him master, but messirc." 

“ Mcssire ! " said Lienardc. 


Tbe unknown advanced to the balustrade. '‘.What 
would you with me, my pretty damsels ? " inquired he 

T&t ! # nothing,” said Lienarde, quite confused: "it is 
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my neighbour, Gisquette la Cendcnnc, who wants to 
speak to you.** 

“ Notso” replied Gisquette, blushing; 11 it was lienarde 
who called you Master, and I told her she must say Mu sire.” 

The two young females cast down their eyes. The 
other, who desired nothing better than to engage them in 
conversation, surveyed them with a smile. 

“ Then you have nothing to say to me ? ” 

" Oh, dear, no ! ” answered Guquette. 

“ Nothing/* said Lienarde. 

The tall, Fair young man was just retiring, but the two 
inquisitive girls had no mind to let him go so easily. 

“ MessirCj* 1 said Gisquette, with the impetuosity of a 
:Juicc that is opened, or of a woman who has taken hcr 
resolution, “ you must know' that soldier who is to play 
the part of the Virgin Mary in the mystery ? ” 

“ You mean the part of Jupiter ? ” rejoined the unknown. 

“ Al\, yes ! ’* said Lienarde; “ she is stupid, 1 think. 
You know Jupiter, then ? ” 

“Michel Gihome ? ” answered the pale man. “Yes, 
madam.” 

“ What a goodly beard he has ! ” said Lienarde. 

“ Will it be fine—what they arc going to say up there ? " 
timidly inquired Gisquette. 

“ Mighty fine, I assure you/* replied il>e unknown, 
without the least he illation. 

L< What will it be ? ” said Lienarde. 

“ The Good Judgment of Madame the Virgin, a morality, 
an’t please you, madam.** 

“ Ah I that's a different thing,” rejoined Lienarde. 

A short silence ensued; it was broken by the unknown 
informant. “This morality is quite a new piece; it has 
never been performed,** 

“ Then,” said Gisquette, “ it is not the same that was 
given two years ago, at the entry of Monsieur the Legate, 
in which throe handsome young girls enacted the parts 
o f. ” 

“Of syrens,” continued Lienarde, modestly casting 
down her eyes. Gisquette looked at her and did the same. 
The tall, slim man then proceeded, with a smile: 

“The morality which will be represented to-day WM 
composed exprosly for the Princess of Flanders.” 

*3 
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" Will there be any love-songs in it ? ” asked Gamsette. 

44 Oh, fie ! in a morality I " said the unknown; * they 
would be inconsistent with the character of the piece. If 
it were a mummery, well and good' 1 

'* What a pity 1 ” exclaimed Gisquette. ** On that day 
there were at the conduit of Ponceau wild men and women 
who fought together, and put themselves into a great 
many attitudes, singing little songs all the while. 1 ’ 

“ What is fit for a legate,” dryly replied the unknown, 
“may not be fit for a princess,” 

" And near them,” resumed Lienarde, M was a band of 
musicians playing delightful tunes.” 

"And, tor the refreshment of passengers,” continued 
Gisquette, " the conduit threw out wine, milk, and 
hypocrat, at three mouths, for every one to drink that 
lilted.” 

“ And a little below the Ponceau.” proceeded Lienarde, 
11 at the Trinity, the Passion was represented py persons, 
without speaking." 

4 ‘ If I recollect right,” cried Gisquette, "it was Christ on 
the crow, and die two thieves on the right and left.” 

Here the young gossips, warming at the recollection of 
the entry of Monsieur the Legate, began to speak both 
together. 

” And farther on, at the Porte aux Peintres, there were 
other characters magnificently dressed.” 

“ And at the conduit of St. Innocent, a hunter pursuing 
a doe with a great noise of dogs and horns.” 

” And then, at the shambles, those scaffolds representing 
Dieppe l H 

u And when the legate passed, yoo know, Gisquette, 
how our people attacked it, and all the English haa their 
throats cut." 

M And then the superb personages at the Pont au Change, 
which was covered all over with an awning,” 

"And as the legate passed, more than two hundred 
dozen of all sorts of birds were let loose upon the bridge. 
What a fine sight that was, Lienarde 1 ” 

"This will be a finer to-day,” remarked the inter¬ 
locutor, who seemed to listen to them with impatience. 

** Year promise us, then, that this mystery will be a very 
fine one j ” laid Gaquetze. 
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“ Certainly,” replied he, adding, with a degree rf 
emphasis, ** I made it myself.” 

" Indeed I ” exclaimed the young females in amazement. 

“ Indeed 1 ” responded the poet, bridling up a little; 
“ that is to say, there are two of us; Jehan Marehand, 
who sawed the planks and put blether the wood-work 
of the theatre, and 1 who wrote the piece. My name is 
Pierre Gringoire.” 

The author of the CM could not have said with greater 
pride, Pierre Corneille. 

Our readers may probably have perceived that tome 
time must have elapsed, between the moment when 
Jupiter disappeared behind the tapestry and that in which 
the author of the new morality revealed himself so abruptly 
to the simple admiration of Gisquette and Lienarde. ft 
was an extraordinary circumstance that the crowd, a few 
minutes before so tumultuous, now waited most meekly 
on the faith of the comedian; which prove* that ever¬ 
lasting truth, confirmed by daily experience in our theatrm, 
that the best way to make the public wait with patience 
is to affirm that you are just going to begin. 

At any rate, the young scholar Joannes did not fall 
asleep at his pasL 

“ Soho, there 1 ” he shouted all at once, amidst the 


quiet expectation which had succeeded the disturbance, 
“Jupiter, Madame the Virgin, puppets of the devil, are 
ye making your game of us ? The mystery 1 The mystery 1 
Brain at once, or took to yourselves.” 

This was quite enough to produce the desired effect. 
A band of instruments, high and low, in die interior of 
the theatre, commenced playing; the tapestry was raised, 
and forth came four persons bepainted and bedecked 
with various colours, who climbed die rude stage-ladder, 
and, on reaching the upper platform, drew up in a row 
before the audience, to whom they paid the usual tribute 
of low obeisance. The symphony erased, and the mystery 
commenced. 

The performers, having been liberally repaid for their 
obeisances with applause, began, amidst solemn silence on 
foe part of the audience, a prologue, which see gladly 
spare the tender. On this occasion, as it eAen happens 
at the present day, foe public bestowed much more 
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attention on the dresses of the performers than on the 
speeches which they had to deliver ; and, to confess the 
truth, the pubJic were in the right. AU four were habited 
In robes half white and half yellow, which differed in 
nothing but the nature of the stuff; the first being of gold 
and silver brocade, the second of silk, the third of woollen, 
and the fourth of linen. The first of these personages 
carried a sword in the right hand, the second two gold 
leys, the third a pair of scales, and the fourth a spade; 
and, to assist those dull perceptions which might not have 
seen clearly through the transparency of these attributes, 
there was embroidered in large black letters at the bottom 
of the robe of brocade, “ My name is Nobility ” ; at the 
bottom of the silken robe, '* My name is Clergy ” ; at 
the bottom of the woollen robe, "My name is Trade*'; 
and at the bottom of the linen robe, " My name is Labour.” 


The sex of the two male characters, Clergy and Labour, 
was sufficiently indicated to every intelligent spectator by 
the shortness of their robes and the Muon of their caps, 
whilst the two females had longer garments and hood-5 
upon their heads. 

Any person, too, must have been exceedingly perverse 
or impenetrably obtuse, not to gather from the prologue 
that Labour was wedded to Trade, and Clergy to Nobility; 
and that the two happy couples were the joint possessors 
of a magnificent golden dolphin, which they intended to 
adjudge to the most beautiful of women. Accordingly, 
they were travelling through the world in quest of this 
beauty; and, after successively rejecting the Queen of 
Golconda, the Princess of Trebisond, the daughter of the 
great Khan of Tartary, and many others. Labour and 
Clergy, Nobility and Trade, had come to rest themselves 
upon the marble table of the Palace of Justice; at the 
same time bestowing on the honest auditory as many 
m a x i m s and apophthegms, as could in those days have 
been picked up at the h acuity of Arts, at the examinations, 
disputations, and acts, at which masters take their ops 
and their degrees. /. 

All this was realty exceedingly fine; but yet, among 
the whole concourse upon whom the four allegorical 
personaga were pouring, as ifin emulation of each other, 
torrents of metaphors, there was not a more attentive ear, 
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a more vehemently throbbing heart, a wilder-looking eye, 
a more outstretched neck, than the eye, the ear, the neck, 
and the heart of the author, of the poet, of the worthy 
Pierre Gringoire, who a few moments before could not 
deny himself the pleasure of telling hb name to two 
handsome girts. He had retired a few paces from them, 
behind hb pillar; and there he listened, he watched, he 
relished. The hearty applause which had greeted the 
opening of his prologue still rang in hb ears; and he was 
completely absorbed in that kind of ecstatic contemplation 
with which an author sees hb ideas drop one by one from 
the lips of the actor, amid the silence of a vast assembly. 

With pain wc record it, this first ecstasy was soon 
disturbed. Scarcely had Gringoirc raised to hi* lip the 
intoxicating cup of joy and triumph, when it was dashed 
with bitterness. 

A ragged mendicant, who could make nothing by hb 
vocation, lost as he was among the crowd, and who had, 
probably, not found a sufficient indemnity in the pockets 
of his neighbours, conceived the idea of perching himself 
upon some conspicuous point, for the purpose of attracting 
notice and alms. During the delivery of the prologue, he 
had accordingly scrambled, by the aid of the pillars of 
the reserved platform, up to the cornice which ran round 
it below the balustrade, and there he seated himself 
silently, soliciting the notice and the pity of the multitude 
by hb rags and a hideous sore which covered hb right 
arm. 

The prologue was proceeding without molestation, when, 
cs HI Juck would have it, Joannes Frollo, from the top 
of hb pillar, espied the mendicant and hb grimaces. An 
outrageous fit of laughter seized the young wag, who. 
caring little about interrupting the performance and 
disturbing the profound attention of the audience, merrily 
cried, “ Only look at that rapscallion begging yonder 1" 

Reader, if you have ever thrown a stone into a pood 
swarming with frogs, or fired a gun at a covey of birds, 
you may form some conception of the effect produced by 
this incongruous exclamation, amidst the general silence 
and attention. Grin go ire started as at an electric thockr 
the prologue stopped short, and every head turned 
tumultuously towards the mendicant, who, so far from; 
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being disconcerted, regarded tbit incident as a favourable 
opportunity for making a harvest, and began to drawl 
out, In a doleful tone, and with half-doted eyes, “ Charity, 
if you pleate 1 " 

“ Why, upon my toul,” resumed Joannes, “ ’tis Clopin 
Trouillefou I Hoho 1 my fine fellow, you found the wound 
on your leg in the way, and to you've clapped it on your 
arm, have you ? " 

At he thus spoke, he threw, with the dexterity of a 
monkey, a piece of small coin into the greasy hat which 
the beggar held with hit ailing aim. The latter pocketed, 
without wincing, both the money and the sarcasm, and 
continued, in a lamentable tone, “ Charity, if you please 1 ” 

This episode considerably distracted the attention of 
the audience; and a number of the tpectatots, with Robin 
Pousaepain and all the clerks at their bead, loudly 
applauded this extempore duet, performed, in the middle 
of the prologue, by the scholar with his squeaking voice 
and the mendicant with hb monotonous descant. 

Gringoire was sorely displeased. On recovering from 
hit first stupefaction, he bawled out lustily to the four 
actors on the stage, “ Why the devil do ye stop f Go on 1 

L on! “ without even condescending to cast a look of 
ain at the two interrupters. 

At this moment he felt a twitch at the skirt of his suriout; 
be turned round in an ill humour, and had some difficulty 
to raise a smile, which, however, he could not suppress. 
It wrs the plump, handsome arm of Gisquette la Gencicnne, 
thrust through the balustrade, which thus solicited his 
ail. mion. 

“ Sir," said the damsel, “ will they go on with the 
mystery ? " 

" Moat certainly,” replied Gringoire, not a little shocked 
at the question. 

“ In that case, roessire," she resumed, “ wiJJ you have 
fisc courtesy to explain to me——” 

11 What they are going to say ?" asked Gringoire, 
interrupting her. “ Well, listen." 

" No," rejoined Gisquette, " but what they have been 
saying so far.” 

■ Gringoire started like a person with a wound which 
you have touched io the quick- 
«8 
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" A plague on the stupid, witless wench 1 ” muttered he 
between his teeth. # 

Gisquette had completely ruined herself in bit good 
opinion. 

The acton had, meanwhile, obeyed his injunction; and 
the public, seeing that they had resumed the performance, 
began again to listen, but not without losing a great many 
beauties, from the abrupt division of the piece into two 
parts, and the species of soldering which they had to 
undergo. Such, at least, was the painful reflection mentally 
mf dr by Gringoire. Tranquillity, however, was gradually 
restored; the scholar held his tongue, the beggar counted 
the money in his hat, and the piece proceeded swimmingly. 

It was, in truth, a masterly work; and we verily believe 
that managers might avail themselves of it at the present 
day, with some modifications. The plot was simple; and 
Grinpobe, in the candid sanctuary of his own bosom, 
admired its clearness. As the reader may eas'ty conceive, 
the four allegorical characters were somewhat fatigued 
with their tour through the three parts of the world, 
without Ceding an opportunity of disposing, agreeably to 
their intentions, of their golden dolphin. Thereupon 
followed a panegyric on the marvellous fish, with a thousand 
delicate allusions to the young bridegroom of Margaret 
of Flanders, at that moment sadly shut up at Amboise, 
and never dreaming that Labour and Clergy, Nobility 
and Trade, had been making a tour of the world on his 
account. The said dauphin, then, »’i young, handsome, 
bold, and, above all—magnificent origin of every royal 
virtue !—the son of the Lion of Fiance. I declare that 
this bold metaphor is truly admirable; and that the natural 
history of the theatre is not at all startled, on an occasion 
of this kind, at a dolphin, the offspring of a lion. It is 
precisely these out-of-the-way and Pindaric medleys that 
are evidences of enthusiasm. Critical justice, nevertheless, 
requires the admission that the poet ought to have de¬ 
veloped this original idea in somewhat leu than the 
compass of two hundred verses. It is true that die mystery 
was to but from the hour of twelve till that of four, according 
to the ordinance of Monsieur the Provost, and that if was 
absolutely necessary to say something at ocher. BBid^ 
the audirm* listened very patiently. 

*9 



THR PUNCHBAGS OF NOTRZ-DAMB t 

AS at once, in the midst of a quarrel between 
Mademoiselle Track and Madame Nobility, at the moment 
worn Matter Labour was delivering this emphatic line— 

More stately beast was ne’er in forest seen, 

the door of the reserved platform, which had hitherto 
remained so unseasonably dosed, was still more un¬ 
seasonably thrown open, and the sonorous voice of the 
usher abruptly announced, *' His Bntuunu Mmseigntm Ac 
Ctn&ul if Bombrm." 


CHAPTER Tit RES 
Afotiseigruut the Cardinal 

poos Gringo ire ’ the noise of all the big double petards 
X at St. John’s, the discharge of a hundred matchlocks, 
the detonation of that famous serpentine of the Tower 
of BQly, which, at the siege of Paris, on the agth ra 
September, 1465 , killed seven Burgundians by one shot, 
Bay, the explosion of all the gunpowder in the magazine 
at the gate of the Temple, would not have so shocked his 
ear at that solemn and dramatic moment as chest few 
words from the lips of an usher, " His Emwmu Monseigneur 
kb Card mi of Boor bon." 

Not that Pierre Gringoire either feared or dlsdalAd 
Monsieur the Cardinal; he had neither that weaknras 
vet that arrogance. A genuine eclectic, as we should 
tav nowadays, Gringoire possessed one of those firm and 
elevated, calm and moderate minds, which always know 
how to steer a middle course, and are full of reason and 
liberal philosophy, at the sanie tirae that they make much 
of cardinals—an admirable race, widely separated from 
that of the philosophers; to whom Wisdom, like another 
Ariadne, mema to have given a ball of thread which they 
keep winding up frot^ the commencement of the world, 
through the labyrinth of human affairs. We find them 
always and everywhere the same, that is toaay, ever aecom- 
Aldating themselves to the times. And, without reckoning 
4VT Metre Gringoire, who might be their representative 
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k the fifteenth century, if we were to bestow on him that 
dsUmction which he deserves, it Was certainty their mint 
which animated Father Du Breul, when he wrote, 
sixteenth, these simply sublime words, worthy of ail ages:— 
“ I am a Parisian by nation, and a Parrhisian by speech; 
for Parrkisia, in Greek, signifies liberty of speecn, the 
which I have used even unto Messcigneur* the Cardinals, 
unde and brother of Monseigneur the Prince of Conty: 
at the same time with respect for their high dignity, and 
without giving offence to any one of their retinue, which, 
methinks, is saying’ i great deal” 

There was, then, neither hatred of the Cardinal nor 
disdain of his presence in the disagreeable impression 
which it made on Pierre Cringoire. On the contrary, our 
poet had too much good sense, and too threadbare a frock, 
not to fed particularly anxious that many an allusion in 
his prologue, and particularly the eulogy,on the dauphin, 
the son of the Lion of France, should hud its way to the 
ear of a most eminent personage. But it is not interest that 
predominate* in the noble nature of poets. Supposing 
the entity of the poet to be represented by the number io$ 
it k certain that a chemist, on analysing it, would find it 
to be composed of one part interest and nine parts vanity* 
Now, at the moment when the door opened for the Cardinal* 
the nine parts of Gringoire’s vanity, swollen and inflated 
by the breath of popular admiration, were in a state of 
such prodigious enlargement as completely to smother 
imperceptible particle of interest which we just now 
discovered in the constitution of poets; a most valuable 
ingrtdient, nevertheless, the ballast of reality and of 
humanity, without which they would never descend io 
this lower world Gringoire w$a delighted to see, to fori, 
in some measure, a whole assembly, of variets, it is true— 
but what does that signify ?•—-stupefied, petrified, and 
stricken as it were imensibtyby the immeasurable speeches 
which succeeded each other in every part of hi* epi* 
tfaalflfflium. I affirm that he participated in the general 
happiness, and that, unlike La Fontaine, who, oflftfae &vt 
re pr es en tation of his comedy tf Ths Flormtin*, inquired, 
“ What paltryVribbler wrote this rhapsody ? “• Gringoire 
would gladly nave asked his neighbour, ** Who is the author 
<f thkmaslcrpsecc ? ” Now imagine what mint haw been 
3 1 
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tt* effect produced upon him by the abrupt and unwaaoo* 
able arrival of the Cardinal. 

What he had reason to apprehend was but too sooo 
iraiised. The entry of Hu Eminence upset the auditory. 
All heads turned mechanically towards the platform. Not 
another word was to be heard, " The Cardinal 1 the 
Cardinal 1 H was upon every tongue. The unlucky prologue 
was cut short a second time. 

The Cardinal paused for a moment on the threshold 
of the platform, with supercilious looks surveying the 
auditory. Meanwhile the tumult increased; each striving 
lo raise his head above his neighbour’s to obtain a better 
view of His Eminence. 

He was, in fact, a very distinguished personage, the 
sight of whom was well worth any other comedy. Charles, 
Cardinal of Bourbon, Archbishop and Count of Lyons, 
Primate of the Cauls, was at once allied to Louis XL 
through his brother Pierre, Lord of Bcaujcu, who was 
married lo the king's eldest daughter, and to Charles the 
Bold by his mother, Agnes of Burgundy. Now the pre¬ 
dominant, the distinctive, trait in the character of the 
Primate of the Gauls was a courtier-spirit and devoted ocsi 
to power. The reader may form some conception of the 
numberless embarrassments in which he had been involved 
by this two-fold relationship, and of the temporal rocks 
among which his spiritual bark had been obliged to Jufi^ 
that it might not be wrecked either against Louis or against 
Charles, that Charybdis and Scylla which had engulfed 
the Duke of Nemours and the Constable of Sl Pol. Thanks 
to Heaven, be had contrived pretty well to escape the 
dangers of the voyage, and bad arrived at Rome without 
Obstruction. But, though he was in port, and precisely 
berause he was in port, be could never call to mind without 
agitation the various chances of his political life, so long 
harassed by labours and alarms. Accordingly, he was 
accustomed to say that the year 1476 had been to him 
both black and white; thereby meaning that he lo st 
in that year his mother the Duchess of Bourbocnaus, and 
hk cousjn the Duke dr Burgundy, and that oo&fiiouniing 
had consolt rl him for the other. 

other respects he was a good tort of man; he ted 

tovial life as cardinal, loved to make merry with tbt 
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growth of the royal vineyard of ChaiUot, did not hate the 
gamesome Richardc la Garmoise and Thomassc la Saillardc. 
bestowed alms on young damsels rather than on wrinkled 
hags, and for all these reasons was a great favourite with 
the populace of Paris. Wherever he went he was sur¬ 
rounded by a little court of bishops and abbots of high 
families, wencher* and boon companions, who had no 
objection to join in a carouse; ana more than once the 
pious souls of St. Germain d’Auxcne, as they passed in 
the evening under the illumined windows of the Cardinal’* 
residence, had been scandalised on hearing the same 
voices which had chanted vespers to them a few hours 
before lustily singing, to the clatter of glasses, the 
bacchanalian song of Benedict XU., that pope who added 
a third crown \o the tiara —Dibamus papahta. 

It was no doubt this popularity, to which be was so 
justly entitled, that preserved him at his entrance from 
any unfavourable demonstrations on the part of the crowd, 
which a moment before had been so dissatisfied, and by 
no means disposed to pay respect to a cardinal on the very 
day that they were going to elect a pope. But the Parisians 
are not apt to bear malice; and besides, by insisting on 
the commencement of the performance, the honest citizen* 
had gained a victory over the Cardinal, and this triumph 
was enough for them. Moreover, Monsieur the Cardinal 
of Bourbon was a comely man; he had a superb scarlet 
robe, which he wore very gracefully; of course he had 
in his favour all the women, that is to say, the better half 
of the audience. It would be decidedly unjust and in 
bad taste to hoot a cardinal for coming to the play a little 
after the time prescribed, when he is a handsome man 
and wears his scarlet robe in a graceful manner. 

He entered, therefore, bowed to the audience with 
that hereditary smile which the great have for the people, 
and proceeded slowly towards his arm-chair covered with 
scarlet velvet, apparently thinking of something very 
different from the scene before him. His train, which we 
should nowadays call his staff, of abbots and bishops, 
followed him as he advanced to the front of the platform, 
to the no small increase of the tumult and curiosity of the 
spectators. Each was eager to point them out, to tell 
(heir names, to recognise at least one of them—Monsieur 

S3 •* 



the hunchback op notre-dame 

(he Bishop of Marseilles, Alaudet, if I recollect rightly; 
or the Dran of St. Denis; or the Abbot of St. Germain 
det Pres, that libertine brother of one of the mistresses oj 
Louis XI.; but, as it may be supposed, with abundance 
of blunder* and mistakes. As for ihe scholars, thry swore 
lustily. It was iheir day, their frast of fools, thrir saturnalia, 
the annual orgirj of the Bazorhr (the company of clerks 
of the parliament of Paris) and of the schools. There was 
no turpitude but was authorised on that day. Was it 
not ilien llie hast they could do to swear at their case, 
and to curse a little in the name of God, on so fine a day, 
in the good company or churchmen and lewd women ? 
Accordingly ihty made good use of the licence, and amidst 
the general uproar, horrible was the clamour of the 
blasphemies and enormities proceeding from the tongues 
thus let loose—the tongues of clerks and scholars, restrained 
during the rest of the year by the fear of the red-hot iron 
of St. Louis, Poor St. I.oui* f how they set him at nought 
in htt own Palace of Justice l Each of them had fixed 
upon a black, gray, white, or purple cassock for his but 
Among the new occupants of the platform. As for Joannes 
Frollu de Molcndino, he, as brother of an archdeacon, 
boldly attacked the scarlet; and, fixing his audacious eyes 
On die Cardinal, he sang at the top of his voice, Ceppa 

upktA mcro. 

All these circumstance*, which we here reveal for the 
edification of the reader, were so smothered by the general 
tumult as to pass unnoticed by the reverend party on the 
platform: had it, indred, been otherwise, the Cardinal 
would not have heeded them, so deeply were the liberties 
of that day engrafted on the manners of the age. He was, 
moreover, wholly preoccupied—and his countenance 
showed it—by another solicitude, which closely pureued 
him, and, indeed, entered the platform almost at the 
same time with him, namely, the Flanders embassy. 

Not that he was a profound politician, and was calculating 
the possible conseaueners of the marriage of his cousin 
Margaret of Burgundy with his cousin Charles, Dauphin 
of Vimne; or how long the good understanding patched 
tip between the Duke of Austria and the King of France 
was likely 10 last; or how Ihe King of England would 
Uke the slight offered to ha daughter; these matters gave 
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him no uneasiness, and he enjoyed himself every evening 
over the royal growth of Chaillot, without ever dreaming 
tbit a few bottles of the same wine—first doctored a little, 
it is true, by Coieticr the physician—cordially presented 
to Edward IV. by Louis XL would one day rid Louts X]. 
of Edward IV. The most honourable the embassy of 
Monsieur the Duke of Austria brought upon the Cardinal 
none of these cares; but it vexed him in another way. It 
was in truth rather hard, as we have already observed 
at the beginning of this book, that he, Charles of Bourbon, 
should be obliged to give hearty welcome and good 
entertainment to paltry citizens; he, a cardinal, to burgo¬ 
masters; he, a Frenchman, a boon companion, to Flemings 
fond of beer—and that too in public. This was certainly 
one of the most disagreeable tasks he had ever undertaken 
to please the king. 

He turned, therefore, towards the door, and with the 
best grace in the world—so well had he studied his part— 
when the usher, with his sonorous voice, announced 
Messieurs the Envoys of Monsieur the Duke of Austria. 
It is scarcely necessary to remark that all the spectators 
did the same. 

The forty-eight ambassadors of Maximilian of Austria, 
headed by the reverend father in God, jdian, Abbot of 
St. Berlin, Chancellor of the Golden FJcece, and Jacques 
de Goy, Sieur Dauby, High-Bailiff of Ghent, then entered 
two and two, with a gravity which fanned a remarkable 
contrast amidst the volatile ecclesiastical retinue of Charles 
of Eourbon. Deep silence pervaded the assembly, broken 
only by stifled laughter at the mention of the uncouth 
names and all the petty tides which each of these personages 
repeated with imperturbable solemnity to the usher, who 
then Bung them, names and qualities pell-mell and cruelly 
mangled, among the crowd. There was Master Leys 
Roe!of, cchevjn of the city of Louvain; Mcssire Clays 
d'Etuelde, echevin of Bruucis; Mrs ■lire Paul de Baeust, 
Sicur de Vormizelle, President of Flanders; Master Jehu 
Cofeghens, burgomaster of the city of Antwerp; Master 
George de la Moere, and Master Gheldolf van der Hage, 
echcvins of the city of Ghent; and the Sieur de Bierbccquc, 
Jchan Pinnock, Jchan Dymaereclle, etc. etc., bailiffs, 
echevins, burgomasters; burgomasters, echcvina, tpilifft; 
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all stiff, starched, formal, tricked out in velvets and damasks, 
and ensconced in caps of black velvet with prodigious 
tassels of Cyprus gold thread; fine Flemish heads after all, 
with austere but goodly faces, of the same family as those 
which Rembrandt has brought out, so grave and so 
expressive, from the dark ground of his night-piece; 
personages who all had it written on their brows that 
Maximilian of Austria had good reason “ to place full 
confidence,” as his manifesto declared, “ in their discretion, 
firmness, experience, loyalty, and rare qualities," 

There was, however, one exception, t his was a sharp. 
Intelligent, crafty-looking face, a physiognomy compounded 
of that of the monkey and the diplomatist, towards the 
owner of which the Cardinal advanced three step* with 
a low bow, and whose name, nevertheless, was plain 
Guillaume Rym, councillor and pensionary of the city of 
Ghent. 

Few persona there knew who this Guillaume Rym was. 
He was a man of rare genius, who in times of revolution 
would have raised himself to distinction, but was forced 
in the fifteenth century to resort to die hollow ways of 
intrigue, and to live w the saps, as saith the Duke of St. 
Simon, For the rest, he was duly appreciated by the first 
sapper in Europe: he wrought iu fantiliar concert with 
Louis XI., and frequently lent a helping hand to the king 
in his secret necessities—circumstance absolutely unknown 
to the crowd, who marvelled at the respect paid by the 
Cardinal to so insignificant a person as die Flemish bailiff. 
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CHAPTER FOUR 


Master Jacques Coppenole 

W Hit-R the pensionary of Ghent and His Eminence 
were exchanging a low obeisance and a few words 
in a still lower lone, a man of loity stats ire, with jolly face 
ami broad shoulders, stepped forward for the purpose of 
entering ihrea.il with Guillaume Rymi he looked for all 
the world like a bulldog beside a fox. His felt cap and 
leathern vest were conspicuous amidst the velvets and 
silks which .surrounded him. Presuming that he was some 
groorn who had mistaken the way, the usher stopped him. 
" No admittance here, my friend,” said he. 

The man in the leathern vest pushed him back. 

“ What means the fellow ? ” cried he in a voice which 
drew the attention of the whole hall to this strange colloquy. 
*• Dost not see that I belong to them ? M 
k * Your name ? ” asked the usher. 

11 Jacques Coppenole.” 

“ Your quality ? ” _ 

* Hosier; at the sign of the Three Chains in Ghent." 
The usher was staggered. To have to announce bailiffs, 
and burgomasters, and echevins, was bad enough; but a 
hosier l— no—he could not make up his mina to that 
The Cardinal was upon thorns. The whole assembly was 
all eye and rar. For two days His Eminence had been 
taking pains to lick these Flemish bears, in order to make 
them a little more producible in public, and hii failure 
wan galling. Meanwhile, Guillaume Rym, with his sly 
smile, stepped up to the usher, and said in a very low 
whisper: 44 Announce Master Jacques Coppenole, clerk to 
the echevins of the city of Ghent." 

44 Ushe said the Car li rial in a loud tone, “ announce 
Master Jacques Coppenole, clerk lo the echevins of the 
mast noble city of Gh^nt." 

Now it is very certain that Guillaume Rym, had be been 
left to hinsrlf, would hive shuffled off thi difficulty, but 
Coppenole had heard the Cardinal. 

44 No, by the rood ! " cried he, with his voice of thunder, 
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"Jacques Coppenole, hosier. Mark ye, usher, neither 
more nor less. By the rood ! hosier—that's quite fine 
enough ! Monsieur the Archduke has more than once 
sought his gloves among my hose/' 

A burst of laughter and applause ensued. A witticism 
or a pun is instantly comprehended at Paris, and con¬ 
sequently sure to be applauded. Coppenole, be it moreover 
ol served* was one of the people* and the assembly by 
which he was surrounded belonged to the same class. 
*J he communication between them was in consequence 
prompt, rlcctric, and hearty. The lofty bravado of 
the flemish hosier, at the tame time that it humbled 
I he courtiers, awakened in all those plebeian minds a 
sense of dignity, still but vague and indistinct in the fifteenth 
century. This hosier, who had just held Monsieur the 
Cardinal ai defiance, was their equal—a soothing reflection 
to poor devils accustomed to pay obedience and respect 
to the servants of the very sergeants of the bailiff of the 
abboi of Saint Genevieve, the train-bearer of the Cardinal. 

Coppenole bowed haughtily to the Cardinal, who 
returned the obeisance of the high and mighty burgher, 
dreaded by Louis XI. Then, while Guillaume Rym, a 
" cunning man and spiteful,” as saith Philip de Comines, 
looked after both with a smile of conscious superiority, 
ihcv proceeded to their places—the Cardinal mortified 
anJ disconcerted; Coppenole, calm and proud, thinking, 
no doubt, that his title of hosier was as good a* anv other, 
and that Mary of Burgundy, ihr mother of that Margaret 
whose marriage Coppenole had come to negotiate, would 
have fell less dread of him a* a cardinal than as a hosier: 
for ii wa» not a cardinal who would have raised ihe people 
of Ghent against the favour!tea of the daughter of Charles 
ihc Bold; it w»> not a cardinal who would have steeled 
the multitude by a word against her tears and her entreaties, 
when the Princess of htanden proceeded to the very foot 
of the scaffold to beg their lives of her subjects; whilst 
i)*e htwier l»ad but to lift his finger and off went your 
head*, yc most illustrious gentlemen, Guy d’Hyraberrourt 
and Cluncelior William Hugonel ! 

The puor Cardinal's probation, however, was not yet 
over; he w r as doomrd to drink to the very dregs the cup 
of penance for being in such company. The reader has, 
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perhaps, not forgotten the impudent beggar who, at the 
commencement of the prologue, rerch-'d himself beneath 
the fringe of lh? Cardinal’s gallery, The arrival of the 
illustrious guests had not dislodged him from his roost, 
and while the prelates and the ambassadors were packing 
themselves, like real FIem«h herrings, in the boxes of tlio 
gallery, he had placed himsrlf at his case, and carelessly 
crossed his legs over the architrave. Nobody, however, 
had at first noticed this extraordinary piece of insolence, 
the universal attention being directed to another quarter. 
Neither was he, on his part, aware of what was going 
forward in the hall; there he sat, rocking to and fro with 
the utmost unconcern, repeating, as from a mechanical 
habit, the ditty of “ Charily, if you please !" To a 
certainty he was the only one in the whole trembly who 
liad not deigned to pirn his head at the altercation between 
CoppenoJe and the usher. Now, as luck would have it, 
the hosier of Ghent, with whom the people already 
sympathised so strongly, and on whom all eyes were fixea, 
took his seat in the first row in the gallery, just above 
the mendicant. Great was, nevertheless, their astonishment 
at seeing the Flemish ambassador, after taking a survey 
of the fellow nestled under his nose, slap him familiarly on 
his shoulder covrrcd with utters, The mendicant turned 
sharply round: surprise, recognition, pleasure, were 
expressed in both faces: and then, without caring a pinch 
of snuff for the spectators, the hosier and the scurvy rogue 
shook hands, and began to talk in a low tone, while the 
rags of Clopin TrouiJtrfou, dapped against the doth ol 
gold with which the gallery was hung, produced the effect 
of a caterpillar upon an orange. 

The novelty of this singular scene excited such a hurst 
of merriment in the hall, that the Cardinal could not help 
noticing it; he leaned forward, and as, from the place whrre 
be sat, he had but a very imperfect view of the squalid 
figure of Trouillefou, he naturally supposed that he wa 3 
soliciting alms; incensed at his audacity, he cried, " Mr. 
Bailiff of the Palace, throw me that varlet into the river.” 

“ By the mass i Motiaeigncur the Cardinal J *’ exclaimed 
Coppenolr, “ that varlel is a friend of mine,” 

" Huzza ! huzza ! *’ shouted thr crowd. From that 
moment. Master Coppenole had ** great influence over 
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the populace at Paris, as well os at Ghent; for,” adds 
Philip dc Cot nines, “ men of that kidney are sure to have 
it, when thry yir so beyond measure disorderly.” ^ 

The Cardinal bit his lips. Turning to his neighbour, 
the Abbot of Sainio Genevieve, he said in an undertone, 
M Rirtit pleasant ambassadors these, sent to us by Monsieur 
the At rhthikc to announce Madame Margaret ! ” 

44 Your Kminrncc," replied the abbot, is throwing 
away your civilities upon these Flemish hogs: Margaritas 
ante fionos” 

“ Say ralhrr,” answered the Cardinal with a smile, 
** Pottos cult Mnrzaritdn}" 

1 he whole p< ity r.issnrkcd court was in raptures at 
this sally. The Cardinal felt somewhat relieved; he was 
now quits with Cop pen ole; he too had gained applause 
for his pun. 

Now, let such of our readers as are capable of generalising 
an image and an idea, to adopt the phraseology of the 
present day, permit us to ask if they have formed a dear 
conception of the spectacle presented, at the moment 
to which we are calling their alien lion, by the vast parallelo¬ 
gram of the great hall of Park. In the middle of the half, 
barked against the western wall, a wide and magnificent 
gallery hung with gold brocade, into which, through a 
small doorway with pointed arch, advance in procession 
r number of grave personages, successively announced by 
a bawling usher. On the from scats already many venerable 
figures, mu filed in ermine, velvet, and scarlet. On the 
floor of die hall, in front r.nd on either side of the gallery, 
which maintains a dignified silence, a great crowd and a 
great uproar. A thousand vulgar eyes fixed on every 
face in the gallery; a thousand whispers at every name. 
The wrne, forsoolh, is a rurious one, and well deserving 
the attention of the spectator?. But what is that kind trt 
scaffold yonder at the farther end, on which are seen four 
parti-coloured figures ? and who is that pale-faced man 
in a black frock at the foot of it? Why, courteous reader, 
that ia poor Pierre Cringoire and his prologue. We had 
all quite and clean forgotten him; and this was precisely 
what he was afraid of. 

From the moment that the Cardinal entered, Cringoire 
had rw^ ceased to bestir himself for the salvation of his 
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prologue. At first he enjoined the actors, who were in a 
slate of suspense, to proceed and to raise their voices: 
then, perceiving that nobody listened to them, he ordered 
them to stop: and for the quarter of an hour that the 
interruption Had lasted he had been incessantly bustling 
about, calling upon CisqueUe and Licnardc to encourage 
iheir neighbours to call for the continuation of the pro* 
logue—but all in vain. Not a creature would turn away 
from the Cardinal, the cmlia&sy, and the gallery, the sole 
rent re of that vast rircle of Visual rays. There is also 
reason to believe, and we record it with regret, that the 
audience was beginning to be somewhat tired of the 
prologue, at the moment when His Eminence arrived and 
made such a (nrihlc diversion. Alter all, the gallery 
inhibited precisely the same spectacle as the marble table 
—the conflict lx ween Labour and Clergy, Nobility and 
Trade. 

And many* people liked much better to $ee them without 
disguise, living, breathing, at ting, elbowing one another, 
in that Flemish embassy, in that Episcopal court, under 
the Cardinal’s robe, under the vest of Cnppciiolc. than 
talking in verse, painted, tricked out, resembling rffigUs nf 
straw stuffed into the yellow and while tunics in which 
Crirgnirc had enwrapped them. 

AM ten, however, our poet perceived that some degree 
of tranquillity was restored, lie devised a stratagem fur 
regaining the public attention. 

‘’Sir,” said he, turning lo a jolly citizen, whose face 
was the image of patience, 44 don’t you think they had 
better go on ? *’ 

b4 With what ? M asked the other. 

“ Why, with the mysteiy, 11 replied Gringoirc. 

“Just as you please,” rejoined his neighbour. 

This demi-approbation was quite enough for Gringoirc. 
Mingling as much as possible with the crowd be began 
to sliout with all Ids might, “ The mystery ' the mystery J 
go on with the mystery ! ” 

u The devil l ” said Joannes dc Molcndino; “ what is 
it they arc singing down yonder? 41 (Gringoire was, in 
£■"*. making r* mtirh noi*c as half a dorm persons,) 4 ‘ I 
say. comrade: the mystery is over, is it not ? They want 
to begin it again: we’ll not suffer that.” 
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“No, no,*' cried all the scholars. “Down with the 
mystery 1 down with it! “ 

This only served to redouble .ngoire's activity, and 
he bawled louder than ever, “ Cv on !go on ! ” 

This clamour drew the attention of the Cardinal. 

M Mr. Bailiff of the Palace,” said he to a stout man in 
black, stationed a few paces from him, “ arc those knaves 
in a holy-water font, that they make such an infernal 
racket ? ” 

The Bailiff of the Palace was a sort of amphibious 
magistrate, a kind of bat of the judicial order, a something 
between the rat and the bird, the judge and the soldier. 

He stepped up to His Eminence, and sorely dreading his 
anger, he explained to him, with faltering tongue, the 
popular inconsistency, how that noon had arrived before 
his Eminence, and that the comedians had been forced to 
begin without waiting for him. 

The Cardinal laughed outright. “ By my faith ! ” he 
exclaimed; “ the rector of the university should have done 
the same ! What say you. Master Guillaume Rym ? ” 

“ Monscigneur, 1 ’ answered Master Guillaume Rym, 
" we ought to be glad that wc have escaped half of the 
play. The loss is so much gained.” 

*^May those fellows continue their farce?” asked the 
baililT. 


“ Go on, go on,” said Use Cardinal; “ *tis the same to 
me." 

The bailiff advanced to the front of the gallery, and 
enjoined silence by a motion of his hand. “ Burgesses 
and inhabitants,” he cried, “ to satisfy those who wish the 
piece to grcrced, and (hose who are desirous ihat it should 
finish, His Eminence orders it to be continued.” 

The characters on the stage resumed their cue, and 
Gnngoirc hoped that at any rate the rest of his piece 
would be heard out. This hope, however, was destined, 
like his other illusions, to be very soon blasted. Silence 
was, indeed, in some degree restored among the audience, 
but Gringoirc had ibot observed that, at the moment 
when tta Cardinal ordered the mystery Co be continued, 
the gallery was far from full, and that, after the Flemish 
envoys had taken their seats, other persons, forming pm-t 
of the train, kept coming in, and the names and qualities 
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of these, proclaimed every now and then by the bawling 
voice of the usher, broke in upon his dialogue and made 
great havoc with it. Gringoire was the more incensed at 
this strange accompaniment, which rendered it difficult 
to follow the piece, because he felt that the interest increased 
as it proceeded, and that his work needed nothing but 
lo be heard. Indeed, a more ingenious and more dramatic 
plot could scarcely be invented. The four characters of 
the prologue were bewailing their mortal embarrassment, 
when Venus appeared to them in person, attired in a rob.* 
embroidered with the arms of the city of Paris. She came 
to prefer her claim to the dolphin promised to the most 
beautiful rcm:dc: it was supported by Jupiter, who»c 
thunder was heard rumbling in the dressing-room, and 
the goddess had well-nigh retried her point, that is to say, 
without metaphor, established her right to the hand of 
Monsieur the Dauphin, when a chil.l, in a dress of white 
damask, and holding a daisy—diaphanous personification 
of the Princess of Flanders—cntcird the lists against Venus. 
This unexpected incident produced an instant change in 
the slate of affairs. After some controversy, Venus, 
Margaret, and the whole party agreed to refer the matter 
to the decision of the Holy Virgin. There was another 
striking part, that of Don Pedro, King of Mesopotamia; 
but owing to so many interruptions it was dilficuJt to 
discover its connection with the plot of the piece. 

All these beauties were unfortunately neither appreciated 
nor understood. The moment the Cardinal entered, it 
was as if an invisible and magic duead had suddenly 
drawn all eyes from the marble table to the gallery, fioin 
the southern extremity to the west sick of the hall. Nothing 
could break the spell thrown over the audience; every 
eye remained fixed on one point, and the new-comers, 
and their confounded names, and their faces, and their 
dresses, created an endless diversion. Thb was most 
mortifying. Excepting Gisqueue and Lienarde, who 
turned about from time to time when Grmgoire pulled 
them by the sleeve, and the pursy patient neighbour, not 
a creature listened, or even looked at the poor forsaken 
morality. 

With what anguish of spirit did he see his whole edifice 
of glory and poesy tumbling down piecemeal 1 To think 
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that the lame auditory, which had been on ihe point of 
rebelling against Monsieur the Bailiff from impatience to 
hoar his work, now that they might witness its performance, 
cared nothing at all about it! A performance, too, which 
had begun amidst such unanimous applause ! Oil ! the 
incessant flowing and ebbing of popular favour ! How 
n cat they had liet-n to hanging the sergeants of th'' bailiff? 
What would he not have given for the return of that 
delirious moment i 

llic brutal monologue of the usher cessed at last; all 
the company had arrived: Gringoire breathed once more, 
and the actors proceeded with spirit. All at once, what 
should Master Cappcnolc the hosier do, but rise from 
his scat ? and Gringoire stood aghast to hear him, amidst 
the breathless a lie jj Lion of the spectators, commence this 
abominable haianpue: 

“ Gentlemen burgesses and yeomen of Paris, I know 
not, by the reed, what we are about here. Down there, 
on yonder stage, 1 srr some mountebanks, who appear 
disposed to fight. I cannot toll whether this is what you 
rail a mystery; let it be what it will, it is not amusing; 
ihry bang one another with their tongues, anti that is all. 
Here have I been waiting this quarter of an hour fur the 
first blow r ; but nothing comes of it: they are cravens only 
who clapperclaw each other with abuse, You should 
have sent to London or fcoticrriam for bruisers, and, by 
my failh I you would have had thumps which you would 
have heard all over the place; but these paillards are 
contemptible. They might have given us at least a morris- 
dance or some other mummery. To be sure nothing was 
said about that; they promised me that I should see the 
festival of fools and the election of a pope. We have our 
pope of fools at Ghent too, and, by the rood, in this respect 
wc arc not behind your famous city. But the way wc do 
is th»~we collect a crowd, such as there is here; then 
every one that likes puis Jjis head in turn through a hole, 
and jpins at the others, and he who makes the ugliest 
fiacc a chosen pope by acclamation—that's it, His a 
diverting sight, I assure you. Shall we choose your pope 
after the fashion of my country ? 'Twill be more amusing 
at any rate than listening to those praters. If they like 
to come and grin through the hole, why, let them. What 
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♦ 

aay you, gentlemen burgesses ? We have here a sufficiently 
grotesque specimen of both sexes to raise a hearty laugh 
in the Flemish frshion; and we have ugly fact* enough 
among us to expect a capital grimace.* 1 
Gringoirc would fain have replied, but horror, indigna¬ 
tion, stupefaction, deprived him of utterance, Besides, the 
motion of the popular hosier was hailed with such 
enthusiasm by the citizens, haltered with the appellation 
of ye<nncn> that resistance would have been useless. AU 
that he could now do was to resign himself to the stream. 


chapter Piva 

(hiC'.i)iiodo 

I n the twinkling of an eve, everything was ready for 
carrying into cl Feet the idea of Coppenolc. Burgesses, 
scholars, anti lawyers 1 clerks had fa 11m to work. The 
little chapel opposite to the marble table was chosen for 
the scene of the grimaces. Having broken the glass in 
the pretty little round window over the door, they agreed 
that the competitors should put (heir heads through the 
circle of stone llial was* left. To enable them to reach it, 
two hogsheads were brought arid set one upon the other. 
It was determined that all candidates, whether men or 
women—for females were eligible—should hide their 
faces* and keep them covered in the chapel till the moment 
of exhibiting them, that the impression of the grimace 
might be the stronger. In a few minutes the chajxl was 
full of competitors, and the door was shut upon tuem. 

Coppcnole, from his pbcc, ordered, directed, super¬ 
intended all the arrangements. During the uproar, the 
Cardinal, not less disconcerted than Gringoire, having 
excused himself on the plea of business and vespers, retired 
with his retinue; while the crowd, which his coming had 
so strongly agitated, was scaiccly aware of his departure. 
Guillaume kym was the only person that noticed the 
discomposure of His Emmrncc. The popular attention, 
like the sun, pursued its revolution; setting out from one 
end of the had, after pausing some time in the middle, it 
was now at the other extremity. The marble table, the 
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brocaded gallery, liad each had their moment; it was 
now the turn of Louis XI.** chapcL The field was open 
to every species of fun: the Homings and the populate 
alone wtre left. 

'1 he grimaces began. The first face that presented iisvlf 
at ihc window, with its red eyes and widely-gaping mouth, 
and forehead purkcred up in wrinkles, like hussar boots 
in the time oi the emperor, caused such convulsions of 
inextinguishable laughter, that Homer would have taken 
these ruffians Ibr immortal gods. A second and a third 
primate ^receded—then another and another, followed 
by redoubled shouts of bughlcr and the stampings and 
clattering of merriment. The crowd was seized with a 
sort of frantic intoxication, a supernatural kind of fcseina* 
tion, of which it would be difficult to convey any idea to 
the reader of our own days. Imagine a scries of visages 
successively presenting every geometric figure, from ihc 
triangle to the trapezium, from the cone to the polyhedron; 
every human expression, from love to rage; all ages, from 
the wrinkles of the new-born infant to those of the hag 
at the point of death; all the religious phantasmagorias 
from Tamms to Beelzebub; all the brute profiles, from 
the distended jaw to the beak, from the snout of the hog 
to the muzzle of the bull. Imagine all the grotesque heads 
of the Pont Neuf, those nightmares petrified under the 
hand of Germain Pi Ion, suddenly starting into life, and 
coming one after another to stare you in the face with 
flaming eyes; all the masks of the carnival of Venice 
passing in succession before your eye-glass—in a word, a 
human kaleidoscope. 

The orgies became more and more uproarious. Tenters 
could haw given but an imperfect idea of the scene. 
Fancy Salvator Rosa's battle turned into a Bacchanal inn 
piece. '1 here were no longer any distinctions of ranks 
and persona,—no longer scholars, ambassadors, men, or 
women,—all were lost in the general licence. The great 
hall was one vast furnace of effrontery and jollity; where 
every mouth was afpry, every eye a flash, every face a 
contortion, every individual a posture: all was howling 
mr.d roaring. The extraordinary faces which in turn 
prKtLtjd themselves at the window acted like so many 
brands thrown upon a blazing fire; and from all this 
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cffrrveaccnt crowd issued, like vapour from a furnace, a 
sharp shrill, hissing noise, as from an immense serpent. 

Meanwhile, Gringoire, the first moment of dejection 
over, had recovered his spirits: he had braced himself 
against adversity. “ Go on l ” said he for the diird time 
to his speaking machines, the comedians, and then paced 
to and fro, with long strides, before the marble table. He 
almost felt tempted to exhibit himself in bin turn a( the 
round window of the chapel, were it but to enjoy the 
pleasure of grinning at the ungrateful populace. “ But 
no,” said he mentally, “ no revenge ! that were unworthy 
of us. Let us struggle manfully to the last: the power of 
poesy is mighty over the populace: I will bring them back. 
VV'e shall see which will conquer—the grimaces or the 
bcllcs-Jcttres.” 

Alas, poor Gringoire 1 he was left to be the only spectator 
of his play: every back was turned upon him. 

I am wrong: the Jat patient man whom he bad previously 
consulted in a critical moment was still turned towards 
the theatre. As ior Cisquette and Licnarde, they had 
long deserted. 

Gringoire was touched to the bottom of his heart by 
the constancy of his only spectator. He went up and spoke 
to him, at the same time gently shaking his arm; for the 
good man was leaning upon the balustrade and napping 

a little. 

41 Sir,” said Gringoire, 41 1 am exceedingly obliged to 
you.” 

“ Sir/* replied llie fat man, with a yawn, “ for what ? " 

“ I see/ 1 rejoined the poet, ” that you are quite annoyed 
by all this uproar, which prevents your hearing comfurtaoly. 
But, never mind; your name will be handed down to 
posterity: may I ask what it is ? ” 

“ Renauld Chateau, keeper of the seal of the Chitdet 
of Paris, at your service.” 

“ Sir, you are the only representative of the muses in 
this assembly,” said Gringoire. 

“ You are too polite, sir,” replied the keeper of the seal 
of the chatelet 

u You are the only one,” resumed Gringoire, “ who 
has paid any attention to the piece. What do you think 
ofit?" 
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" Why, to tell the truth,” answered the pursy magistrate, 
only half awake, “ it is quite amusing.” 

Cringoirc was forced to be content with this praise; 
for thunders of applause, mingled with prodigious shouts, 
cut short their conversation. 'I he Pope of Fools was elected. 
u Jkizza ! huzza 3 huzza ! M cried the people on all sides. 

It was, in truth, a countenance of miraculous ugliness 
vvliirh at this moment shone forth from the circular 
aperture. After all the fares, pentagonal, hexagonal, and 
hclemdilc, that had followed each other at this window, 
without realising the idea of the grotesque which the 
crowd had set up in their frantic imaginations, it required 
nothing short of the sublimely monstrous grimace which 
had just dazzled the multitude to obtain their suffrages. 
Master Coppenole himself applauded; and Clopin 
Trouilkfou, who had been a candidate—and God knows 
what intensity of ugliness his features could attain— 
confessed himself conquered. We shall do the same: we 
shall not attempt to give the reader any idea of that 
tetrahedron nose, of that horse-shoe mouth, of that little 
left eye, stubbled up with an eyebrow of carulty bristles, 
while the right was completely overwhelmed and buried 
by an enormous weo; of those irregular teeth, jagged here 
and there like the battlements of a fortress; of that horny 
lip, over which one of those teeth protruded, like the tusk 
of an elephant; of that forked chin; and above all, of the 
expression, the mixture of spite, wonder, and melancholy, 
spread over these exquisite features. Imagine such an 
object, if you can. 

The acclamation was unanimous: the crowd rushed to 
the chapel. The lucky Pope of Tools was brought out in 
triumph, and it was not till then that surprise and admira¬ 
tion were at their height: what had been mistaken for a 
grimace was his natural visage; indeed, it might be said 
that his whole person was but one grimace. His prodigious 
head was covered with red bristles; between bis sboiddere 
rose an enormous bump, which was counterbalanced by 
a protuberance in* front; bis thighs and legs were so 
strangely put together, that they touched at no one point 
but the knees, and, seen in front, resembled two sickles 
joined at the handles; his feet were immense, his hands 
monstrous; bttr, with all this deformity, there was s 
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formidable air of strength, agility, and courage, constituting 
a singular exception to the eternal rule, which ordains 
that force, as well as bcauly, shall result from harmony. 
He looked like a giant who had been broken in pieces and 
il! soldered teethe r. 

When this sort of Cyclop appeared on the threshold 
of the chapel, motionless, squat, almost as broad as high, 
M the square of his base,” as a Great man expresses it, the' 
populace instantly recognised him by his coat, half red 
and half purple, sprinkled with silver bells, and, mot ft 
('specially, i»y the perfection of his ugliness, and cried out 
with one voice, “It is Quasimodo, tlic bell-ringer ! it w 
Quasimodo the Hunchback of Notre-Dame 1 Quasimodo 
die one-eyed l Quasimodo, the bandy-1 egged ! Hurrah ! 
hurrah ! ” 7 he poor fellow, it seems, had plenty of 
surnames to choose among, 

“ Let breeding women take rare of themselves ? M cried 
the scholars. The women actually covered their faces. 

M Oh, the ugly ape ! ” cried one. 

” And as mischievous as ugly,” said another. 

“ *Tis the devil himself l ” exclaimed a third. 

“ I am so unlucky as to live near NotnsUiimr, and 
I hear him at night prowling about in the gutters.” 

“ What ! with the rats ? ” 

“ He is always on our roofs,” 

“ The other night he came and grinned at me through 
my garret window, I thought it was a man: I was dread- 
hilly frightened.” 

“I am sure he attends the witches* sabbutlts. He once 
left a bxoom on my leads.” 

“ Oh, the ugly hunchback!” 

“ Faugh I ” 

The men, on the contrary- were delighted. There was 
no end to their applause. Quasimodo, the object of all 
the tumult, was still standing at the door of the chapel, 
gloomy and grave, exhibiting himself to the popular 
admiration, wnen Robin Poussepain came up close to 
him and laughed him in the face, Quasimodo, without 
uttering a word, caught him by the waist, and hurled him 
to the distance of ten paces among the crowd. 

Master Coppenolr, astonished at the feat, apixxwdicd 
him. “ fly the rood 1 ” he exclaimed, 41 Holy Lather !— 
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why thog art the finest piece of ugliness 3 ever beheld. 
Thou deservesi to be pope at Rome as well as at Paris,** 

As he thus spoke, he sportively clapped his hand on 
the monster** shoulder, Quasimodo did not stir. Coppenolu 
continued; ** My fine fellow, I should like to have a tussle 
with thee, were it to cost me a new douzain of twelve 
toumois. What sayest thou ? ’* 

Quasimodo made no reply. " What 1 ” cried the hosier, 
“art thou deaf? ” Quasimodo really was deaf. 

Pit st nlly, beginning to feel annoyed by Coppenole’s 
manner, he turned suddenly towards him with so formidable 
a grin lliat the Flemish giant recoiled, like a bulldog from 
a cat. A circle of terror and respect, having a radius of 
at least fifteen geometric paces, was left vacant around this 
strange personage. 

An old woman informed Coppcnole that Quasimodo 
was deaf. 

“ Deaf I" cried the hosier, with a Flemish horselaugh, 
“ By the rood 3 he is an accomplished pope I ” 

** Ha ! ” said Jehan, who had at length descended from 
hit pillar to obtain a closer view of the new pope, “ *tis 
»jy brother's bell-ringer !—Good-morrow, Quasimodo ! " 
“ Confound thee, fellow! ” sighed Robin Boussepain, 
aching all over from the effects of bis fell. “ He appears— 
he is hunchbacked. He walks—he is bandy-legged. He 
Irok* at you—he is one-eyed. You talk l© him—be is 
deaf I And what use does this Polyphemus make of his 
tongue, I wonder ? ” 

** He can talk when he likes,” said the old woman. 
w FJe became deaf with ringing the bells. He h not dumb.” 
** He wants that qualification, then,” observed Jehan. 

M And he has an eye too much, 11 added Robin Poussepain. 
M Not bo,” rejoined Jehan tardy; w a one-eyed m?n is 
more incomplete than one who is quite blind.’* 

Meanwhile all the mendicants, all the lackeys, aH the 
Cutpurses, too ether with the scholars, w-ent in procession 
tp (be store-room of the Bazoche to fetch the pasteboard 
tiara and the mock row of the Pope of F&ob, Quasimodo 
suffered them to be put upon him with a kind of proud 
docility. He was then required to an down on a parti¬ 
coloured liner. Twelve officers of the fraternity of fools 
hoisted it upon their shoulders; and a sort of disdainful 
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cxulta ion overspread the morose countcnarcc of the 
Cyclop, when he saw beneath his feet alt those heads of 
straight, handsome, well-shaped men. The roaring and 
ragged procession then moved ofl', to pass, according to 
custom, through the galleries in the interior of the l*a(ace, 
before it paraded the streets and public places of the City, 


CHAPTER SIX 

La Eiuurahla 

W e have great satisfaction in apprising the reader 
that, during the whole of this scone, Gringoire and 
his play had maintained their ground. His acton, egged 
on by him, had continurd the performance of his comedy, 
and he had continued to listen to them. In spite of the 
uproar, he was determined to go through with it, not 
despairing of being able to recall die attention of the 
public. This glimmer of hope became brighter, when he 
saw Quasimodo, Coppenole, and the obstreperous retinue 
of the Pope of Foob leaving the hull. The crowd rushr-d 
out after them. u Excellent ! " said he; " wc shall get rid 
of all those troublesome knaves.” Unluckily these were 
the whole assembly. In the twinkling of an eye the great 
hall was empty. 

To tell die truth, a few spectators still lingered behind, 
some dispersed, others in groups around the pillar*, old 
men, women, or children, who had had enough of the 
uproar and tumult. Some of the scholars, too, remained, 
astride of the entablature of the windows, where they had 
a good view of the Place. 

“ Well,” thought Gringoire, " there are quite as many 
as I want to hear the conclusion of my mystery, Their 
number, indeed, is but small; but they are a select, a lettered 
audience.” 

At that moment a symphony destined to produce a 
striking eflect at the arrival of the Holy Virgin, was pot 
forthcoming. Gruigoire perceived that his musicians had 
been pressed into die service of the procession of the Pope 
of Fools, “ Skip that,” said he, with the composure of a 
Stoic. 
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“The devil fetch you !” said he to the performcn. 
“ If I am paid you shall be.” 

With downcast loob he then made his I'd real, but 
not till the very last, like a general who has been soundly 
beaten. “ A pretty pack of asso and boobies, these 
Parisians ! ” he muttered between his tec ill us lie descended 
ihc winding staircase of the palace, 44 Tin y come to hear 
a mystery, and will not listen to it. They will pay attention 
to everything and everybody—to Clopin TrouiUefou, to 
the Cardinal, to Coppcnole, to Qpasimodo ! hut on the 
Holy Virgin they have none to bestow. Had 1 known, 
ye gaping oafs, I should have given you Virgin Maries, 
I warrant me J Turn your backs on such a piece ! Homer, 
it is true, begged his bread in the Greek towns; and Naso 
died in exile among the Moscovitcs. But the fiend ily 
away with me if I comprehend what they mean by their 
La Esmeralda. And what kind of word U it to begin with ? 
It must surely be Egyptian 1 ” 


CHAPTER SEVEN 

From Chtrybdis into Scjilla 

N ioht comes on early in the month of January, It 
was already dusk when Gringoirc left the palace. 
To him the nightfall was doubly welcome, as he purposed 
seeking some oliscurc and sequestered street, where he 
might muse unmolested, and where philosophy might 
apply the first dressing to the poet’s wound. In foci, 
philosophy was his only refuge; for he knew not where 
he should find a lodging. After the signal failure of his 
dramatic attempt, he durst not return to lliat which he 
had occupied in the Rue Grenier^sur-rEau, opposite to the 
Port au Foin, having made sure that Monsieur the Provost 
would give him such a remuneration for his labour U 
would enable him to pay Master Guillaume Douk-Sire, 
former of the customs on beasts with cloven hoo&, tor 
the six months* lodging which he owed h : m; that is to »y, 
twelve sols paru if—twelve times the value of all that he 
possessed in the world, including his hose, shirt, and 
doublet. Having considered for a moment, shelrering, 
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cd interim, under (he litiEc gale wry of the prison of the 
treasurer of the Holy Chapel, what quaitcrs he should 
aclcct fof the nx^hi, having ail the pavcuumts of Path to 
choose among, he recollected having noticed, in the pre¬ 
ceding week, a lioreiog-$ione at the door of a councillor 
of the parliament, in the Rue de la Savatcric, and having 
said u> If ihat thi? stone would be, in case of emergency, 

an excellent pillow for a beggar or a poet. He thanked 
Providence for having sent this seasonable idea; but, as 
be was jw paring to cross ihe paLcc-yard, lor the purpose 
of entering the tortuous labyrinth of the City, with its 
anri<m winding streets, such as those of La Bmllcrir, 
La Vivlle-Drapuie, La Savatcric, La Juivcrie, and others, 
still standing, with their houses nine stories liigh, he saw 
the procession of ihe Pope of tools coming out of the 
Palace, and advancing across the court towards him, with 
bud shouts, the glare of numerous torches, and his own 
band of music. 1 his sight tore open afresh the w-ounds of 
h : s serf-love: he look to h;s heels. In the keen mortification 
of his dramatic miscarriage, everything that reminded 
him of the festival held lhat day touched him to the quick. 

He resolved to make for the Pont St. Michel. Hoys 
were running to and fro letting off squibs and crackers, 
“ Curse (he fireworb 3 ” ejaculated Gringoire, and he 
bent hii steps towards (he Pont au Change. To the houses 
at the end of (he bridge were attached three large pieces 
of canvas, with likenesses of the king, the dauphin, and 
Margaret of Handers; and six smaller, on which were 
pouiuycd the Duke of Austria, and the Cardinal of 
Bourbon, and Monsieur de Beaujeu, and Madame Jeanne 
of France, and Monsieur the Bastard of Bourbon, and I 
know not whom besides—flie whole lighted by torches, A 
crowd of spectators w as admiring these performances, 

“Happy painter, Jehan Fourbault !” said Gringoire, 
with it tiei p si eh, as he turned his back on the productions 
of that artist. 1 here was a street just before him; it appeared 
to be so dark and 40 deserted tltat he hoped there to be 
out of hearing as well as out of sight of all the festivities; 
he entered it. Presently his foot struck against some 
obstacle; he stumbled and fell. It was the hole of the 
May-iree, which the clerks of the Eazoche had placed, in 
ihe morning, at the door of a president of the parliament, 
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in honour of the day, Gringoirc bore with fortitude this 
new misfortune; he puked himself up, and pursued his 
way across the river. Leaving behind him tlie civil and 
criminal court of the parliament, and pursuing his way 
along the high wall of the king's gardens, upon the unpaved 
stand, where he was ankle-deep in mud, he arrived at the 
western point of the City, and surveyed for some time the 
islet of the calt!c-fmy, which has since given place to the 
Pont Neuf with its bronze horse. The islrt appeared to 
him, in the dark, like a black mass, beyond the white 
narrow strip of water which separated him from it. By 
the glimmer of a faint light might be indistinctly discerned 
the kind of cabin in the shape of a beehive which afforded 
shelter to the ferryman during the night, 

*' Happy ferryman 1 '* thought Gringoirc—" thou 
drcaincst not of glory, thou writest no cpithalatniums 1 
what to thee arc the marriages of kings and duchesses of 
Burgundy 1—while I, a poet, am hooted, and shiver with 
cola, ana owe twelve sous, and the sole of my shoe is so 
thin that it might serve for the horn of a lantern. Thanks 
to (hr;e, ferryman ! thy cabin refreshes fhc eye and causes 
me to forget Paris.” 

He was awakened from his almost Jyrir ecstasy by the 
explosion of a double petard, suddenly fired from the happy 
cabin. It was the ferryman taking his share in the rejoicings 
of the day. The report made Gnngoire shudder. 

'* Accursed festival! ” cried “ wilt thou pursue me 
whithersoever 1 go, even to the cabin of the ferryman ? * f 
He then looked at the Seine flowing at his feet, and a 
horrible temptation came over him. ” Ah ! ” said he, “ how 
gladly would I drown myself, ohly the water is so cold J ” 

He then formed a desperate resolution. Since he found 
it impossible to escape the Pope of Fools, llw paintings of 
Jehan Fourbault, the May-trees, the squibs, and the 
petards, he determined to proceed to the Place de Grtve, 
and to penetrate boldly into the very heart of the rejoicings. 
44 At any rate,” thought he, ” 1 shall be able to get a warm 
at the bonfire, and perhaps a supper on some of the frag* 
moits of the collation provided at the public larder of 
the city. w 
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The Plate Jc Gih'S 

N othing but a scarcely perceptible vestige of the 
Place de Grftvc, as it then existed, now remains. 
This is the r harming turtet which occupies the north angle 
of the Place, and which, already buried beneath the 
ignoble plaster that encases the fine outlines of its sculptures, 
will probably soon disappear, engulfed by the inundation 
of new building which is so rapialy swallowing up all the 
ancient structures of Paris. 

Theme who, like ourselves, cannot pass through the 
Plarc de Grew without bestowing a look of pity and 
sympathy on that poor turret, cooped up between two 
paltry erections ol the time of Louis XV,, may easily figure 
to themselves ihc general aspect of the edifice to which it 
belonged, and recompose in imagination the entire ancient 
Gothic Place of the fifteenth century. 

It was then, as at present, an irregular trapezium, 
bordered on one side by (he quay, and on the three others 
by a scriis of lofty, narrow', and gloomy houses. By day, 
the spectator might admire the variety of these edifices, 
covered with sculptures or carving, and exhibiting complete 
specimens of the various styles of domestic architecture of 
the middle ages, of the period between the eleventh ami 
the fifteenth centuries; from the square w indow, which had 
already begun to supercede the pointed arch, to the semi¬ 
circular Roman arch, which had been supplanted by the 
pointed, and which was still extant in the ground-floor of 
the ancient house of Roland's Tower, at the angle of the 
Place next to the Seine, by the Rue de la Tannenc. By 
night, all that could be distinguished of that mass of 
buildings was the dark jagged outline of the roofs stretching 
tbrir chain of acute angles around the Place. For one of 
thr radical dificrcnles of the cities of that time and the 
cities of the present day is that now the fronts lace the 
strrets and places, whereas then it was the gables. During 
the last two centuries the houses have turned round. 

In the centre of the east side of the Place rose a heavy 
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and hybiid structure in three compartments. It was 
called by three names, which explain its history, its 
destination, and its architecture: Inc Dauphin's House, 
because Charles V. when dauphin had resided there; 
La Marchandisc, because it served for the H6t<-1 dc Vijlc; 
and the Pillar House, fiom the row of massive pillars 
which supported its three stories. The city there found all 
that is requisite for a good city like Paris; a chapel for 
saying prayers in; a hall for giving audience and occa¬ 
sionally snubbing the servants of the king; and in the lofts 
an arsenal well stored with artillery. For the citizens of 
Paris know that it is not sufficient in every conjuncture to 
plead and to pray for the franchises of the city, and 
therefore they always krep in reserve a good rusty arquebuse 
or two in a loft in tnc Hotel dc ViJIe, 

The Gr£ve wore at that time the same sinister aspect 
that it still retains, owing to the unpleasant ideas which 
it excites, and the gloomy Hotel de Ville of Dominique 
Bocador, which occupies the site of the Pillar House. A 
permanent gibbet and a pillory, or, as they wrre called 
m those days, “ a justice and a ladder/' placed side by 
side in the middle of the pavement, conferred no particular 
attractions on this fatal spot, where so many human beings 
full of health and life have been suddenly cut off; where 
fifty years later w r as generated that fever of St. Vallier, 
that disease produced by fear of the scaffold, the most 
monstrous of all diseases, because it did not proceed from 
God but from man. 

It is consolatory, be it observed by the way, to think 
that the punishment of death, which three hundred years 
ago still encumbered the Grfcve, the Halles, the Place 
Dauphine, the Cross of Trahoir, the Swine Market, the 
hideous Momfaucon, the barrier of the Screens, the Place- 
aux-Chats, and the gate of St. Denis, Champeaux, the 
gate of Baudets, and the gate of St. Jacques, with its iron 
wheels, its stone gibbets, and all its apparatus for executions, 
permanently imbedded in the pavement—to say nothing 
of the numberless “ ladders ” of the provosts, the bishop, 
the chapters, the abbots, the priors, possessing the power 
of life and death, or of the judicial brownings in ihe river 
Seine—it is consolatory, I say, to think that, at the present 
day, this ancient sovereign-paramount of feudal society, 
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gripped successively of all the pieces of its armour, its 
luxury of pains and penalties, its penal spirit and tendency, 
its torture, for which it caused a new leathern bed to lie 
made every live years at the Grand Chatelci, almost 
outlawed from our cities and Our land, hunted from code 
to code, driven from place to place, should have in our 
immense Paris but an ignominious corner of the Grfrve, 
but one miserable, furtive, timid, shamefaced guillotine, 
which always seems as if fearful of being taken in the fact, 
so speedily does it huiry away after striking the fatal blow. 


CHAPTER KINX 

’flu Poel Puzzled 

W HEN Pienre Gringoire reached the Place de Gr^ve 
he was quite benumbed with cold. He had gone 
over the Pont aux Mcuniers, to avoid the crowd at the 
Pont au Change and the flags of Jchan Fourbauh; but the 
wheels of all the bishop’s milks had splashed him so 
unmercifully as he passea that his frock was drenched: it 
seemed, moreover, as if the failure of his play had rendered 
him still more chilly than ever. Accordingly, he hastened 
towards the bonfire which blazed magnificently in the 
middle of the Place. A large assemblage of peopjr formed 
a circle round it, 

w Cursed Parisians !'' said he to himself; for Gringoire, 
Hke a genuine dramatic poet, was addicted to soliloquies: 
11 there dry are, shutting me out from the fire ! And 
vet 1 am in great need o? a comfortable chimney-corner. 
My shoes leak, and all those infernal mills showering upon 
me into the bargain ! Ihe devil fetch the Bishop of Paris 
end his mills! I would fain know what a bishop has to 
do with a trill j Docs he expert to be obliged to turn miller 
some day or other? If he needs nothing but my malison 
for that, I give it to him, and to his cathedral, and to hh 
milk, with all my S^an. Stop a moment, let's see if these 
boobies will sheer olT presently. But what are they doing 
there, I want to know r Warming themselves—fine amuse¬ 
ment 1 Gaping at the bonfire—prettv sight, forsooth I " 
On looking more closely be perceived that the circle 
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was much larger than it needed to have been, had the 
persons composing it been desirous of warming ihcmsdvet 
at the king’s fire; and that the assemblage cf spectators 
was not drawn together solely by the beauty of the hundred 
blazing faggots. In an extensive space left open between 
the crowd and the fire there was a young female dancing. 

Whether this young female was a human being, or a 
fairy, or an angel, Gringoire, sceptical philosopher and 
satirical poet as he was, could not at the first moment 
decide, so completely was he fascinated by the dazzling 
vision. She was not tall, though she appeared to be so 
from the slenderness and elegance of her shape. Her 
complexion was dark, but it was easy to divine that by 
daylight her skin must have the beautiful golden lint of 
the Roman and Andalusian women. Her small foot too 
was Andalusian. She danced, whirled, turned round, on 
an old Persian carpet, carelessly spread on the pavement; 
and every time her radiant face passed before you as she 
turned, her large black eyes flashed lightning. 

Every eye was fixed upon her, every mouth open; and 
in truth, while she was thus dancing, what with the sound 
of the tambourine, which Hct two plump exquisitely shaped 
arms held above her head, her bodice of gold without 
lolds, hex spotted robe which swelled with the rapidity of 
he motions, her bare shoulders, her finely turned legs 
vdikh her petticoat now and then discovered, her black 
hair, her eyes of flame, she was a supernatural creature. 

“ Verily," thought Gringoire, 11 it is a salamander, a 
nymph, a goddess, a bacchanal of Mount Menabeus l m 
At that moment one of the tresses of the salamander's hair 
got loose, and a piece of brass which had been fastened 
to it dropped to tne ground. Ha 1 no," said he, ** 'tia a 
gipsy ! 11 The illusion was at an end. 

bbc began dancing again. She picked up from the 
ground two swords, which she balanced on their points 
upon her forehead, and made them turn round one way, 
wh lc she turned the other. She was in fact a gipsy, 
neither more nor less. But though the spell was dissolved, 
still the whole scene was not without fascination ana 
charm for Gringoire: the bonfire threw a crude, red, 
trembling light on the wide circle of faces and on the 
tawny brow of the girl, and, at the extremity of the Place, 
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cast a Faini tinge, mingled with their wavering shadows, 
upon the ancient, black, and Furrowed (&$ade of the Maiwm- 
aux-Piliers on the one hand, and upon the stone arms of 
the gibbet on the other- 

Among the thousand faces to which this light com- 
nt j!) ealed a scarlet hue, there was one which seemed to 
be more deeply absorbed in the contemplation of the 
dancer then any nF the oihcre. It was the Face of a mn, 
austere, rulm, and sombre. This roan, whose dress was 
concealed by the .surrounding crowd, appeared to be no 
more than thirty-five years of age; he was, nevertheless, 
bald, and had merely at his temples a few tufts of (bin 
and already gray hair. His ample and lofty brow bi-gan 
to Iks fin remed v, iih wrinkle 1 *; but in his deep-sunk eyes 
there was an expression of extraordinary youth, ardent 
hie, and profound passion. He kept them intently fixed 
on the Bohemian; and, while the lively girl of sixteen 
was delighting all the other spectators by her dancing and 
her capers, his reverie seemed to become more and more 
gloomy. At times a smile and a sigh would meet upon 
his Jipj, but the smile was by far the sadder of the two. 
The git I at length paused, panting with her exertions, 
and the people applauded with enthusiasm. 

14 Djali! " said the Bohemian, and up started a pretty 
little white goat, a nimble, lively, glossy creature, witn 
gilt horns, gilt hoofs, and a gilt collar, which Crinzoirc 
had not yet prreeived, and which had, till then, been 
lying at the corner of the carpel watching her mistress 
dance. “Djali,” said the girl, "it is your turn now;" 
and seating herself, she gracefully held the tambourine 
before the animal. " Djali,” continued she, “ what month 
are we in ? ” The goat raised her fore-leg and struck one 
stroke upon the tambourine. It was actually the first 
moiilL The crowd applauded. 44 Djali,” said the girl, 
turning the tambourine a different way, 11 what day of 
the month is this?" Djali again raised her little gilt 
hoof, and struck six blows upon the instrument. M Djali,” 
continued the Egyptian, again changing the position of 
tlie tambourine, * 4 what o'clock is it ? n Djali gave seven 
blows. At that moment the clock of the Maison-aux- 
Pilicn struck seven. The people were astounded. 

” There h sorcery at the bottom of this I” said a sinister 
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voice m the crowd. It was that of the bald man, who 
never took his eyes off the Bohemian, She shuddered and 
turned away; and thunders of applause burst forth and 
drowned the morose exclamation. They had the effect 
of effacing it so completely from her mind that she con¬ 
tinued to question her goat. 

*' Djali, show me what Master Guichard Grand Remy, 
captain, of the city pistoleers, docs in the Candlemas 
procession. 1 ’ Djali raised herself on her hind-legs, and 
began bleating and walking with such comic gravity, that 
the whole circle of spectators roared with laughter at this 
parody upon the interested devotion of the captain of die 
pistoleers. 

“ Djali/ 1 resumed the girl, emboldened by the increasing 
applause, “show me how Master Jacques Charmolue, the 
Icing 1 * attorney in the ecclesiastical court, preaches.” The 
coat sat down on her rump, and began bleating and 
shaking her fore-paws in such a strange way, that, in 
gesture, accent, attitude, everything excepting bad French 
and worse Latin, it was Jacques Charmolue to the life. 
The crowd applauded more loudly than ever. 

“ Sacrilege 1 profanation i ” ejaculated the bald man. 
The gipsy turned round once more. “ Ah ! 11 said she, 
41 it is that odious man 1 ” then lengthening her lower 
lip beyond the upper she gave a pout that seemed to be 
habitual bo her, turned upon her heel, and began to 
collect the donations of the multitude in her tambourine. 
Silver and copper coins of all sorts and sizes were showered 
into it. She came to Gringoire, who so readily thruit his 
hand into his pocket that she stopped. ” The devil 1 11 
muttered the poet, fumbling in his pocket and finding the 
reality, that is, nothing. The graceful girl stood still before 
him, looking at him with her large eyes, and holding out 
her tambounne. Big drops of perspiration started from 
Gringoire’s brow. If he bad had Peru in his pocket, he 
would certainly have given it to the dancer: but Gringoire 
had no Peru there, and besides, America was not yet 
discovered. An unexpected incident luckily relieved hun, 

41 Wilt tbou begone, Egyptian grasshopper ? ** cried a 
sharp voice issuing from the darkest comer of the Place. 
The young girl turned about in alarm. It was not the 
voice of the bald man; it was the voice of a female, a devout 
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and spiteful voice. This exclamation, which frightened 
the gipsy, excited the merriment of a troop of boys who 
Were strolling near the spot. " ’Tis the crazy woman In 
Roland's Tower,** cried they, with shouts of laughter; 
*' ’tii Sacky who is scol Jing. Perhaps she has had no supper. 
Let us run to the city larder and see if we can get something 
for her I ** And away they scampered to the Maison- 
aux-Pilicrs. 

Meanwhile, Gringoire had taken advantage of the girl’s 
agnation to sneak off. The shouts of the boys reminded 
him that he hid not supped cither. He thought that he 
too might as well try his luck at the larder. But the young 
rogues ran too fast for him: when he arrived., everything 
was cleared away; there was not a scrap of any kind left. 

Jt ii not pleasant to be obliged to go to bed without 
supper, and still less agreeable to have no bed to go to as 
well as no supper to eat. Such was Gringoire’s predicament. 
He found himself closely pressed on all sides by necessity, 
and he thought necessity unnecessarily harsh. He had 
long since discovered this truth, that Jupiter created man 
in a fit of misanthropy, and that, throughout the whole 
life of the philosopher, his destiny keeps ms philosophy in 
a state of siege, For his own part, he had never ixn the 
blockade so complete: he heard his stomach beat a parley; 
and he declared it a scurvy trick of malicious destiny to 
take hn philosophy by famine. 

In thb melancholy reverie he became more and more 
absorbed, when a strange kind of song, but remarkably 
tWi'et, suddenly routed him from it. It was the Egyptian 
girl who was singing. Her voice, like her dancing and 
her beauty, was indefinable, something pure, sonorous, 
aerial, winged, as it were. There were continual gushes 
of melody, unexpected cadences, then simple phrases 
interspersed with har3b and hissing tones; now Leaps 
which would have confused a nightingale, but in which 
harmony was nevertheless preserved; and presently soft 
undulations of octavesAvhich rose and fell like the bosom 
of the young singer. Her fine face followed with extra¬ 
ordinary versatility all the caprices of her song, from the 
wildest inspiration to the chastest dignity. You would 
have taken her at one time for a maniac, at another for 
* queen. 
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Tlte worth which she sang were of a language unknown 
10 GWngotre, and apparently unknown to herself, so little 
did the express! jn thrown i ito the singing accord with 
the signification of thuse woris. Tmis these four lines were 
ia the highest strain of isurth; 

Un coffee de gran riqueza 
Hallaron dentro un pilar, 

Dentro del, nuevas bandcras 
Con figuras de espanter. 

A moment afterwards the tone which she infused into this 
stanza— 

Alarabes de cava Ho 
Sin poderse menear. 

Con espadas, .y los cuellos, 

Ballestas de buen cchar,— 

drew tears into the eyes of Grtngoire. Mirth* however, 
was the predominant spirit of her lays, and she seemed to 
sing like the bird for sheer serenity and carelessness* 

The song of the gipsy had disturbed Gringoire'a reverie, 
but as the swan disturbs the water; he listened with a 
kind of rapture and a forgetfulness of everything. It was 
the first respite from suffering that he had enjoyed fop 
several hours* That respite was a short one. The same 
female voice which had interrupted the dancing of the 
gipsy was now raised to interrupt her singing. " Cease 
thy chirping, cricket of hell 1 ** it cried, stilt issuing from 
the darkest comer of the Place. The poor cricktt stopped 
short. ** Curse thy screeching, thou bird of foul omen 1 11 
exclaimed Gringoire, clapping his hands to hii ears. The 
other spectators also began to murmur. “ The devil take 
the hag ! ” cried more than one, and the invisible trouble- 
feast might have had to rue her aggressions against the 
Bohemian, had not their attention been at that moment 
diverted by the procession of the Pope of Fools, which, 
after parading through the principal streets, was now 
entering the Place de Grtve with all its torches and its 
clamour. 

This procession, which set out, as the reader has seen, 
from the palace, was joined in its progress by all the idle 
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ragamuffins, thieves, and vagabonds in Paris; accordingly 
it exhibited a most respectable appearance when it reached 
the Grfcve. 

Egypt marched first, headed by the duke on horseback, 
with his counts on foot, holding his bridle and stirrups. 
They were followed by the Egyptians of both sexes, pell- 
mell, with their young children crying at tlicir bads: all 
of them, duke, counts, and commons, in rags and tatters. 
Next came the kingdom of Slang, that is to say, all the 
rogues and thievrs in France, dravvn up according to their 
H'SjKTtive dignities, the lowest walking first. Thus they 
moved on, four by four, with the different insignia of their 
degrees in this strange faculty, most of them cripples, some 
having lost legs, others arms. Amidst the conclave of 
grand dignitaries, it was difficult to distinguish the king of 
these ruffians, crouched in a little car drawn by two huge 
dops. After the kingdom of Slang came the empire of 
Galilee. The emperor, Guillaume Rousseau, marched 
majestically in his purple robe stained with wine, preceded 
by dancers performing military' dances and scuffling 
together, and surrounded by hi$ mace-bearer* and 
subordinate officers. Lastly came the Bazochc, the company 
lawyers* clerks, with their May-trees garlanded witn 
flowers, in their black gowns, with music worthy of the 
sabbath, and large candles of yellow wax. In die centre 
of this multitude, the officers of the fraternity of Fools 
bore upon their shoulders a hand-barrow, more profusely 
beset with tapers than the shrine of Saintc Genevieve in 
lime of pestilence; and on this throne glittered, with 
crosier, cotjt, and mitre, the new Pope of Fools, the bell¬ 
ringer of Not re-Dame, Quasimodo, ilie hunchback. 

tadi of the divisions of this grotesque procession had 
ih> particular baud of music. The Egyptians played upon 
their African balafocs and tambourines. The men of Slang, 
a race by no means musical, had advanced no further than 
the viol, the goat's horn, and the Gothic rebec of the 
twelfth century. Th^ empire of Galilee was but little 
before them; the hignest stretch of its music was some 
wretched air of the infancy of the art, still imprisoned in 
die ri-ja-mi. It was around the Pope of Fools that all the 
musical excellences of the age were commingled in one 
magnificent cacophony* It consisted only of viols, treble, 
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alto an d tenor, besides flutes and instruments of br&u 
Our readers may not recollect that this was poor Cringoirc’s 
orchestra. 

It is impossible to convey any idea of the look of pride 
and sclf-complacency whicn had overspread Quasimodo's 
dull and hideous countenance during this triumphal 
procession from the palace to the Crivc. It was the first 
gratification of self-love that he had ever experienced. 
Hitherto he had met with nothing but humiliation* 
contempt for his condition, disgust of his person. Tht», 
deaf as he was, he enjoyed like a real pope the acclamations 
of that crowd which he hated because he knew that he 
was hated by it. It mattered not to him that his subjects 
were a mob of cripples, mendicants, thieves, ruffians—still 
they were subjects, and he was a sovereign. He took in 
earnest all those ironical plaudits, all that mock reverence 
and respect, with which, we must however observe, there 
was mirglcd on the part of the crowd a certain degree of 
real fear; for the hunchback was strong, the bandy-legged 
dwarf was active, the deaf bell-ringer was spiteful—three 
qualities which tend to temper ridicule. 

That the new Pope of Fools was conscious of the senti¬ 
ments which he felt and of the sentiments which he inspired 
ii more than we can undertake to assert. The mind which 
was lodged in that defective body bad necessarily a touch 
of imperfection and of deafness. He bad therefore but a 
vague, indistinct, confused perception of what he felt at 
that moment: enough for ham that joy prevailed, pride 
predominated. That gloomy and unhappy visage was 
encircled by a halo of delight. 

It was, therefore, cot without surprise and alarm that, 
at the moment when Qpasimodo. m this state of half- 
intoxication, was borne triumphantly past the Mabon-aux- 
Pilfers, his attendants bchda a man suddenly dart from 
among the crowd, and with an angry gesture snatch from 
his hands his crosier of gilt wood, the mark of his newly 
conferred dignity. This rash man was the bald-headed 
personage who, mingled in the group of spectators, had 
thrilled the poor gipsy girl by his exclamations of menace 
and abhorrence. He was attired in the ecclesiastical habit. 
At the moment when he issued from among the crowd, 
Gringoire, who had not before noticed him, recogn^ed in 
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him an old acquaintance. u Hold l ” said he, with ft cry 
of astonishment “ Sure enough ii is my master in Hermes, 
Dom Claude Frollo, the archdeacon 1 What the devil 
would he be at with that one-eyed monster ? He will eat 
him up." 

Shriclu of terror burst from the crowd, as the formidable 
Quasimodo leaped from the litter lo the ground; and the 
women turned away their faces, that they might not see 
the archdeacon lorn in pieces, With one bound he was 
bclbrc the priest; he looked at him, and dropped upon his 
knees. The priest pulled off his tiara, broke his crosier, 
and tore his cope or tinsel. Quasimodo remained kneeling, 
bowed his head, and clasped his hands. Then ensued 
between them a strange dialogue of signs and gestures, for 
neither of them spoke: the priest, erect, irritated, threaten¬ 
ing, imperious—Quasimodo at his feet, humble, submissive, 
suppliant. And yet it is certain that Quasimodo could have 
crushed the priest with his thumb. 

At length i he archdeacon, shaking the brawny shoulder 
of Quasimodo, motioned him to rise and follow him. 
Quasimodo rose. The fraternity of Fools, their first stupor 
over, were for defending their pope, who had been so 
unceremoniously dethroned. The Lgyptians, the beggar*, 
and the lawyeiV clerks crowded yelping around the prkst. 
Quasimodo, stepping before the priest, clenched his athletic 
fists; and, as he eyed the assailants, he gnashed his teeth 
like an angry tiger. The priest resumed In* sombre gravity, 
made a sign to Quasimodo, and withdrew in silence. 
Quasimodo went before, opening a passage for him through 
the crowd. 

When they were dear of the populace, a number of 
curious and idle persons began lo follow them. Quasimodo 
then fell into the rear; and, facing the enemy, walked 
backward after the archdeacon, square, massive, bristly, 
picking up his limbs, licking his tusk, growling like a wild 
beast, and producing immense oscillations in the crowd 
with a gesture or £ look. They pursued their way down 
a dark and narrow street, into which no one durst venture 
to follow them; the formidable figure of Quasimodo 
securing an unmolested retreat. 

’* Tia wonderful, by my faith 1 ” exclaimed Gringoirc; 
“ but where shall 1 find a supper ? 11 
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JtaogwRMnttf of following a Handsome Girl w the 
Street (U Night 

G ringoire took it into his head to follow the gipsy girl 
at all hazards. He saw' her with her goat turn into 
the Rue dc Coutellerie, and to the same street he directed 
his course. 41 Why not ? ” said he to himself by the way. 

Gringoirc, a practical philosopher of the streets of Paris, 
had remarked that nothing is so conducive to reverie as 
to follow a handsome woman without knowing whither 
she is going. In this voluntary resignation of free-will, 
in this submission of otic whim to another, there is a 
mixture of fantastic independence and blind obedience, a 
something intermediate between slavery and liberty, which 
was pleasing to Gringoirc, a man of a mind essentially 
mixed, indecisive, and complex, incessantly suspended 
between aD human passions and propensities, ana inco- 
santly neutralising them one by another. He was fond of 
comparing himself with the tomb of Mahomet, attracted 
in contrary directions by two lodestones, and eternally 
wavering between the ceiling and the pavement, between 
rising and sinking, between zenith and nadir. 

Nothing tends so much to produce a disposition to 
follow passengers, and especially those of the fair sex, in 
the streets, as the circumstance of having neither home 
nor harbour. Gringoirc, therefore, walked pensively on 
after the girl, who quickened her pace, and made her 
pretty little goat trot along by her side, when she saw the 
shopkeepers retiring to (heir houses, and the tavern- 
keepers, who had alone kept open on that day, shutting 
up for the night. 44 After all ”•—this was what lie drought, 
or something very much like it,— 41 she must lodge some¬ 
where. The gipsies are very good-natured. Who knows 

-- ** And the suspensive points, with which in his mind 

be cut short the sentence, involved certain ideas that 
tickled him mightily. 

Meanwhile, from time to time, as he passed the last 
groups of tradesmen shutting their doors, he caught some 
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fragments of their conversation, which broke the chain of 
his pleasing hypotheses. Two old men, for instance, would 
accost one another in this manner: 

“ Master T hibaut Panicle, do you know that it is very 
cold ? s> Cringoire had known that ever since the beginning 
of win ter. 

14 It is, indeed, Master Boniface Disome 1 Are we going 
to have such another winter as wc had three years ago, 
in Tin, when wood cost six sous the cord ? " 

“ Pooh ! that is nothing, Matter Thibaut, to the winter 
of 1407 * when the frost lasted from Martinmas to Candle¬ 
mas; ay, and the cold was so bitter, that the pen of the 
clerk or' the parliament fioze in the great chamber every 
three words he wrote ! ” 

Farther on a couple of female neighbours would be 
chatting at their windows, white the fog made their candies 
crackle agin. 

“ Has your hushand told you of the accident, Made¬ 
moiselle La Boudraquc ? " 

“ No; but what is it, Mademoiselle Turquant ? ” 

w Vou know the horse of Monsieur Gilles Godin, notary 
to the Chitclet; well, he took fright at the Flemings and 
thejr procession, and threw blaster Philippot Avrillot, 
the invalid of the Gelatins.” 

11 Indeed ! M 

u As true as you are there,” 

The windows would then close again: but Gringoire 
had, nevertheless, lost the thread of his ideas. Luckily, 
however, he soon recovered and quickly reunited it, 
thanks to the gipsy girl and her Djali, who still pursued 
their way before him—two elegant, delicate, charming 
creatures, whose small feet, handsome shape, and graceful 
mannm he admired, almost confounding them in his 
imagination; regarding them both as young girls for 
intelligence and their fondness for each other, and thinking 
them both goats for agility, dexterity, and lightness of 
foot. * 

The streets, meanwhile, became every moment darker 
and more deserted. The curfew had long since rung; and 
it was only at rare intervals titat a passenger was met on 
the pavement, or a light seen at the windows. Gringoire, 
in following the Egyptian, had involved himself in that 
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inextricable labyrinth of lanes, and alley*, and crow-wnyi, 
surrounding the ancient sepulchre of the Holy Innocents, 
and which resembles a skein of thread entangled by a 
playful rat, Jl Here are streets which have very little 
lope ! ” said Gnngoirc, lost in iheir thousand meanders, 
throvph which, however, the girl proceeded as along a 
wry that was w'cll known to her, and at a more and ntore 
rapid pace. For hi« part, he should not have had llie 
n.n ottrt conception of where he was, had hi not perceived, 
on turning a cornu - , the cctar.nn n:^s <>l the pillory of 
the Ha lit 5, the black open-work top of which was distinctly 
defined against a window still 1'ghicd in the Rue Verdcfrt. 

He had, by this time, begun to attract the notice of the 
young girl: she had more than once turned lier head and 
looked at him with some uneasiness; nay, she had stopp'd 
short and taken advantage of a ray of light issuing from il e 
ha’f-epen doer of a bakehouse, to scrutinize him attentively 
from head to foot. Gimgoirc had seen her, after thi* 
survey, pout her bp as she had done before, and then she 
passed on. 

Ibis prctiy grimace set Gringoire a tout inquiring what 
it might denote. Ii certainly conveyed an ixprcAMN) oi 
disdain and dislike. He began, in consequence, tn hang 
lus ht. d, as if to count the stone*, of the pavement, and tv 
drop far,her behind, when, on reaching the comer of a 
street mlo which she had turned, he was startled by a 
piercing shriek. The street was extremely dark; a wick 
steeped in oil, burning in an iron cage at the foot of the 
Blessed Virgin, at the angle of the street, nevertheless 
enabled Grmgoire to distinguish the Bohemian struggling 
in thr grasp of two men, who were striving to slille ha - 
cries. Ihe poor little goat, terrified at this attack, drooped 
her head, presented her horns, and bleated. 

** VVatrh E watch 3 ” shouted Gvuigoiiv, LuldEy advancing, 
One of the men who held the girj turned upon him. It 
was (lie formidable visage of Quasimodo, Cimgoire did 
not run away, neither did he advance anotner step. 
Quasimodo went up to him, and dealt him a back-handed 
blow', that sent him rreling three or lour yards and stretched 
him sprawling upon the pavement; Uien, darting back, he 
caught up the young girl, and bore her off across one of 
his arms like & silken scarf. His companion followed) and 
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the poor goat ran after the three, bleating in a most plaintive 
manner. 

u Murder J murder J >f cried the unfortunate gipsy girl. 

“ Halt, scoundrels, and let the wench go I ” suddenly 
roared, in a voice of thunder, a horseman who came 
dashing along out of the next street. It was the captain 
Of the archers of the king’s ordnance, armed cap-A-pie, 
and his drawn sword in bis hand. He snatched the 
Bohemian out of the grasp of the stupefied Quasimodo, 
laid her across his saddle, and, at the moment when the 
formidable hunchback, recovering from his surprise, 
would have rushed upon him to regain his prey, fifteen or 
sixteen archers, who followed close at the heels of their 
Captain, came up armed with quarter-staves. It was part 
of a company ol the king's ordnance, which did the duty 
of counter-watch, by the order of Mcssire Robert d’Estoute- 
ville, keeper of the provosty of Paris. 

Quasimodo was surrounded, seized, and bound. He 
bellowed, he foamed, he kicked, he bit; and had it been 
daylight, no doubt his face alone, rendered doublv hideous 
by rage, would have sufficed to scare away the whole 
detachment; but night disarmed him of his most formidable 
weapon, his ugliness. His companion had disappeared 
dunng the struggle. 

The Bohemian gracefully raised herself upon the officer’s 
saddle. Clapping her two hands upon his shoulders, she 
looked at him intently for a few moments, as if charmed 
with his handsome face, and grateful for the seasonable 
succour which he had afforded her. Then, giving a sweeter 
tone than usual to her sweet voice, she inquired, “ What is 
your name, sir ? ” 

“ Captain Phoebus de Chatcaupen, at your service, my 
dear,” replied the officer, drawing himself up to his full 
height. 

"Thank you,” said she; and while the captain was 
turning up his whiskers d la bourgmgntme, she slid down 
the horse's side to 'fbe ground, and vanished with the 
swiftness of lightning. 
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CHAPTER ELEVEN 


Sequel of IncMiH*itnc*t 

G RiNcoiRfi, stunned by his fall, was extended on the 
pavement before the good Virgin at the corner of the 
street. By degrees he came to himself. At first he was 
floating for some minutes in a kind of dreamy reverie, 
which was rather soothing, though the atrial figures of 
the Bohemian and her goat were coupled with the weight 
of the ungentle fist of Quasimodo. This stale was of short 
duration. A painful sensation of cold in that part of his 
body which was in contact with the pavement suddenly 
awoke him and recalled his mind to the surface. “ Whence 
comes this cold ? " said he sharply to himself. He then 
perceived that he was nearly in the middle of the keonch 
M Hang the hunchbacked Cyclop f ” muttered he, and 
attempted to rise, but he was so stunned and bruised, that 
he was forced to remain where he was. His band, however, 
was at liberty. He held his nose and resigned himself to 
his fate. 

The mud of Paris, thought he—for he had decidedly 
made up his mind to it that the kennel would be his bed 
—the mud of Paris is particularly offensive: it must contain 
a great deal of volatile and nitrous salt. Besides, it is the 
opinion of Nicolas Flamel and of the alchy mists—— 

The word alchemists suggested to his mind the idea of 
the archdeacon, Claude Frollo, He bethought him of 
the violent scene which he had just witnessed; he recollected 
that the Bohemian was struggling between two men, that 
Quasimodo had a companion; and the stately and morose 
figure of the archdeacon passed confusedly before his 
imagination. That would be extraordinary ! thought he. 
And with this datum and upon this foundation he began 
to erect the fantastic edifice of hypotheses, that card-house 
of philosophers. Then, suddenly recalled once more to 
reality, ** Egad 1 H cried he, “ l am freezing ! M 
The place, in fact, was becoming less and less tenable. 
Each particle of the water in the kennel carried off a particle 
of radiating caloric from the loins of Cringoire; and the 
7i 
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equilibrium between the temperature of his body and the 
temperature of ihc kennel began to be established in a 
way that was far from agreeable. All at once he was 
assailed by an annoyance of a totally different kind. 

A party of boys, of those little barc-lcgged savages, who 
have in all ages padded the pavement of Paris by the name 
of gamuts, and who, when we were boys too, threw stones 
at us in the evening as we left school, because our trousers 
were Dot in tatters dike their own—a party of these ragged 
urchins ran towards the spot where Grmgoire Jay, laughing, 
and whooping, and hallooing, and caring very little whether 
they disturbed the neighbourhood or not. They were 
dragging after them something like an enormous bag; and 
the mere clattering of their wooden shoes would have been 
mough to wake the dead. Gringoirc, who was not 
absolutely dead, propped himself up a little to see what 
was the matter. 

“ Halloo ! Hrnnequin Dandeche !—halloo, Jchan Pince* 
bourdc,” they bawled at the lop of their voices, “old 
Lusts the Moubon, the ironmonger at the comer, is just 
dead. Wc have got his paillasse and are going to make a 
bonfire of it ! M 

So saying, they threw down the paillasse precisely upon 
Gringo*re, close to whom they had slopped without seeing 
him. At llic same lime, one of them took a handful of straw, 
and went to light it at the Virgin’s lamp. 

“ 'Sdcath ! ” grumbled Gringoirc, u 1 am likely to be 
hot enough presently 1 M 

Between fur and water he was certainly in a critical 
situation. He made a supernatural effort, the effort of a 
coiner who is going to be boiled and spives to escape. He 
raised himself upon his feet, threw back the paillasse upon 
the urchins, ana hobbled away as fast as he was able. 

M Holy Virgin ! ” cried the boys, 14 *tis the ironmonger's 
ghost 1 ” and off they scampered in their turn. 

The paillasse was left in possession of the field of battle. 
Beilcfonk, Father Oh juge, and Corrozct relate, that on 
the following day it was picked up with great pomp by 
the clergy of the quarter, and carried to the treasure-house 
of the church of St. Opportune, where the sacristan, down 
to the year 1789, made a very handsome income with the 
grantj miracle performed by the statue of the Virgin at the 
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corner of the Rue Mauconseil, which had* by ib mere 
presence, in the memorable night between ihej:th and the 
7th of January, 1483, exorcised the spirit ofjeban Moybon* 
which, to play the devil a triclq had whets be "died 
maliciously nid itself in. he paillasse. 


CHAPTER TWBLVE 

The Broken 

A fter running for some time as fast as his h-gft would 
carry him. without knowing whithrr, knocking his 
ht yd against many a comer of a street* plunging into 
many a kennel, dashing through many a lane, turning 
into many a blind alley, seeking a passage through all the 
meanders of thr old pavement of the Halles, exploring, in 
h» panic, what is termed in the exquisite Latin of the 
charters tota via, cheminum, el viatia, our poet stopped short, 
in the first place for want ofbrcath, and in the next collared, 
as it were, by a dilemma, which just occurred to his mind. 
—"It acemcth to me, Master Pierre Grineoirc,” said he 
to himself, clapping his finger to the side of Ris nose, “ that 
you arc running about like a blockhead, ’lire young 
rogues were not a whit Jess afraid of you than you of them. 
It sremeth to me, 1 tell you, that you heard their wooden 
shoes clattering off to thf’ south, while you arc scu<lding 
away to the north. Now, diher they have run away, and 
then the paillasse* which they have no doubt left behind 
in their fright, is precisely the hospitable bed, for which 
you have been running about ever since morning, and 
which the Virgin, blessed he her name ! miraculously 
sends to reward you for 'having composed in honour of 
her a morality accompanied by triumphs and muramcric*: 
or, the boys have not run away; in that case they have 
set fire to the p&iltaaic; and a good Arc is the very thing 
you want to warm, to dry. and to ebeer you. In either 
rase, a good f:r*\ or a good brd, '.he paillasse is n gift ' 4 ' 
Heaven, It was perhaps lor this very reason that thr 
Virgin at the comer of the Rue Mauconsdl caused thr 
death ofJehan Moubon; and it is stupid of you to run youi 
Irgs off in this manner, like a Picard from a Frenchman, 
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leaving behind what you arc seeking before you. You arc 
a fool for your pains." 

He turned, and, with eyes and e*r$ on the alert, strove 
to iteer liis way back to the lucky paillasse, but in vain. 
His course was incessantly checked by intersection* of 
houses, blind alleys, spots where several streets terminated, 
and where he was forced to pause in doubt and hesitation, 
more perplexed and more entangled in the intricacies of 
those dark narrow lanes and courts than hr would have 
been in the maze of the H6tcl dc Tournclles itself. At 
length, losing all patience, he solemnly ejaculated, " Cui3e 
these branching streets! the devil must have made them 
in the image of his fork.” 

This exclamation relieved him a little, and a kind of 
reddish light which he perceived at the extremity of a 
long narrow Lane helped Lo cheer his spirits. k< God be 
praised 1 ” said he, " yonder it is. Yonder is my paillasse 
burning ! M And, comparing himself with the mariner 
who is wreck'd in the night, “ Salu," he piously ejaculated, 
“ Salve marts Stella ! >y 

Whether this fragment of the seaman’s hymn was 
addressed to the Biased Virgin or to the paillasse is more 
than we can take it upon us to decide. 

Before he had proceeded many steps down the long lane, 
which was sloping and unpavco, and which became more 
and more muddy the farther he went, he perceived some¬ 
thing that had a most extraordinary appearance. Here 
and there, all the way along it, crawled a number of 
indistinct and shapeless masses, proceeding towards the 
fight at the bottom of the lane. 

Nothing makes a man bo adventurous as an empty 
pocket. Gringoire continued to advance, and soon came 
up with the hindmost of these strange figures, which was 
leisurely wriggling itself along after the others. On a 
near approach, he perceived that it was only a wretched 
cripple in a bewt. who was hopping along upon both 
hands. At the moment when he was passing this speck* 
erf spider with human face, it accosted hin\ in a lamentable 
tone; §< La intern i ruancia, signor ! la buona manna l M 

** The devil fetch thee,’* said Gringoire, “ and roc along 
with thee, if I know what thou meanest 1 ” And he 
walked on. 
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He overtook another of those moving masses. This 
was a cripple too—a man who had sufferedsuch mutilation 
in legs and arms that the complicated system of crutches 
and wooden legs by which he was supported gave him 
the appearance of a walking scaffold, Gringoire, who was 
fond of lofty and classic comparisons, likened him in 
imagination to the living tripod of Vulcan. 

This Jiving tripod took off its hat to him as he passed, 
but held it up under Gringoire’s chin, like a barber’s 
basin, at the same time bawling in his ear, ** Stftor cabalUn, 
para camprar wt ptdasa de pan / " 

“This fellow,' 1 said Gringoire, “seems to be talking 
too; but *tu an odd language, and he must be cleverer 
than I am if he understands it.” 

He would have quickened his pace, but, for the third 
time, something obstructed the way. This something, or 
rather this somebody, was a little blind man, with Jewish 
face and long beard, who, rowing on in the space around 
him with a stick, and towed by a great dog, sang out with 
nasal twang and Hungarian accent, " Fun tot* caritaiem** 

“ Come,” said Pierre Gringoire, “ here is one at last 
who speaks a Christian language. I must have a most 
benevolent look for people to ask charity of me, in this 
manner, in the present meagre state of my puree. My 
friend,” continued he, turning towards the olind man, 
“ it is not a week since I sold my Last shirt, or, as you 
understand no language but Cicero’s, Vmdidi hebdmaji 
Hufxr trcnstM meam ultimm chmisam 

This said, he turned his back on the blind man, and 
pursued his way. At the same time, however, the blind 
nun quickened his pace, and in a trice, up came the two 
cripples, in great haste, with a tremendous clatter of bowl 
and crutches upon the pavement. All three, jostling each 
other at the heels of poor Gringoire, opened upon him 
at once. 

44 CariUUm ! “ sang the blind man. 

H La buona manna T “ sang the man of the bowl 

The other cripple joined in the concert with, 44 Vn 
ped&so de pan / " 

Gringoire stopped his ears. “ O tower of Babd 1 * 
acclaimed he. 

He began to run l»r it. The blind man m The man 
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of the bowl ran. The man with wooden leg* ran. Presently 
he was surrounded by halt, and lame, and blind, by one- 
armed and one-eyed, and Jqx*rs with their hideous sores, 
some Kitting from houses, others from the adjoining courts, 
and oihcrs from fellars, howling, bellowing, yelping, 
hobbling, rushing towards the light, and bedraggled with 
mire, like: snaih afi*T a shower. 

Gringnirc, si ill followed by his three persecutors, and 
not fojmi ii.g wtat to think of the matter, walked on in 
some alarm amidst the others, turning aside, and passing 
the ciipplc* on crutc hes,, ::lopping over the heads of those 
in bowls, and entangled in this crowd of limping, shuffling 
wrrtrhrs, like the English captain who found himself 
suddenly surrounded by a prodigious host of land-crabs. 

The idea occurred to him to try to return. But it was 
loo late. The whole legion had closed behind him, and his 
three mendicants sturk to him like bird-lime. He proceeded, 
therefore, propelled at once by this irresistible tide, by fear, 
and by a dizziness, which made the whole scene appear 
to him like a horrible dream. 

At length he reached the extremity of the lane. It 
opened itito a spadon* pine, where a thousand scattered 
lights flickered jn the confused haze of night. Gringoiie 
pursued his way into it, hoping by the lightness of his 
beds to escape from the three infirm spectra who stuck so 
ck»< 4 y to him. 

■‘dndr hamhrt ? M cried the cripple upon crutches, 
throwing them down, and running after him on two as 
goodly legs as ever stepped upon the pavement of Paris. 
At the same moment the oilier cripple, standing bolt 
upright upon his fret, dapped hb heavy bowl cased with 
iron upon Gringpire’s head, by way of cap; and die blind 
man stared him in the face with a pair of naming eyes. 

“ VWicti: am I ? ” cried the affrighted poet. 

“ In |he Cour dcs Miracles,** replied a fourth spectre, 
who had joined them. 

“ Miracles, upon my soul ! ’* rejoined Grmgoirc, 41 for 
here are blind who see ind lame who run. 1 * 

A sinister laugh was their only answer. 

The poor poet cast his eyes around him, He was actually 
in that dreaded Cour des Miracles, into which no honest 
man bad ever penetrated at such an hour, a magic circle, 
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in which the officers of Ihe Chatclet and the sergeants of 
the provost, who ventured within it, were disposed of in a 
trice; the haunt of thieves; a hid cow wen on the face of 
Paris; a sewer disgorging every morning and receiving 
every night that ictia torrent of vice, mendicity, ana 
roguery, which always overflows the streets of great 
capitals; a monstrous hive, to which ail the drones of the 
social order retired at night with their booty; the hospital 
of imposture, where the gipsy, the unfroc ked monk, thr 
ruined scholar, the blackguards cf all nations, Spaniards, 
Italians, Germans, of all religions, Jews, Christians, 
Mahometans, idolaters, covered with painted wounds, 
beggars by day, transmogrified themselves into banditti at 
nifht; immense robing-room, in short, whither all the 
actors of that eternal comedy which theft, prostitution, and 
murder are performing in the streets of Paris, resorted at 
that period to dress and to undress. 

It w r as a spacious area, irregular, and ill*pavcd, iifcc all 
the open places of Paris in those days. Fires, around which 
swarmed strange-looking groups, were blazing here and 
there. All was bustle, confusion, uproar. Coarse laughter, 
the crying of children, the voices of women, were inter¬ 
mingled. The hands and heads of this multitude, black 
upon a luminous ground, were making a thousand antic 
Allures. A dog which locked like a man, or a man who 
looked like a deg, might be seen from lime to time passing 
over the place on which trembled the reflection of the 
fires, interspersed with broad ill-defined shadows. The 
limits between races and specks seemed to be done afray 
with in this city, as in a pandemonium. Menf women, 
brutes, age, sex, health, disease, all seemed to be in common 
among these people. 1 hey were jumbled, huddled together, 
laid upon one another; each there partook of everything. 

1 he faint and flickering light of the fires enabled Gringotrc 
to distinguish, in spite of his agitation, all round the 
immense place a hideous circumference of old houses, the 
decayed, worm-eaten, ruinous fronts of which, each 
perforated by one or two small lighted windows, appeared 
to him in the dark like enormous heads of old hags ranged 
in a circle, watching the witches’ sabbath rites ana win lane 
their eyes. It was like a new world, unknown, unheard ol, 
deformed, creeping, crawling, fantastic. 
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Gringoirc*—more and more terrified; held by the three 
mendicants ax by three vices; deafened by a crowd of other 
faces bleating and barking around him—the unlucky 
Grin voire strove to rally his presence of mind, and to 
recollect whether it was Saturday or not But his efforts 
were vain: the thread of his memory and of his thoughts 
was broken, and, doubting everything, floating between 
what he saw and what he left, he asked himself this puzzling 
question: “ If I am, can this be i if this is, can I be? * 

At this moment a distinct shout arose from amidst the 
buzriog crowd by which he was surrounded: S| Lead him 
to the king ! lead him to the king ! ” 

“ Holy Virgin i ” muttered Gringoire— u the king of 
this place l —why, he can be nothing but a goal.” 

“ To tlur king ! to the king ! ” repeated every voice. 

He was hurried away. The rabble rushed to lay hands 
on him, but the three mendicants held him fast in their 
grip, tearing him away from the others, and bawling, " He 
is ours 1 ” The poet’s doublet, previously in wretched 
plight, was utterly ruined in this struggle. 

While crossing the horrible place, the vertigo which had 
confused his semes was dispelled. He had taken but a 
few slops before a conviction of the reality flashed upon 
him. He began to become used to the atmosphere of the 
nlarc. At the first moment there had risen from ha poetic 
brain, and perhaps, to speak quite simply and prosaically, 
from his empty stomach, a fume, a vapour, which, spreading 
itself bchvrcn objects and him, had permitted him to 
catch a glimpse of them only m the distorting haze of the 
nightmare, in that daikness of dreams, which shows all 
outlines as shaking, ail forms as grinning, all objects as 
heaped together in preposterous groups, dilating things 
into chimeras and men into phantoms. By tiegitrs thu 
hallucination gave place to views, less wild and less 
exaggerating. Reality bunt upon him, paining his eyes, 
treading upon his toes, and demolishing piecemeal the 
whole frightful poesy by which he had at first landed 
himself to be sutrouiiBecL He could not help perceiving 
that be was not walking in the Styx, but in the mud; 
that he was not elbowed by demons, but by robbers; that 
his soul was not in danger, but merely ha life, because 
he lacked that excellent mediator between the ruffian and 
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the honest man—the purse. In short, upon examining the 
scene more closely ana more coolly he fell from the witches* 
sabhnlh down lo the tavern. The Cour dcs Miracles was 
in fact nothing but a tavern, but a tavern for ruffians, 
quite as much stained with blood as with wine. 

The sight which presented itself when his ragged escort 
had at length brought him to the place of his destination, 
was not calculated to carry him back to poetry, were it 
even the poetry of hell. It was more than ever the prosaic 
and brutal reality of the tavern. If our history aid not 
pertain to the fifteenth century, we should say that 
Grin go ire had descended from Michael Angelo to CaHot. 

Around a great fire which burned upon a large circular 
hearth, and the flames of which rose among the red-hot 
ban of a trevet unoccupied at the moment, sundry crazy 
tables were placed here and there at random; for the 
waiter had not deigned to study geometrical symmetry in 
their arrangement, or to take care at least that they should 
not intersect each other at too unusual angles. On these 
tables shone pots flowing with wine and beer, and round 
these pots were grouped a great many jolly faces, empurpled 
by the fire and by drink. Here a man, with a huge paunch 
and jovial phiz, was whistling the while he took off the 
bandages from a false wound, and removed the wrappers 
from a sound and vigorous knee, which had been swathed 
ever since morning in a dozen ligatures. At the back of * 
him was a shrivelled wretch, preparing with suet and 
bullocks blood his black pudding for the ensuing day. 
Two tables off, a sharper, in the complete dress of a pilgrim, 
was twanging a stave of a religious hymn. In another place 
a young rogue was taking a lesson in epilepsy from an old 
cadger, who was also teaching him the art of foaming at 
the mouth by chewing a bit of soap. By the side of these 
a dropsical man was ridding himself of his protuberance, 
while four or five canters of the other sex were quarrelling 
about a child they had stolen in the course of the evening. 
Circumstances these, which, two centuries later, " appeared 
so ridiculous to the court,** as Sauval tells us, “ that they 
furnished pastime for the king, and were introduced into 
a royal ballet, called divided into four parti, and 

performed upon the stage of the Petit-Bourbon.**— 
“Never/* adds a spectator of this performance, “were 
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the wdden metamorphoses of the Cour d« Miracle*, more 
successfully represented.” 

From every quarter burst forth the coarse laugh and 
the obscene song. Each did just as he pleased, swearing 
and descanting, without listening to hh neighbour. The 
pot* jingled, quarrels arose, and broken mugs occasioned 
a destruction of rags. 

A large dog was scaled on his haunches, looking at the 
fire. Young children were present at these orgies. The 
stolen boy was crying bitterly. Another, a stout fellow, 
about four years old, was sitting on a high bench, dangling 
his leg* at the table, which reached up to his chin, and 
saying not a word. A third was gravely spreading with his 
finger the melted tallow which ran from a candle upon the 
(able. The last, a little urchin, crouching in the dtrt, wan 
almost lost in a kettle, which he was scraping with a tile, 
and from which he was extracting sounds that would have 
thrown Stradivari us into a swoon. 

Near the fire stood a hogshead, and upon this hogshead 
was seated a mendicant, This was the king upon hi* 
throne. The three vagabonds who held Gringoire Jed him 
before the hogshead, and for a moment the whole motley 
assemblage was silent, excepting the kettle inhabited by 
the boy, Gringoirc durst not breathe or raise hk ryes. 

iV Hwibrc, quite to sombrero," said one of the three fellows 
in whose clutches he was, and, before he knew what was 
meant, one of the others took off his hat—a shabby covering, 
it is true, but still useful either against sun or rain. Gringoirc* 
sighed. 

* 4 What varjet have wc here ? ” asked rhe king. Gringoirc 
shuddered. Tlib voice, though it now had a tone of 
-♦menace, reminded him of another which had that very 
morning given the first blow to his mystery, by drawling 
out amidst the audience, “ Charity, if you please I ” He 
raised his eyes. It was Clopin Trouiliefou himself. 

do pin Trouiilefou. invested with the insignia of royalty, 
had not a rag more or 2 rag less than u»ual. The sore on 
hil arm hod disappeared. He held in his hand one of the 
whim composed of thongs of white leather, which weir 
used by the verger* in those days to keep back the crowd. 
On his head he wore a cap of such peculiar form that it 
was difficult to tHl whether it was a child's biggin or a 
do 



jTHB HUMCHBACK OF NOTRR-DAtfE 

king’s crown—*o much arc the two things alike. Gringo ire, 
however* had regained some hope, though without knowing 
why* on recognising in the king of the Cour des Mirada 
ihe provoking beggar of the great hail, 

” Master, 1 ’ he stammered forth, 41 my lord—lire—what 
ought I to call you ?” he at length asked, having arrived 
at the culminating point of his crescendo* and not knowing 
how to get higher or to descend again, 

“ Call me your majesty, or comrade, or wliat ihop wilt. 
But make haste. What hast thou to say in thy defence ? *’ 
" In thy defence! ” thought Gringoire: 44 1 don’t half 
like that.—It was I—I—I—" he resumed, with tlie tame 
hesitation as before, “ who, this morning-— 14 
“ By the devil’s hoofs ! ” cried Clopin, interrupting him, 
u thy name, knave, and nothing more. Mark me. Thou 
art in the presence of three mighty sovereigns: mysdf. 
Ciopin Trouiilefou, King of Thuncs, and supreme ruler 
nf the realm of Slang; Matthias Hunyadi Spicali, Duke of 
Egypt and Bohemia, that sallow old crone whom thou 
seat yonder, with a clout round his head; and Guillaume 
Rousseau, Emperor of Galilee, the porpoise who i» too 
busy with his neighbour to attend to us. We are thy 
judges. Thou ha^t entered our territories without being 
one of our subjects; thou hast violated the privileges of our 
city. Thou must be punished, unless thou art a prig, e 
cadger, or a stroller,—or, to use the gibberish of those who 
call themselves honest people, a thief, a beggar, or a 
vagrant. Art thou any of these ? justify thyself: state thy 
qualities.” 

44 Alas 1 ” sighed Cringoire, “ I have not that honour. 
I am the amlior— M 

“ Enough ! ” exclaimed Trouiilefou, without luflerfog 
him to proceed. “ Thou shall be hanged. And quite 
right too, messieurs honest citizens 1 As you deal by our 
people among you so ue will deal by yours among u>. 
The law which you make for the Vagabonds, the Va£al»nd*= 
will enforce with you. ’Tu your fault if it is a harsh one. 
It is but proper that an honest man should now and then 
be seen grinning through a hempen collar—that makes 
the thing honourable. Gome, my friend, divide thy rap. 
with a good grace among these wenches. I will have tber 
hanged to amuse the Vagabonds, and thou shaft give them 
hi 
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Ihy puree to drink. IT thou hast any mummery to make, 
go down into the cellar; there is a capital crucifix in stone, 
which wc picked up at St. Pierrc-aux-Boeufe. Thou hast 
four minutes to settle the affairs of thy soul/* 

This was an alarming announcement. 

“ Well said, upon my life ! Glopin Trouillcibu preaches 
like his holiness the Pope/' cried the Emperor of Galilee, 
braking his pot to prop up his table. 

“Most puissant emperors and kings,” said Gringoirc 
quite" coolly—1 never could make out how he recovered 
sufficient firmness to talk so resolutely—“ you cannot mean 
what you say. My name is Pierre Gringo ire; I am the 
poet, whose morality was represented this morning in the 
great hall of the palace." 

“ Oho i master ! ” said Glopin. 11 1 was there too. But, 
comrade, because we were annoyed by thee in the morning, 
is that any reason why thou shouldst not be hung to-night ? ” 

“ I shall be puzzled to get myself out of this scrape,” 
thought Gringoirc. He made nevertheless another effort. 

“ 1 do not see,” said he, 11 why poets should not be 
classed among the vagabonds, vEsop was a vagabond, 
Homer a beggar, Mercury a thief.” 

Glopin interrupted him. u I verily believe thou thinkest 
to bamboozle us with thy palaver. ‘Sdcatb J as thou must 
be hanged, make no more ado.” , 

“ Pardon me, most illustrious King of Thunes,” replied 
Gringoirc, disputing the ground inch by inch: "is it 
worth while—only one moment—you will not condemn me 
unheard——” 

His voice was absolutely drowned by the uproar which 
prevailed around him. The little urchin continued to 
■crape his kettle with greater energy than ever; and, to 
mend the matter, an old woman had just placed on the 
red-hot trevet a frying-pan full of iat, which yelped and 
cackled over die fire, like a dog that has been pipe-tailed 
by a troop of mischievous boys. 

Clop in Trouillcfoii appeared to be conferring for a 
moment with the Dfce of Egypt. and the Emperor of 
GaKiee, who was quite drunk. He then cried out sharply, 
“ Silence, there ! v and, ai die kettle and the frying-pan 
paid no attention to him, but continued their duet, he 
leapt from his hogshead, gave one kick to the kettle. 



# rBE HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE-DAMB 


which rolled away with the boy to the distance of ten 
paces, and another to the frying-pan, which upset all the 
fat into the fire. He then gravely reascended his throne, 
caring no more for the smothered crying of the child than 
for the grumbling of the hag, whose supper had gone off 
in a blase. ' 

Trouillefou made a sign, and the duke, the emperor, 
and the high dignitaries of the kingdom of Cant, ranged 
themselves around him in a semicircle, the centre of which 
was occupied by Gringoire, who was still held fast by his 
captors. It was a semicircle of rags and tatters and tinsel, 
of forks and hatchets, of bare brawny arms and legs, of 
squalid, bloated, stupid-looking faces. In the middle of 
this round-table of ragamuffins Clopin Trouillefou, like 
the doge of this senate, like the chief of this clan, like the 
pope of this conclave, overawed, in the first place by the 
whole height of his hogshead, and in the next by a certain 
haughty, ferocious, and formidable look, which made his 
eye sparkle, and corrected the bestial type of the vagabond 
race in his savage profile. You would have taken him for 
a wild boar among domestic swine. 

** Fellow/’ said he to Gringoire, stroking his'deformed 
chin with his homy hand, “ I see no reason why thou 
ihouldst not be hanged. Thou seemest, indeed, to have a 
dislike to it, but that is natural enough; you citizens arc 
not used to it. You have too frightful an idea of the thing. 
After all, we mean thee do harm. There is one way to 
get out of the scrape for the moment. Wilt thou be one 
ofus?'*‘ 


The reader may conceive what effect this proposition 
must have produced upon Gringoire, who saw that he 
had no chance of saving his life, and began to make up 
his mind to the worst. He caught eagerly at the proposed 
alternative. 

44 Certainly, most assuredly I will/' said he. 

“Thou consetitest,” rejoined Clbpm, “to enrol thyself 
among the men of Slang ? " 

" Inc men of Slang, decidedly so/' answered Gringoire. 

“ Thou acknowledges! thyself one of the crew ? H 
proceeded the King of Thuncs. 

“ One of the crcw. n 

“ A subject iff the kingdom of Cant ? " 
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u Of the kingdom of Cant/" 

“ A Vagabond ? * 

u A Vagabond.” 

* With ell thy soul ? ** 

M With fill my soul.” 

,l Take notice," said the king, u thou shalt nevertheless 
be hanged/ 1 

" 1 he devil ! ” ejaculated the poet. 

" Only,” continued Clopin, with imperturbable gravity, 
11 thou wall be banged not quite so soon and with more 
ceremony, at the cost of the good city of Paris, on a fair 
alone gibbet, and by the hands of honest meo. That h 
some consolation.” 

“ Aa you say,” replied Cringoire. 

“ There are some other advantages which thou wilt 
enjoy. As one of the crew, thou wilt not have to pay rates, 
either for lamp, scavenger, or poor, to which tne honest 
burgesses of Paris arc liable.” 

“Be it so I n said the poet. “I am a Vagabond, a 
subject of the kingdom of Cant, one of the crew, a man 
of Slang, anything you please; nay, f was all these before, 
august King of Ihunes, for i am a philosopher; tt omia 
«t pfiilcivpfua, omnes in philosopho amitnftitur, you know.” 

The august King of Thunes knitted his brow. “ What 
do you take me for, my friend ? Wliat Hungary Jew 
gibberish arc you talking now ? I know nothing of Hebrew. 
One mKjr be a ruffian without being a Jew/’ 

Cringoire strove to slip in an excuse between these brief 
aettteivccs cut short by anger. “ I beg your majesty’s 
pardon: it a not Hebrew, but Latin.” 

M I tell thee,” rejoined Clopin furiously, u I am not a 
Jew, and I will have thee hanged, varlel; ay, and that little 
Jew pedlar beside thee, whom I hope some day to see 
nailed to a counter, like a piece of base coin as he is.” 

As he thus spoke, he pointed to the little bearded 
Hungarian Jew, who, acquainted with no other language 
but that in which he had accosted'Grineoire, was surprised 
tt the ill-humour whichUhe King of Thuno appeared to 
be vetting upon him. 

At length King Clopin became somewhat more calm. 
* Knave,” said be to our poet, “ thou hast a mind then 
to be a Vagabond ? ” 
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* Undoubtedly ” replied Gringoire. 

€i TU not enough to have a mind,” said his surly majesty: 
44 goodwill puts not one more onion into the soup. To 
be admitted into our brotherhood, thou must prove that 
thou art fit for something. Show us thy skill at picking a 
pocket.” 

” Anything you please,” said the poet. 

Clopin made a sign. Several of the Vagabonds left the 
circle, and presently returned. They brought two pole*, 
each having a flat horizontal piece of wood fastened at the 
lower extremity, upon which it stood upright on the ground. 
Into the upper ends of these two poles the bearers fitted 
a cross-bar, and the whole then formed a very handy 
portable gibbet, which Gringoire had the satisfaction to 
see set up before hi* face in a trier. Nothing was warning, 
not even the cord, which dangled gracefully from the 
cross-bar. 

“ U hat are they about now ? n said Gringoire to himself 
while his heart 32 nk within him. A tinkling of small bells 

E ut an end to hij anxiety. It was the figure of a man, a 
ind of scarecrow, in a red dress, so profusely bestudded 
with little bells that they would have sufficed for the 
caparison of ihirty Castilian mulct, which the Vagabonds 
were suspending by the neck from the rope. The chatter 
of these thousand bells, occasioned by the swinging of the 
rope, gradually subsided, and at length ceased entirely 
with the motion of the clfigy. 

Clopin pointed to a crazy stool placed under the figure. 
“ Ci t upon that 1 ” said he to Gringoire. 

41 ’Sdcalh 1 ” rejoined the poet, “ I shall break rny neck. 
Your stool halts like a distich of Martial's; it has one 
hexameter and one pentameter foot.” 

“ Get ip, knave ! ” repeated Clopin. 

Gringoire mounted the stool, and, after some oscillations 
of head and arms, recovered his centre of gravity. 

“ Now,” continued the King of Thunes, “ cross thy 
right log over the left and stand on tiptoe.” 

" Morbkuf 1 ' cried Gringoire, 44 then you absolutely 
insist on it that I shall break some of my limbs ? ** 

" Clopin shook his head. “ Hark ye, my friend, thou 
talkest too much for me. In two words this is what thou 
hast to do. Thou must stand on tiptoe u I tdl thee, so 
% 
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3f 10 reach the pocket of the figure. Thou must take out 
a purse that is in it, and if thou cam; do this without 
making any of the bells speak, *tu well: thou shalt be a 
Vagabond. We shall then have nothing to do but to baste 
thee soundly for a week or so." 

“ Venire Dicu ! ” exclaimed Gringo ire. 14 And if the 
bells should give mouth in spiLc of me ? H 

n Why, then thou shall be hanged; dost thou com¬ 
prehend me ? '* 

“ Not at all," answered Cringoire, 

** Well then I tcU thee once more. Thou must pick the 
pocket of that figure of a purse, and if a single bell stirs, 
wh 1 c thou art about it, thou shak be hanged. Dost thou 
understand that ? ” 

“ I do," said Gringoirc. “ And then ? " 

* If thou art clever enough to prig the purse without 
netting the bells a-chattermg. thou art a Canter, and shalt 
be soundly thrashed every now and then for a week. Thou 
understandcsl that, no doubt ? ” 

° But what better shall I be ? Hanged in one case, 
beaten in the other?” 

** And a Canter !" rejoined Clopin, u a Canter ! Is 
that nothing ? It is for thy own benefit that we shall beat 
thee, to enure thee to blows." 

** Many thanks to you I '* replied the poet. 

' 14 Come, bear a hand l " said the king, stamping upon 
h» hogshead, which sounded like a big drum. “ To thy 
teak, knave 1 And recollect, if 1 hear but a single bell, 
thou shah change places with that figure." 

The crew applauded Clopinwords, and ranged them- 
selves in a circle round the gallows, with so pitiless a laugh 
that Gringoirc saw he amused them too much not to have 
to fear the worst from them. The only hope he had left 
was the most precarious chance of succeeding in the ticklish 
task imposed upon him. Before he set about it, he addressed 
a fcrvetit prayer to the effigy wh : ch he was going to rub, 
and which he would have softened as easily as the Vaga¬ 
bonds. IV myriad of Jells with their Uttle copper tongues, 
seemed to him so many, gaping jaws of serpents, ready to 
bite and to hiss. 

* Oh \ n uid he aside, a it possible that my life 
depends on the slightest vibration of the smallest of these 

86 



• THE HUNCHBACK OF NOTRt-DANR 


bells ? " He tried the effect of a last effort on Tro uillefo tL 
“ And if there should come a gust of wind ? ” 

“ Thou shall he hanged,'* replied the King of Thunes, 
without hesitation. 

Finding that there was neither respite, nor reprieve, 
nor any possible evasion for him, he went resolutely to 
work* Grossing his right leg over the left, and raising 
himself on tiptoe, he stretched out his arm; but, at the 
moment when he touched the effigy, he found himself 
tottering upon the stool which had out three legs: he lost 
his balance, mechanically caught at the figure, and fell 
plump on die ground, stunned by ihe fatal jingle of the 
thousand bells of the figure, which, yielding to the 
impulsion of his hand, at first turned round upon itself, 
and then swung majestically between the two poles, 

“ Sucre ! " cried he as he fell, and he lay like one dead, 
with his face towards the ground. He heard, however, 
the horrid chime above his nead, the diabolical laugh of 
the Canters, and the voice of TrouiUefou, who said, “Pick 
up the varlet, and hang him out of hand." 

He rose. TTiey had already taken down the effigy to 
make room for hun. The Vagabonds made him once more 
mount die stool. Clopin stepped up to him, put the rope 
about his neck, and patting him on the shoulder: * 4 Farewell, 
my friend 1 ” said he. “ Them canst not escape now, even 
with the devil's luck and thine own." 

The word Mercy! died away on the lips of Cringoirc. 
he glanced around him, but there was no hope: they were 
all laughing. 

11 Bdlcvignc de l*£toilc," said the King of Thunet, to 
a porpoise of a fellow, who stepped forth from the ranks, 
“ scramble up to that cross-bar. The monster mounted 
with an agQicy for which no one would have given him 
credit, ana Gringoirc, raising his eyes, beheld him with 
terror crouching on the cross-beam over his head. 

** Now," resumed Clopin* 44 the moment I dap my 
hands, thou, An dry the Red, kick away the stool; thou, 
Francois Chantepnwe, pull the varlet’s legs; and thou* 
Bdlcvignc, spring upon his shoulders—all three at once, 
d'ye hear ? " 

Grmgoire shuddered. 

“ Are ye there ? " said Clopin TrouiUefou to the three 
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ruffians* ready to rush upon the unfortunate poet. The 
wretched man passed a moment of horrid suspense, while 
Gopin carelessly kicked into the fire a few twigs which 
theilame had not consumed. “ Are ye there ? " he repeated, 
opening his bands for the decisive dap. 

He stopped short, as if a sudden thought had occurred 
to him, “ Wait a moment! ” said he, ** I forgot. It is 
customary with us not to hang a blade, dll the women 
have been asked whether any of them will have him. 
Comrade, this is thy last chance ” 

Cringoire breathed once more. It was the second time 
(hat he had come to life within the last half-hour. He durst 
not, therefore, place much reliance upon this reprieve. 

Clopin again mounted his hogshead. “ This way, 
Ktmllewomen 1" cried he, “ Is there any .among you who 
'rill have this knave ? Come forward and see ! A husband 
for nothing ! Who wants one ? ” 

Gringoirc* in this wretched plight, looked far from 
tempting. The female mumpers showed no eagerness to 
accept the offer. The unhappy man heard them answer 
one after another, ” No, no, hang Jum, and that will be 
a pleasure for us all. 11 

Three of them, however, stepped forward from among 
the crowd to take a look at him. The first was a strapping 
broad-Iaoed wench. She closely examined the deplorable 
doublet and the threadbare frock of the philosopher. She 
shrugged her shoulders. “ Queer toggery 1" grumbled 
she. Then turning to Cringoire: “ Where is thy cloak ? ” 
— 1u 1 have lost it,*’ answered he. “ Thy hat ? ■—" They 
hive taken it from me.”—“ Thy shoes ? "—“ They arc 
nearly worn out.”—” Thy puree ? ”— w Alas ! ’* stammered 
Grin boot, ,l ] have not a dtnitr left."— 14 Hang then, and 
be thankful! ” replied the wench, turning on Iicr heel 
and striding away. 

The second, an old wrinkled hag, dark, and hideously 
ugly, walked round Cringoire. He almost trembled lest 
^hc vliould takr a Jtmrwo him. \r length she muttered tn 
herself, M H< is as Jean fc a carrion," and away *bc went 
The third was young, fresh-looking, and not ill-favoured. 
u Save me ! ” said the poor poet to her m a low tone. 
She surveyed him for a moment with a look of pity, cast 
down her eyes, twitched her petticoat, and stood for a 
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moment undecided He narrowly watched all her motion*. 
It was the last glimmer of hope. “ No/ 1 said she at last; 
*‘no; Guillaume Longjoue would beat me/* and she 
rejoined the crowd. 

“ Comrade/* said Clopin, “ thou art unlucky.” Then 
standing up on his hogshead, w Will nobody hia ? “ cried 
he, imitating the manner of an auctioneer, to the high 
diversion of the crew. “ Will nobody hid ? once, twice, 
three times 1 ** and then turning to the gallows, with a 
nod of the head, ” Gone ! ” 

Bellcvigne de PEtoile, Andry the Red, and Francois 
Chanteprunc again surrounded lne gibbet. At that moment 
erica of ” La Esmeralda ! La Euneralda ■ " arose ampng 
the Vagabonds. Gringoire shuddered, and turned the 
way from which the clamour proceeded. The crowd 
opened and made way for a bright and dazzling figure. 
It was the gipsy girl. 

" La Esmeralda ! ” ejaculated Gringoire. struck, amidst 
his agitation at the sudden manner in which that magic 
name connected his scattered recollections of the events 
of the day. This extraordinary creature appeared by her 
fascination and beauty to exercise sovereign sway over 
the Gouts des Miracles itself. Its inmates of both sexes 
respectfully drew back for her to pass, and at sight of her 
their brutal faces assumed a softer expression. With light 
step she approached the sufferer. Her pretty Djali followed 
at her heels. Gringoire was more dead than alive. She 
eyed him for a moment in silence. 

u Are you going to hang this man ? ” said she gravely 
to Clopin. 

14 Yes, sister/* replied the King of Thuncs, 14 unless thou 
wilt take him for thy husband.” 

Her lower lip was protruded into the pretty pout already 
described. 

” i will take him/’ said she. 

Gringoire was now thoroughly convinced that he had 
been in a dream ever since morning, and that this waa 
but a continuation of it. The shock, though agreeable, was 
violent. The noose was removed, the poet was dismounted 
from the stool, on which he was obliged to tit down, *o 
vehement was his agitation. 

The Duke of Egypt, without uttering a word, brought 
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an earthenware jug. The gipsy girl handed it lo Gringoire. 
“ Drop it on the ground," said she to him. The jug broke 
into four pieces. 

"Brother," said the Duke of Egypt* placing a hand 
upon the head of each, “ she is thy wife. Sister, he is thy 
husband. For four years. Go." 


CHAPTER THIRTEEN 


A Wedding Nght 

I R a few moments our poet found himself in a .small 
room, with coved ceiling, very snug and very warm, 
seated at a table, which appeared to desire nothing better 
than to draw a few loans from a cupboard suspended close 
by, having a paspect of a good bed, and a u'U-d-tete with 
a handsome girl. The adventure was like absolute enchant¬ 
ment He began seriously to take himself for the hero of 
some fairy tale; and looked round hewn time to time to 
see whether the chariot of fire drawn by griffins, which 
could alone have conveyed him with such rapidity from 
Tartarus to Paradise, was still there. Now and then too, 
be wc»u!d fix his eye* on the holes in his doublet, as if 
to satisfy himself of his identity. His reason, tossed to 
and fro in imaginary space, had only this thread to hold 

by- 

The girl appeared Lo take no notice of him; she moved 
backward and forward, setting things to rights, talking to 
her goat, and now and then pouting her lip. At length 
she sat down near the tabic, and Gringoire had a good 
opportunity to scrutinise her. 

YOU have been a child, reader, and may perhaps have 
the good fortune to be so Still. I dare say you have often 
(I know I have, for whole days together, ay, and some of 
the best spent days of my life) followed from bush to bush 
on the bank of a strain, on a hue, sunshiny day, some 
beautiful green and mlue dragon-fly, darling off every 
moment at acute angles, and brushing the ends of all 
the branches. You remember with what amorous curiosity 
your attention and your eyes were fixed on those fluttering 
wings of pttrtde and azure, amidst which floated a form 
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rendered indistinct by the very rapidity of its motion. 
The aerial creature, confusedly perceived through this 
flickering of wings, appeared to you chimerical, imaginary, 
a thing neither to be touched nor seen. But when at length 
it settled on the point of a rush, and, holding your breath 
the while, you could examine those delicate wings of 
gauze, that long robe of enamel, those two globes of crystal, 
what astonishment did you not feel, ana what fear lest 
this beautiful figure should again vanish into an airy 
undefinabte phantom. Recollect these impressions, and 
you will easily conceive what Gringoire fell on contemplat¬ 
ing in a visible and palpable form that Esmeralda, of whom 
he had till then had hut a glimpse amidst the whirling 
dance and a crowd of spectators. 

He became more and more absorbed in his mrene. 
“ This then/’ thought he, while his eye vagudy followed 
her motions, “ is La Esmeralda ! a celestial creature l—a 
street dancer ! So much and so little. It was she who 
gave the finishing stroke to my mystery this afternoon, and 
it is she who saves my life to-night. My evil genius 1 my 
good angel 1 A sweet girl, upon my word !—and who 
must love me to distraction, to have taken me in this 
manner. For,” said he, rising all at once with that candour 
which formed the groundwork of his character and of his 
philosophy, “ 1 know not exactly how it has come to pea, 
but I am her husband.” 

With this idea in his head and in his eyes, he approached 
the girl with such ardent impetuosity that she drew hack. 

What do you want with me ? ” inquired she. 

“ Gan you ask such a question, adorable Esmeralda ? ” 
rejoined Gringoire in so impassioned a tone that he was 
astonished at it himself. 

The Egyptian opened her large eyes. "I know not 
what you mean,” said she. 

“ What! " replied Gringoire, warming more and more, 
and thinking that after all it was but a virtue of the Cour 
des Miracles that he had to do with: 11 am I not thine, my 
sweet friend ? art thou not mine ? ” With these worm he 
fondly threw his arm round her waist. 

The drapery of the Bohemian glided through bis hands 
like the skin of a n eel. Bounding flora one end of the 
cell to the other, she stooped, ami raised herself again, 
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with a little dagger in her hand, before Gringoire could 
fee whence it come, with swollen lip, distended nostril, 
cbeelu as red as an apricot, and eyes flashing lightning. 
At the same moment the little white goat placed itself 
before her in the attitude of attack, presenting to Gringoire 
two very pretty but very sharp gilt horns. All this was 
done in a twinkling. 

Our philosopher stood petrified, alternately eyeing the 
goat and her mistress. “Holy Virgin!" he at length 
ejaculated, when surprise allowed him to apeak, “what 
a couple of vixens 1 ” 

14 And you,” said the Bohemian, breaking silence on 
her part, “ must be a very impudent fellow." 

‘‘Pardon me,” replied Cringoirr, smiling. “But why 
did you take me for your husband i ” 

41 Ought I to have let you be hanged ? " 

41 T 1 .rn,” replied the poet, somewhat disappointed in 
his amorous hopes, you had no other intention in marrying 
me but to save me from the gallows ? * 

44 And what other intention do you suppose I could have 
had?" 

Gringoire bit his lips, " Go to,” said he to himself, 41 1 
am not so iriumphant in love affairs as I imagined- But 
then, of what use was it to break the poor jug ? " 

Meanwhile Esmeralda’s dagger and the horns of her 
goat were still ujxm the defensive. 

“Mademoiselle Esmeralda," said the poet, "let us 
capitulate. I am not a clerk to the Chdtelct, and shall 
not provoke you thus to carry a dagger in Paris, in the 
teeth of the provost’s ordinances and prohibitions. You 
must, nevertheless, be aware that Noel Lcscrivain was 
aen'cnccd a week ago to pay a fine of ten sous parisu for 
having carried a short sword. But that is no business of 
mine, so to return to the point—J swear to you by my 
hopes of Paradise not to approach you without your 
permission and consent; but, for Heaven’s sake, give me 
fomc supper.” ’ * 

In reality Gringoire, like Dcspreaux, was not of a very 
amorous temperament. He belonged not to that chivalric 
and military class who take young damsels by assault. 
In love, as in all other affairs, ne was for temporising and 
pursuing middle courses; and to him a good supper, with 
9 * 



an agreeable companion, appeared, especially when he wu 
hungry, an excellent interlude between the prologue and 
the winding-up of a love adventure. 

The Egyptian made no reply. She gave her disdainful 
pout, free ted her head like a bird, and burst into a loud 
laugh: the pretty little dagger vanished as it had come, 
so that Gringoire could not discover where the bee concealed 
its sting. 

In a moment a loaf of rye-bread, a slice of bacon, some 
wrinkled apples, and a jug of beer, were set out upon the 
table. Gringoire fell to with such avidity, as if all his love 
had been changed into appetite. His hostess, seated before 
him. Looked on in silence, visibly engaged with some other 
thought, at which she smiled from timr to time, while her 
soft hand stroked the head of the intelligent goat, closely 
preiJsed between her knees, A candle of yellow wax lighted 
this scene of voracity and reverie. 

The first cravings of his stomach being appeased, 
Gringoire felt a degree of false shame on perceiving that 
there was only one apple left, “ Do you not cat something, 
Mademoiselle Esmeralda ? ” said he. She replied in the 
negative by a shake of the head, and her pensive looks were 
fixed on the vaulted ceiling of the cell. 

" What the devil can she lie thinking of? ” said Gringoire 
to himself, turning his eyes in the same direction as hers, 
“ It is impossible that yon ugly head carved on the groining 
can thus engross her attention- Surely I may stand a 
comparison with that.' 1 

“ Mademoiselle ! 11 said he, rawing his voice. She 
appeared not to hear him. “ Mademoiselle Esmeralda ! ” 
he again began in a sdll louder tone, to just as little purpose. 
The spirit of the damsel was elsewhere, and the voice of 
Gringoire liad not the power to recall it. Luckily for him 
the goat interfered, and began to pull her mistress gently 
by the sleeve. " What do you want, Djali ? said the 
Egyptian sharply, starting like one awakened out of a 
round sleep. 

"She is hungry," said Gringoire, delighted at the 
opportunity of opening the conversation. 

La Esmeralda began crumbling some bread, which 
Djali gracefully ate out of the hollow of her hand. Gringoire. 
without giving her time to resume her reverie, ventured 
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upon a delicate question- “ Then you will not have me 
fervourhusband? ” said he. 

The damsel looked at him intently for a moment, and 
replied, “No” 

“ For your lover ? 11 asked Gringoire. 

She pouted her lip, and again replied, “ No.” 

“ For your friend ? " continued Gringoire. 

She again fixed her eyes steadfastly upon him. 
44 Perhaps,” said she, after a moment’s reflection. 

This perhaps, so dear to philosophers, emboldened 
Gringoire. “Do you know what friendship is?” he 
inn Lured. 

“ Yes,” replied the Egyptian; ” it is to be as brother 
and sister, two souls which touch each other without 
uniting, like two fingers of the same hand.” 

“ And love ? ” proceeded Gringoire. 

“ Oh ■ love ! ” said she, and her voice trembled, and her 
eye sparkled. u It is to be two and yet but one: it is a 
man and a woman blending into an angel: it is heaven 
itself. 11 

The street dancer, as she uttered these words, appeared 
Invested with a beauty which powerfully struck Gringoire, 
and seemed in peifcct unison with the almost oriental 
exaggeration of her language. A faint smile played upon 
her pure and rosy lips: her bright and serene brow was now 
and then clouded for a moment, according to the turn of her 
thoughts, as a mirror is by the breath; and from her long 
dark downcast eyelashes emanated a sort of ineffable light, 
which imparted to her profile that ideal suavity which 
Raphael subsequently found at the mystic point of inter* 
section of virginity, maternity, and divinity. 

Gringoire nevertheless proceeded. “And what should 
0 SK be, said he. “ to please you ? ” 

“ A man. 

** What am I, then ? ” 

“ A man has a helmet on his head, a sword in his fist and 
gold spun at his heels,” 

“So then,” rejoinln Gringoire, “without a horse one 
cannot be a man. Do you love any one ? H 

She remained pensive for a moment, and then said with 
1 peculiar kind of expression, “ 1 shall soon know that” 

' ^ Why not me ? ” replied the poet tenderly, 

94 



yHE HUNCHBACK OF NQTRE-DAMB 

She eyed him with a serious look. " Never can I love any 
man but one who is able to protect me." 

Gringoire blushed, and made sure that this stroke was 
aimed at him. It was evident that the girl was alluding to 
the little assistance he had afforded her in the critical 
situation in which she had found herself two hours before. 
At the recollection of this circumstance, which his own 
subsequent adventures had banished from his mind, he 
struck his forehead. 

"Indeed," said he, " I ought to have begun with that 
subject. Forgive the confusion of my ideas. How did you 
contrive to escape from Quasimodo's clutches ? " 

This question made the gipsy girl shudder. " Oh, the 
horrid hunchback ! " she exclaimed, covering her face with 
her hands, and she shivered as from the effect of intense cold. 

** Horrid, indeed ! " said Gringoire, without relinquishing 
his idea; " but how did you get away from him ? " 

La Esmeralda smiled, sighed, and made no reply. 

" Do you know why he followed you ?" resumed 
Gringoire, seeking to return to his question by a roundabout 
way. 

*' I do not," said the girl. " But," added she sharply, 
" you followed me too; why did you follow me?" 

In good sooth," replied Gringoire, " I do not know 
either." 

Both were then silent. Gringoire took up his knife and 
began to cut the table. The damsel smiled and seemed to be 
looking at something through the wall. All at once she 
commenced singing in a voice scarcely articulate: 

Qtiando las pintadas aves 
Mudas estan, y la ticrra. 

She then abruptly broke off and began to caress her Djale. 

" That is a pretty creature of yours," observed Gringoire. 

" 'Tis my sister, replied she. 

" Why are you called La Esmeralda ? " inquired the poet 

" I can't tell." 

" No, sure ! " 

She drew from her bosom a small oblong bag, attached to 
a necklace of small red seeds, and emitting a very strong 
scent of camphor. The outside was green silk, and in the 
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middle of it there was a Large bead of green gias in imita¬ 
tive of an emerald. 

u Perhaps h is on account of this,” said she. 

Gringoirc extended his hand to lay hold of the bag, but 
she started back. 11 Don’t touch it,” said she; ** ’Us an 
amulet You might do an injury to the charm, or the charm 
lo you/ 1 

The curiosity of the poet was more and more excited. 
” ^ ho gave you that ? ” he aslred. 

She laid her finger upon her lips, and replaced the amulet 
in her bosom. He ventured upon further questions, but 
could scarcely obtain answers to them. 
u Whal is the meaning of La Esmeralda ? ” 
u I know not,” said she. 

■* To what language dors the word belong ? '* 

41 It is Egyptian, I believe.” 

11 1 thought so, 11 said Grincoire. “ You arc not a native of 
France? ” 

* i don’t know.” 

“ Are your parents Jiving ? ” 

She began singing to the tune of an old song:, 

My father’s a bird, 

And my mother's his male; 

I pass the broad waters 
VVilhout boat or bail. 

M H<?w old were you when you came to France ? n 
M I was quite a child." 

“ And to Paris ? " 

u Last year. At the moment we were entering the papal 
gate, I saw the yellow-hammer* flying in a line over our 
beads. It was then the end of August, and 1 said, M We shall 
have a sharp winter/ " 

** And so we have/’ said Cringoire, delighted with this 
commencement of conversation; " l have done nothing but 
blow my fingers sinc^it set in. Why, then, you possess the 
gift of prophecy f u r 

11 No,” replied she, relapsing into her laconic manner. 
u The man whom you call the Duke of Egypt is the chief 
of your tribe, I presume? 11 
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44 And yet it was he who married ua," timidly observed 
the poet. 

Her Lip exhibited the accustomed pout. M I don't even 
know your name/* said she. 

" My name, if you wish to know it, is Pierre Gringoire." 

“ I know a much finer/’ said she. 

41 How unkind ! ” replied the poet. Never mind; you 
shall not make me angry, You will, perhaps, love me wnen 
you are better acquainted with me; and you have related 
your history to me with such candour that I cannot withhold 
mine from you. 

“ You must know then that my name is Pierre Gringoire, 
and that my father held the situation of notary at Gonesse. 
He was hanged by the Burgundians, and my mother was 
murdered by the Picards, at the siege of Paris twenty yean 
ago: so at six years old I was left an orphan with no other 
sole to my foot but the pavement of Pans. I know not how 
I passed the interval between six and sixteen. Here, a 
fruit woman gave me an appl: or a plum there, a baker tossed 
me a crust of bread; at night I threw invaelf in the way of the 
watch, who picked m« up and put n:e in prison^ where I 
found at least a bundle of straw. In spite of this kind of life 
I grew tall and slim, as you see. In the winter 1 warmed 
myself in the sunshine, under the porch of the hotel of Sens, 
and I thought it very absurd that the bonfires of St. John 
should be deferred nearly to the dog-days. At sixteen, I 
began to think of adopting a profession, and successively 
tried my hand at everything. I turned soldier, but was not 
brave enough; I became monk, but was not devout enough, 
and besides, I could not drink hard enough. In despair I 
apprenticed myself to a carpenter, but was not strong 
enough. I had a much.greater fancy to be a school-master; 
true, 1 had not leamea to read, but what of that ? After 
tome time I discovered that, owing to some deficiency or 
other, I was fit for nothing, and therefore set up for a poet 
This is a profession to which a man who is a vagabond may 
always betake himself, and it a better than to thieve, as some 
young rogues of my aeqaintanee advised me to do. One day# 
u good luck would have it, 1 met with Dom Claude Frollo, 
the reverend Archdeacon of Notre-Dame, who took a liking 
to me, and to him I owe it that 1 am this day a learned man# 
not unpractised cither in scholastics, poetics, or rhythmics, 
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nor even in hermetica, that tophia of all Sophias. I am the 
author of the mystery that was performed to-day before a 
prodigious concourse of people, with immense applause, in 
the great hall of the Palace of Justice. I have also written a 
boot of sis hundred pages on the prodigious comet of 1465 , 
which turned a man’s brain, and have distinguished myself 
in other ways. Being somewhat of an artillery carpenter, I 
assisted in making the great bombard which, you know, 
bunt at the bridge of Charenton, on the day it was tried, ana 
tilled twenty-four of the spectators. So you see 1 am no bad 
match. 1 know a great many very curious tricks, which I 
will teach your goat—-for instance, to mimic the Bishop of 
Paris, that cursed Pharisee, whose mills splash the pas¬ 
sengers all along the Pont aux Meuniers. And then my 
mystery will bring me in a good deal of hard cash, if I can 
get paid for it. In short, I am wholly at your service 
damsel. My science and my learning shall be devoted to 
you. 1 am ready to live with you in any way you please; as 
husband and wife, if you think proper, as brother and 
lister, if you like it better.” 

Gringoire paused, waiting the effect of his address on his 
hearer. Her eyes were fixed on the ground. 

“ Phtrbus," said she in an undertone, and then turning 
to the poet— 

” Phmbui, what does that mean 7 ” 

Gringoire, though unable to discover what connection 
there could be between the subject of his speech and this 
question, was not displeased to have an opportunity of 
displaying his erudition. ” It is a Latin word," said he, 
“ and means the sun.” 

u The sun ! " she exclaimed. 

“ It is the name of a certain handsome archer, who was a 
god,” added Gringoire. 

“ A god 1 ” repeated thr Egyptian, and there was in her 
tone something pensive and impassioned. 

At this moment one of her bracelets, having accidentally 
become loose, fell jp the ground. Gringoire instantly 
scooped to pick it up^vhen he raised himself the damsel and 
the goat were gone. He beard the sound of a bolt, upon a 
door communicating no doubt with an adjoining cell, which 
fastened on the inside, 

“ No matter, so she has left me a bed 1 “ said our 
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philosopher. He explored the cell. It contained not any 
piece of furniture fit to tie down upon, excepting a long 
coffer, and the lid of this was carved in such a manner as to 
communicate to Gringoire, when he stretched himself upon 
it, a sensation similar to that experienced by Mieromegas 
when he Uy at his full length upon the Alps. 

u "Well/ 1 said he, accommodating himself to this un¬ 
comfortable couch as well as he could, “ *tis of no use to 
grumble. But at any rate this is a strange wedding night 1 ” 


CHAPTER FOURTEEN 

Nolrt-Damt 

T he church of Notre-Dame at Parts is no doubt stiJl a 
sublime and majestic edifice. But notwithstanding the 
beauty which it has retained even in its old age, one cannot 
help feeling grief and indignation at the numberless injuries 
and mutilations which time and man have inflicted on the 
venerable structure, regardless of Charlemagne who laid the 
first stone of it and of Philip Augustus who laid the last. 

On the face of this aged queen of our cathedrals we always 
find a scar beside a wrinkle. Tmpiu edax, homo idacior— 
which I should translate thus 'Time is blind, man stupid. 

If we had leisure to examine with the reader, one by one, 
the different traces of destruction left upon the ancient 
church, we should find that Time had had much less hand in 
them than men and especially professional men. 

In the first place, to adduce only some capital examples, 
there are assuredly few more beautiful specimens of archi¬ 
tecture than (hat facade,where the three porches with thrir 
pointed arches; the plinth embroidered and fretted with 
twenty-eight royal niches; the immense central multtoncd 
window, n&nkeo by its two lateral windows, like the priest 
by the deacon and the sub-deacon; the lofty and light 
gallery of open-work arcades supporting a heavy platform 
upon its slender pillars; lastly, the two dark and massive 
towers with their slated pen t-housca—harmonious parts of a 
magnificent whole, placed one above another in five 
gigantic stages—present themselves to the eye in a crowd 
yet without confusion, with tbrir innumerable detail) of 
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statuary, sculpture, and carving, powerfully contributing to 
the tranquil grandeur of the whole—a vast symphony of 
Stone, if wc may be allowed the expression; the colossal 
product of the combination of all the force of the age, in 
which the fancy of the workman, chastened by the genius of 
the artist, is seen starting forth in a hundred forms upon 
every stone: in short, a sort of human creation, mighty and 
fertile Like the divine creation, from which it seems to have 
borrowed the two-fold character of variety and eternity, 

What we here say of the facade must be said of the whole 
church; and what wc sav of the cathedral of Paris must be 
said of all the churches of Christendom in the Middle Ages. 
But to return to the facade of Notre-Dame, such as It appears 
to us at present, when we piously repair thither tu admire 
the solemn and gorgeous cathedral, which, to use the 
lsjiguage of the chroniclers, “ by its vastness struck terror 
into the spectator.” 

That facade, as we now see it, has lost three important 
accessories: in the first place, the flight of eleven steps, which 
raised it above the level of the ground; in the next, the 
lower range of statues which filled the niches of the three 
porches, and the upper range of twenty-eight more 
ancient sovereigns of France which adorned the gallery of 
the fust story, commencing with Childebert and ending with 
Philip Augustus, holding m his hand “ the imperial globe.” 

Time, raising by a slow and irresistible progress the level 
of the city, occasioned the removal of the steps; but if this 
rising tide of the pavement of Paris has swallowed up, one 
after another, those eleven steps which added to the majestic 
height of the edifice, Time has given to the church more 
perhaps than it has taken away; lor it is Time that has 
imparted to the fag&de that sombre hue of antiquity which 
makes the old age of buildings the period of their greatest 
beauty. 

But who has thrown down the two ranges of statues ?— 
who hat left the niches empty ? —who has inserted that new 
and bastard pointed arch in the middle of the beautiful 
central porch r—who has dared to set up that tasteless and 
heavy door of wood, carved in the style of Louis XV., besides 
Che arabesques of Biscomcttc ?—The men, the architects, 
Hie artists of our days. 

And if we step within the edifice, who has thrown down 
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that colossal St Christopher, proverbial among statues tor 
the same reason as the great hall of Jhc palace among halls, 
and the steepLe of Strasbourg among steeples ? who has 
brutally swept away those myriads of statues which peopled 
ail the intercolumniations of the nave and the choir, 
kneeling, standing, on horseback, men, women, children, 
kings, bishops, soldiers, of stone, marble, gold, silver, 
copper, and even wax ? Not Time most assuredly. 

And who has substituted for the old Gothic altar 
splendidly encumbered with shrines and reliquaries, that 
heavy sarcophagus of marble with its cherubs and its 
clouds, looking for all the world like a stray specimen of 
the Vat dc Grace or the Invalids ? who has stupidly 
inserted that clumsy anachronism of stone in the Carlo- 
vingian pavement of Hercandus ? Is it not Louis XIV. 
fiilnhing the vow of Louis XIII. ? 

And who has put cold w hite glass instead of those deeply 
coloured panes, which caused the astonished ey« of our 
ancestors to pause between the rose of the great porch and 
the pointed arches of the chancel ? What would a sub* 
chorister of the sixteenth century say on beholding the 
yellow plaster with which our Vandal archbishops have 
bedaubed their cathedral ? He would recollect that this was 
the colour with which the executioner washed over the 
houses of criminals; he would recollect the hotel of the Petit 
Bourbon, thus bcplastcred with yellow on account of the 
treason of the Constable, " and a yellow of so good quality,*' 
saith S&uval, “and so well laid on, that more than a century 
hath not yet faded its colour; ” he would imagine that the 
oacred fane has become infamous, and flee from it 

And if we go up into the cathedral without pausing over 
the thousand barbarisms of all kinds, what has been done 
with that charming little belfry, which stood over the point 
of intersection of the transept, and which, neither less light 
nor less bold than its neighbour, the steeple of the Holy 
Chapel (likewise destroyed) rose, light, elegant, and sonorous 
into the air, overtopping the Lowers ? It was amputated in 
1787 by an architect of taste, who deemed it sufficient to 
cover the wound with that large plaster of lead, which looks 
for ait the world like the lid of a saucepan. 

It is thus that the wonderful art of the Middle Age* has 
b tea. treated in almost every country, especially in fiance, 
lot 
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In its ruins wc may distinguish three kinds of injuries, which 
have affected it in different degrees: in the first place Time 
which has here and there chapped and everywhere worn its 
surface; in the next, revolutions, political and religious, 
which, blind and furious by nature, have rushed tumult¬ 
uously upon it, stripped it of its rich garb of sculptures and 
carvings, broken its open work and its chains of arabesques 
and fanciful figures, torn down its statues, sometimes on 
account of their miir<s, at others on account of their crowns; 
lastly, the fashions, more and more silly and grotesque, 
which since the splendid deviations of the regeneration have 
succeeded each other in the necessary decline of archi¬ 
tecture. The fashions have in fact done more mischief than 
revolutions. They Jtave cut ipto the quick; they have 
attacked the osseous system of the art; they have hacked, 
hewn, mangled, murdered the building, in the form as well 
as in the symbol, in its logic not less than in its beauty. And 
then, they have renewed— a presumption from which at 
least time and revolutions have been exempt. In the name 
ijS got.d taste* forsooth they have impudcnlly clapped upon 
the wounds of Gothic architecture their paltry gewgaws of 
a day, thrir ribands of marble, their pompoons of metal, a 
downright leprosy of eggs, volutes, spirals, draperies, 
garlands, fringes, flames of stone, clouds of bronze, plethoric 
cupids, chubby cherubs, which begins to eat into the lace 
of art in the oratory of Catherine ae Medicis, and puts it 
to death two centuries later, writhing and grinning in the 
boudoir of the Dubarry. 

Thus, to sum up the points to which we have directed 
attention, three kinds of ravages nowadays disfigure 
Gothic architecture: wrinkles and warts on the epidermis 
—rthese are the work of Time; wounds, contusions, 
fractures, from brutal violence—these are the work of 
revolutions from Luther to Mirabeau; mutilations, 
amputations, dislocations of members, restoration *—this is 
the barbarous Greek and Roman work of professors, 
according to Vitruvws and Vignole. That magnificent 
art.which the Vandals produced, academies have murdered. 
With Time and revolutions, whose ravages are at any 
rate marked by impartiality and grandeur, has been 
associated a host of architects, duly bred, duly patented, 
and duly sworn, despoiling with the discernment of bad 
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tarte, substituting the chicories of Louis XV. to the Gothic 
bee wort, for the greater glory of the Parthenon. Tbii is 
truly the ass's kick to Che expiring lion; the old oak throwing 
out its leafy crown, to be bitten, gnawed, and tom by 
caterpillars. 

How widely different this from the period when Robert 
Cenatis, comparing Notrc-Dame at Paris with the famous 
temple of Diana at Ephesus, * 4 so highly extolled by the 
ancient heathen/’ pronounced the Galtican cathedra] 
*■ more excellent in length, breadth, height, and structure.” 

Notre-Damc, however, is not what may be called a 
complete building, nor does it belong to any definite 
class. It is not a Roman church, neither is it a Gothic 
church, Notre-Damc has not, like the abbey of Tourous, 
i he heavy, massive squareness, the cold nakedness, the 
majestic simplicity of edifices which have the circular 
arch for their generative principle. It is not, like the 
cathedral of Bourges, the magnificent, light, multiform, 
efflorescent, highly decorated production of the pointed 
arch. It cannot be classed among that ancient family of 
churches, gloomy, mysterious, low, and crushed as it were 
by the circular arch; quite hieroglyphic, sacerdotal, 
symbolical; exhibiting in their decorations more lozenges 
and zigzags than flowers, more flowers than animals, 
more animals than human figures; the work not so much 
of the architect as of the bishop; the first transformation 
of the art, impressed all over with theocratic and military 
discipline, commencing in the Lower Empire and ter¬ 
minating with William the Conqueror. Neither can our 
cathedral be placed in that other family of churches, light, 
lofty, rich in painted glass and sculptures; sharp in form, 
bold in attitude; fret, capricious, unruly, as works of 
art; the second transformation of architecture, no longer 
hieroglyphic, unchangeable, and sacerdotal, but a rustical 
progressive, and popular, beginning with the return from 
the Crusades ana ending with Louis XI. Notre-Darne is 
not of pure Roman extraction like the former, neither is 
it of pure Arab extraction, like the latter. 

It is a transition edifice. The Saxon architect had set 
up the first pillars of the nave, when the pointed style, 
brought back from the Crusades, seated itself like a 
conqueror upon those broad Roman capitals designed to 
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support circular arches only, The pointed style, thence¬ 
forward mistress, constructed the rc l of the church; but* 
unpractised and timid at its outset, it displays a breadth* 
a flatness, and dares not yet shoot up into steeples and 
pinnacles, as it has since done in so many wonderful 
cathedrals. You would say that it is affected by the vicinity 
of the heavy Roman pillars. 

For the rest, those edifices of the transition from the 
Roman to the Gothic style arc not less valuable as studio 
than the pure types of cither. They express a shade of 
the art which would be lost but for them—the engrafting 
of the pointed upon the circular style. 

Notre-Dame at Paris is a particularly curious specimen 
of this variety. Every lace, every stone of the venerable 
structure is a page not only of the history of the country, 
but also of the history of art and science. Thus, to glance 
merely at the principal details, while the little Porte 
Rouge attains almost to the limits of the Gothic delicary of 
the fifteenth century, the pillars of the nave, by their bulk 
and heaviness, carry you hack lo the date of the Car- 
lovin^ian abbey of Su Germain des Pr&. You would 
imagine that there were six centuries between that doorway 
and those pillars. There are none, down to the alchymists 
themselves, but find in the symhols of the grand porch a 
satisfactory compendium of their science, of which the 
church of St. Jacques de la Bouchcrie was so complete an 
hieroglyphic. Thus the Roman abbey and the philosophical 
church, Gothic art and Saxon art, the heavy round pillar, 
which reminds you of Gregory VII., papal unity and 
schism, St. Germain dc$ Pr& and St Jacques dc la Boucherie 
—are all bleuded, combined, amalgamated in Notre-Dame. 
This central mother-church is a sort of chimera among the 
ancient churches of Paris; it has the head of one, tbe 
limbs of another, the trunk of a third, and something of 
them all. 

These hybrid structures, as we have observed, are not 
tlie less interesting » the artist, die antiquary, and the 
historian. They snow how far architecture is a primitive 
art, inasmuch as they demonstrate (what is also demon¬ 
strated by the Cyclopean remains, tbe pyramids of Egypt, 
die gigantic Hindoo pagodas) that tbe grandest productions 
of architecture are not so much individual as social works. 
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rather (he o&prmg of nations in labour than the inventions 
of genius; the deposit left by a people; the accumulations 
formed by ages; the residuum of the successive evaporations 
of human society—in short, a species of formations. Every 
wave of time superinduces its alluvion, every generation 
deposits its stratum upon the structure, every individual 
brings his stone. Such is the process of the beavers, such 
that of the br'cs, such that of men. The great emblem of 
architecture, Babel, is a bee-hive. 

Great edifices, like great mountains, are the work of 
ages. It is frequently the case that art changes while they 
are still in progress. The new art takes the structure as it 
finds it, encrusts itself upon it, assimilates itself to it, proceeds 
with it according to its own fancy, and completes it if it 
can. The thing is accomplished without disturbance, 
without effort, without reaction., agreeably to a natural 
and quiet law. Verily, there is matter for very thick books, 
and often for the universal history of mankind, in those 
successive inoculations of various styles at various heights 
upon the same structure. The man, the artist, the 
individual, are lost in these vast masses without any 
author's name; while human skill is condensed and 
concentrated in them. Time is the architect, the nation is 
ll» mason. 

To confine our view here to Christian European 
architecture, that younger sister of the grand style of the 
East, it appear* to us like an immense formation divided 
into three totally distinct zones laid one upon another; 
the Roman zone, the Gothic zone, and the zone of the 
revival, which we would fain call the Greco-Roman. The 
Roman stratum, which is the most ancient and the lowest, 
is occupied by the circular arch, which again appear*, 
supported by the Greek column, in the modem and 
uppermost stratum of the revival. The pointed style is 
between both. The edifices belonging exclusively to one 
of these three strata are absolutely distinct, one, and 
complete. Such are the abbey of Jumtegei, the cathedral 
of Rneims, the Holy Cross at Orleans. But the three aona 
blend and amalgamate at their borders, like the eotoun 
in the solar spectrum. Hence the complex structures, the 
transition edifices. Use one is Roman at the foot. Gothic 
in the middle, Greco-Roman at the top. The reason is 
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that it was six centuries h building. This variety is rare; 
the castle of Etampes is a specimen of it. But the edifices 
composed of two formations are frequent. Such is Notre- 
Uamc at Paris, a building in the pointed style, the first 
pillars of which belong to the Roman zone, like the porch 
of St. Denis, and the nave of St. Germain dcs Pr&. Such 
too is the charming semi-Cothic capitular hall of Bocherville, 
exhibiting the Roman stratum up to half its height. Such 
is the cathedral of Rouen, which would be entirely Gothic, 
were it not for the extremity of its central steeple, which 
penetrates into the zone of the revival. 

For the rest, all these shades, all these differences, affect 
only th6 surface of edifices; it is but art which has changed 
its skin. The constitution itself of the Christian church is 
not affected by them. There is always the same internal 
arrangement, the same logical disposition of parts. Be 
the sculptured and embroidered outside of a cathedral 
what it may, wc invariably find underneath at least the 
germ and rudiment of the Roman basilica. It uniformly 
expands itself upon the ground, according to the same law. 
There are without deviation two naves, intersecting each 
other in the form of a cross, and the upper extremity of 
which, rounded into an apis, forms the chancel; and two 
aisles for processions and for chapeb, a sort of laleral 
walking-places, into which the principal nave disgorges 
ilself by the intercolummations. Tncsc points being 
settled, the number of the chapels, porches, towers, 
pinnacles, is varied to infinity, according to the caprice of 
the age, the nation, and the art. Accommodation for the 
exerascs of religion once provided and secured, architecture 
does Just what it pleases. As for statues, painted windows, 
mullioas, arabesques, open-work capitals, basso-relievos—i( 
combines all these devices agreeably to the system which 
bat wits itself. Hcncc the prodigious external variety in 
those edifices within which reside such order and unity. 
’Hie trunk of the tree is unchangeable, the foliage capricious. 



CHAPTER FIFTEEN 


A Bird’s Eyt Vitto 0/ Ports 

W e have just attempted \o irpair for the reader the 
admirable church of Noue-Dame at Paris, Wc have 
briefly touched upon moat of the beauties which it had iu 
the fifteenth century, and whirh it no longer possess: 
but wc have omitted the principal, namely, the view of 
Paris then enjoyed from the top of the towers. 

It was in fact when, after groping your wav up the 
dark spiral staircase with which the thick wall of ine towers 
is perpendicularly perforated, and landing abruptly on 
one oF the two lofty platforms deluged with light ana air, 
that a delightful spectacle bunts at once upon the view—a 
spectacle mi gtntns, of which some conception may easily 
be formed by such of our readers as have bad the good 
fortune to see one of the few Gothic towns still left entire, 
complete, homogeneous, such as Nuremberg in Bavaria, 
Vitroria in Spain, or even smaller specimens, provided they 
arc in good preservation, as Vilrc in Bretagne, and Noed- 
hausen m Prussia. 

1 he Paris of throe hundred and fifty yean ago, the Paris 
of the fifteenth century, was already a gigantic city. We 
modern Parisians in general are much mistaken in regard 
to the ground which wc imagine it has gained. Since the 
time of Louis XI. Paris has not increased above one-third; 
and certainly it has lost much more in beauty than it has 
acquired in magnitude. 

The infant Paris was bom, as everybody knows, in that 
ancient island in the shape of a cradle, which is now called 
die City. The banks of that island were its first enclosure; 
the Seine was its first ditch. For several centuries Paris 
was confined to the island, having two bridges, the one 
on the north, the other on the south, and two tttej-d&ponli, 
which were at once its gates and its fortresses—the Grand 
CM tele t on the ri^ht bank and the Petit Ch&telet on the 
left. In process of time, under the kings of the first dynasty, 
finding herself straitened in her island and unable to turn 
herself about, she crossed the water. A first enclosure of 
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walk and towers then began to encroach upon either bank 
of the Seine beyond the two Chatelets. Of this ancient 
enclosure some vestiges were still remaining in the past 
century; nothing is now left of it but the memory and here 
and there a tradition. By degrees the flood of houses, 
always propelled from the heart to the extremities, wore 
away and overflowed this enclosure. Philip Augustus 
surrounded Paris with new ramparts. He imprisoned the 
dty within a circular chain of large, lofty, and massive 
towers. For more than a century the houses, crowding 
closer and i loser, raised their level in this basin, like water 
in a reservoir. They began to grow higher; story was 
piled upon story; they shot up, like any compressed liquid, 
and each tr.cd to lift its head above its neighbour’s, in 
order to obtain a little fresh air. The streets became 
deeper and deeper, and narrower and narrower: every 
vacant place was covered and disappeared. The houses 
at length overleaped the wall of Philip Augustus, and 
merrily scattered 1 hem selves at random over the plain, 
like prisoners who had made their escape. There they sat 
themselves down at their ease and carved themselves 

S ide ns out of the fields. So early as j 367 the suburbs of 
e city had spread so far as to need a fresh enclosure, 
especially on the right bank: this was built for it by 
Charles V. But a place like Park is perpetually increasing. 
It 11 such cities alone that become capitals of countries. 
They are reservoirs into which all the geographical, 
political, moral, and intellectual channels of a country, 
all the natural inclined planes of its population, discharge 
themselves j wells of civilisation, if we may be allowed the 
expression, and drains also, where all that constitutes the 
sap, the life, the soul of a nation is incessantly collecting 
and filtering, drop by drop, age by age. The enclosure 
of Charles V. consequently shared the same fate as that of 
Philip Augustus. So early as the conclusion of the fifteenth 
century it ww overmen, passed, and the suburbs kept 
travelling onward, fn (he sixteenth, it seemed to be 
visibly receding more and more into the ancient city, so 
rapidly did the new town thicken on the other side of it. 
Thus, 10 far back as the fifteenth century, to come down 
no further, Paris had already worn out the three concentric 
aides of walk which, from the time of Julian the Apostate, 
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lay in embryo, if I may be allowed the expression, in the 
Grand and Petit Chitelet. The mighty city had suer naivety 
bunt its four mural belts, like a growing boy bursting the 
garments made for him a year ago, Under Louts XI, 
there were still to be seen mined towcss of the ancient 
enclosures, rising at intervals above this sea of bouses, like 
the tops of hills from amidst an inundation, like the 
archipelagoes of old Paris submerged beneath the new. 

Since that time Paris has, unluckily for us, undergone 
further transformation, but it has overleaped only one 
more enclosure, that of Louis XV., a miserable wall cf 
mud and dirt, worthy of the king who constructed it 
In the fifteenth century Paris was still divided into three 
totally distinct and separate cities, each having its own 
physiognomy, individuality, manners, customs, privileges, 
and history:—the City, the University, and the ViUe. The 
City, which occupied the island, was the mother of the 
two others, and cooped up between them, like—reader, 
forgive the comparison—like a Little old woman between 
two handsome strapping daughters. The University 
covered the left bank of the Seine from the Toumelle to 


the Tower of Nesle, points corresponding the one with 
the Halle aux Vins, and the other with the Mint, of modern 
Paris. Its enclosure encroached considerably upon the 
plain where Julian had built his baths. It included the 
kill of Sair.tr GeneviCve. The highest point of this curve 
of walls was the Papal Gate, which stood nearly upon the 
site of the present Pantheon. The Ville, the most extensive 
of the three divisions, stretched along the right bank. Its 
quay ran, with several interruptions indeed, along the 
Seine, from the Tower of Billy to the Tower du Boil, that 
is to say from the spot where the Grenier d’Abondance 
now stands to that occupied by the Tuileriei. These four 
points, at which the Seine intenected the enclosure of the 
capital, the Tournelle and the Tower of Nesle oct the 
left, and the Tower of Billy and the Tower du Boil on the 
right, were called by way of eminence “ the four cowers 
of Paris." The Ville penetrated still farther into the fields 
than the University. The culminating point of the 
enclosure of the Ville was at the gates of St Denis and 
St Martin, the rices of which remain unchanged to this day. 

Each of these great divisions of Paris was, as we haw 
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observed, a city, but a city too special to be complete, a 
city which could not do without the two others. Thus 
they had three totally different aspects. The City, properly 
so called, abounded in churches; the Ville contained the 
palaces; and the University, the colleges. Setting aside 
secondary jurisdictions, we may assume generally, that 
the island was under the bishop, the right bank under 
the provost of the merchants, the left under the rector of 
the University, and the whole under the provost of Paris, 
a royal and not a municipal officer. The City had the 
cathedral of Notre-Dame, the Ville the Louvre and the 
H6lel de Ville, and the University the Sorbonne. The 
Ville contained the Halles, the City the HdteJ-Dieu, and 
the University the Prc aux Clercs. For offences committed 
by the students on the left bank in their Prd aux Clercs 
they were tried at the Palace of Justice in the island, and 
punished on the right bank at Montfaucon—unless the 
rector, finding the University strong and the king weak, 
chose to interfere; for it was a privilege of the scholars to 
be bung in their own quarter. 

Moat of these privileges, be it remarked by the way, 
and some of them were more valuable than that just 
mentioned, had been extorted from different sovereigns by 
riots and insurrections. This is the invariable course—the 
king never grants any boon but what is wrung from him 
by the people. 

In the fifteenth century that pan of the Seine com¬ 
prehended within the enclosure of Paris contained five 
islands; the He Louviers, then covered with trees, and now 
with timber, the lie aux Vaches, and the lie Notre-Dame, 
both uninhabited and belonging to the bishop (in the 
seventeenth century these two islands were converted into 
one, which has been built upon and is now called the Isle 
of St, Louis); lastly the City, and at its point the islet of the 
Pasaeur aux Vaches, since buried under the platform of 
the Pont Neuf. The city had at that time five bridga; 
three on the right, the bridge of Notre-Dame and the 
Pont au Change oAtone, and the Pont aux Meuniers of 
wind: two on the left, the Petit Pont of stone, and the Pont 
St Michel of wood; all of them covered with bouses. 
The University had six gates, built by Philip Augustus; 
Shoe were, setting out from the Toumche, the gate of 
no 
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St- Victor, the gate of Eorddle, the Papal gate, and the 
sates of St Jacques, St. Michel, and St- Germain. The 
Ville had six gates, built by Charles V. that u to rty, 
beginning from the Tower of Billy, the gates of St. Antoine, 
the Temple, St. Mar tig, St. Denis, Montmartre, and St. 
Honor! All these gates were strong—and handsome too, 
a circumstance which does not detract from strength, A 
wide, deep ditch, supplied by the Seine with water, which 
was swollen by the floods of winter to a running stream, 
encircled the foot of the wall all round Paris. At night the 
gates wete dosed, the river was barred at the two octremities 
of the city by stout iron chains, and Paris slept in quiet 
A bird’s eye view of these three towns, the City, the 
University, and the ViUe, exhibited to the eye an inex¬ 
tricable knot of streets strangely jumbled together. It w» 
apparent, however, at first sight that these three fragments 
of a city formed but a single body. The spectator perceived 
immediately two long parallel streets, without break or 
interruption, crossing the three cities, nearly in a right line, 
from one end to the other, from south to north, per¬ 
pendicularly to the Seine, incessantly pouring the people 
of the one into the other, connecting, blending them 
together and converting the three into one. The tint of 
these streets ran from the gate of St. Jacques to the gate 
of St, Marlin; it was called in the University the street 
of St. Jacques, in the city, rue dc la Juivcric, and in the 
Ville, the street of St. Martin: it creased the river twice 
by the name of Pel it Pom and Pont Notre-Dame. The 
second, named rue dc la Harpe on the left bank, rue de 
la Bariiterie in the island, rue St. Denis on the rigbt bank, 
Pont St. Michel over one arm of the Seine, and Pont au 
Change over the other, ran from the gate of St. Michel 
in the University to the gate of St. Denis in the Vffie. 
Still, though they bore so many different names, they formed 
in reality only two streets, but the two mother-streets, 
the two great arteries of Faria. All the other vrini of the 
triple city were fed by or discharged themselves into 
these. * 

Besides these two principal diametrical streets creating 
Paris breadthwise and common to the entire capital, the 
Ville and the University had each its chief street running 
longitudinally parallel with the Seine, and in its co ur se 
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reding the two arterial streets at right angles. Thus 
in the Vilic you might go in a direct line from the gate of 
St Antoine to the gate of St. Honore; and in the University 
from the gate of St. Victor to the gate of St. Germain. 
These two great thoroughfares, crossed by the two former, 
constituted the frame upon which rested the mazy web 
of the streets of Paris, knotted and jumbled together in 
every possible way. In the unintelligible plan of this 
labyrinth might moreover be distinguished, on closer 
examination, two clusters of wide streets, which ran, 
expanding like sheaves of com, from the bridges to the 
gates. Somewhat of this geometrical plan subsists to 
this day. 

What then was the aspect of this whole, viewed from 
the summit of the lowers of Notre-Dame in yfli f That is 
what we shall now attempt to describe. The spectator, 
on arriving breathless at that elevation, was dazzled by 
the chaos of roofs, chimneys, streets, bridges, belfries, 
towers and steeples. All burst at once upon the eye—the 
carved gable, the sharp roof, the turret perched upon tin; 
angles of the walls, the stone pyramid of the eleventh 
century, the slated obelisk of the fifteenth, the round and 
naked keep of the castle, the square and embroidered 
tower of the church, the great and the small, the massive 
and the light. The eye was long bewildered amidst this 
labyrinth of heights and depths in which there was nothing 
but its originality, its reason, its genius, its beauty, nothing 
but issued from the hand of art, from the humblest dwelling, 
with its painted and carved wooden front, elliptical 
doorway, and overhanging stories, to the royal Louvre, 
which then had a colonnade of towers. But when the eye 
began to reduce this tumult of edifices to some kind of 
order, the principal masses that stood out from among 
them were these. 

To begin with the City. “ The bland of the City,” says 
Sauval, who, amidst his frivolous gossip, has occasionally 
some good ideas, %he island of the City is shaped like a 
pteat ship which hath taken the ground and is stuck fast 
m die mud, nearly in the middle of the channel of the 
Seine.” We have already stated that in the fifteenth century 
this ship was moored to the two banks of the river by five 
bridges. This resemblance to a vessel had struck the heralds 
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of those tiroes; for it is to this circumstance, and Dot to the 
skge of the Normans, that, according to Favyn and 
Pasquier, the ship blazoned in the ancient arms of Paris, 
owes its origin. To (hose who can decipher it heraldry is 
an algebra, a language. The entire history of the second 
half of the Middle Ages is written in heraldry; as the 
history of the first half in the imagery of the Roman 
churches; *tis but the hieroglyphics of the feudal system 
succeeding those of theocracy. 

The City, then, claimed the first notice, with its stern 
to the cast, and its prow to the west. Turning towards the 
latter, you had before you a countless multitude of old 
roofs, above which rose the widely swelling lead-covered 
cupola of the Holy Chapel, like the back of an, elephant 
supporting its tower. In this case, indeed, the place of 
the tower was occupied by the lightest, the boldest, the 
roost elegant steeple that ever allowed the sky to be seen 
through its cone of lace-work. Just in front of Notrc-Dame, 
three streets disgorged themselves into the Parvis, a hand¬ 
some square of old houses. On the south side of this square 
was the Hdtcl-Dieu, with its grim, wrinkled, overhanging 
front, and its roof which seemed to be covered with warts 
and pimples. Then, to the right and to the left, to Use 
cast and to the west, within the narrow compass of the 
City, rose the steeples of its twenty-one churches of aQ 
dates, of all forms, of all dimensions, from the low and 
crazy Roman campanile of St. Denis du Pas to the slender 
spires of St. Pierre aux Bowls and St. Landry, Behind 
Notre-Dame, to the north, the cloisters unfolded themselves 
with their Gothic galleries; to the south the semi-Roman 
palace of the bishop; to the east the open area called the 
Terrain. Amidst this mass of buildings, the eye might still 
distinguish, by the lofty mitrea of stone which crowned 
the topmost windows, then placed in the roofs evert erf* 
palaces themselves, the hotel given by the city in the tune 
of Charles VI. to Juvenal dcs Ursins; a little farther 014 
the tarred sheds of the market of Palm; beyond that the 
new choir of St. Germain Je Vieux, lengthened in 145B 
at the expense of one end of the Rue aux Fives; and then, 
at intervals, an open space thronged with people; a pillory 
erected at the comer of a street; a fine piece of the pave¬ 
ment of Philip Agustus, composed of magnificent slain, 
MS 
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channelled for the sake of the hones and laid in the middle 
of the way; a vacant back court with one of those trans¬ 
parent staircase turrets which were constructed in the 
fifteenth century, and a specimen of which may stilt be 
icctt in the Rue de Bourdonnais. Lastly, on the right of 
the Holy Chapel, towards the west, the Palace of Justice 
was seated, with its group of towers, on the bank of the 
river. The plantations of the kind’s gardens, which 
covered the western point of the City, intercepted the view 
of the islet of the Pass ear. As for the water, it was scarcely 
to be seen at either end of the City from the towen of 
Notrc-Daroe; the Seine being concealed by the bridges, 
and the bridges by the houses. 

When the eye passed these bridges, whose roofs were 
green with moss, the effect not so much of age as of damp 
irom the water, if it turned to the left, towards the 
University, the first building which struck it was a dump 
of towers, the Petit Ch&telct, the yawning gateway of 
which iwal towed up the end of the Petit Pont: then, if 
it followed the bank of the river from east to ynsu from 
the TbumcJlc to the Tower of Neslc, it perceived a long 
line of houses with carved beams projecting, story beyond 
story, over the pavement, an interminable zigzag of 
tradesmen's houses, frequently broken by the end of a 
street, and from time to time also by the front or perhaps 
the angle of some spacious stone mansion, seated at its 
ease, with its courts and gardens, amid this populace of 
narrow, closely crowded dwellings, like a man of corue- 
auence among his dependents. There were five or six of 
these mansions on the ouay, from the Logis de Lorraine, 
which divided with the Bernadmes the extensive enclosure 
contiguous to the Toumelte, to the H&tel de NmJc, whose 
prim sp*i tower was the boundary of Paris, and whose 
pointed roofs for three months of the year eclipsed with 
their black triangles corresponding portions of the scarlet 
disc of the setting sun. 

On this side of thl Seine there was much less traffic 
than on the other; the students made more noise and 
bustle there than the artisan], and there was no quay, 
properly speaking, except from the bridge of St. Michel 
to Use Tower of Nesle. The rest of the bank of the Seine 
wax (n some places a naked strand, as beyond the Ber- 
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nardines; in others a mass of houses standing on the brink 
of the water, a* between the two bridges 

Great was the din here kept up by the washerwomen; 
they gabbled, shouted, sang, from morning till night, 
along the bank, and soundly beat their linen, much the 
same as they do at present. Among the sights of Paris this 
is by no means the dullest. 

The University brought the eye la a full stop. From 
one end to the other it was an homogeneous, compact 
whole. Those thousand roots, dose, angular, adhering 
together, almost all composed of the same geometrical 
clement, seen from above, presented the appearance of a 
crystallisation of one and the same substance. Thr 
capricious ravines of the streets did not cut tliia pie of 
houses into too disproportionate slices. Ihe forty-two 
colleges were distributed among them in a sufficiently 
equal manner. The curious and varied summits of these 
beautiful buildings were the production of the same art 
as the simple roots which they overtopped; in fact, they 
were but a multiplication by the square or the cube of 
the same geometrical figure. They diversified the whole, 
therefore, without confusing it; they completed without 
overloading it. Geometry is a harmony. Some superb 
mansions too made here and there magnificent inroads 
among the picturesque garrets of the left bank; the Log* 
de Nevers, the Logh dc Home, the Logis de Reims, which 
have been swept away; the Hotel dc CJuny, which still 
subsists for the consolation of the artist, and the tower of 
which was so stupidly uncrowned some years ago. That 
Roman palace with beautiful circular arches, near Ciuny, 
was the oaths of Julian. There were likewise many abbeys, 
of a more severe beauty than the hotels, but neither less 
handsome nor less spacious. Those which lint struck the 
eye were the Bemardines with their three steeples; Saintc 
Genevkve, the square tower of which, still extant, excites 
such regret for the loss of the rest; the Sorbonne, half 
college, half monastery, an admirable nave of which still 
survive*; the beautiful Quadrangular cloister of the 
Mathunns; its neighbour, tne cloister of St. Benedict; the 
Cordeliers, with their three enormous gables^ side by side; 
and the Augustine*, the graceful steeple or which made 
the second indentation (the Tower of Neale being the 
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first) on this side of Paris, setting out from the west The 
colleges, which are in fact the intermediate link between 
the cloister and the world, formed the mean, in the series 
of buildings, between the mansions and the abbeys, with 
an austerity full of elegance, a sculpture kss gaudy than 
that of the palaces, an architecture less serious than that 
of the convents. Unfortunately, scarcely any vestiga are 
left of these edifices, in which Gothic art steered with such 
precision a middle course between luxury and economy’. 
The churches—and they were both numerous and splendid 
io the University, and of every age of architecture, from 
(be circular arches of St. Julian to the pointed ones of St 
Scverin—the churches overtopped all; and like an 
additional harmony in this mass of harmonica, they shot 
up every instant a We the slashed gables, the open-work 
pinnacles and belfries, and the airy spires, the line of which 
nbo was but a magnificent exaggeration of the acute angle 
of (he roofr, 

The site of the University was hilly. To the south-east 
(he hill of Sainte Genevieve formed an enormous wen; 
and it was a curious sight to see from the top of Nocre- 
Dame (hat multitude of narrow, winding streets, now 
called Lt Pays Latin , those clusters of houses, which, scattered 
in all directions from the summit of that eminence, con¬ 
fusedly covered its sides down to the water’s edge, seeming 
some of them to be falling, others to be climbing up again, 
and all to be holding fast by one another. An incessant 
stream of thousands of black specks crossing each other 
on the pavement, caused cverytning to appear in motion 
to the eye: these were the people diminished by distance 
and the elevated station of the spectator. 

lastly, in the intervals between those rook, (hose spires, 
and those numberless peculiarities of buildings, which 
waved, notched, twisted the outline of the University in 
io whimsical a manner, were to be seen, here and there, 
the mossy fragment of a massive wall, a solid round tower, 
an embattled gateways belonging to the enclosure of 
Philip Augustus. Beyond these were green fields and 
high-roads, along which were a few straggling houses, 
which became thinner and thinner in the distance. Some 
of these suburban hamlets were already places of coo* 
sequence. Setting out from la Toumelle, there was first 
lit 
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the bourg St. Victor, with its bridge of one arch over the 
BifcvTe, its abbey, where was to be seen the epitaph of 
Louis le Gras, and its church with an octagon steeple 
flanked by four belfries of the eleventh century; then the 
bourg St, Marfeau, which had already three churches 
and a convent; then, leaving the mill of the Gobelins 
and its four white walls on the left, there was the faubourg 
$t. Jacques, with its beautiful sculptured crow; the church 
of St. Jacques du H&ut Pas, a charming pointed Gothic 
structure; St. Magloire, a beautiful nave of the fourteenth 
century, converted by Napoleon into a magazine for 
hay; Notrc-Damc des Champs, containing Byzantine 
mosaics. Lastly, after leaving in the open country the 
Carthusian convent, a rich structure contemporary with 
the Palace of Justice, and the ruins ofV&uycrt, the haunt 
of dangerous persons, the eye fell, to the west, upon the 
three Roman pinnacles of St. Germain des Prts. The 
village of St. Germain, already a Urge parish, was composed 
of fifteen or twenty streets in the rear; the sharp spire of 
St. Sulpice marked one of the comers of the bourg. Close 
to it might be distinguished the quadrangular enclosure 
of the Fair of St. Germain, the site of the present market; 
nrxt, the pillory of the abbey, a pretty little circular tower 
well covered with a cone of lead; the tile-kiln was farther 
off, so were the Rue du Four, which led to the manorial 
oven, the mill, and the hospital for lepers, a small detached 
building but indistinctly seen. But what particularly 
attracted attention and fixed it for some time on this point 
was the abbey itself. It is certain that this monastery, 
which had an air of importance both as a church and u 
a lordly residence, this abbaiial palace, where the bishops 
of Paris deemed themselves fortunate to be entertained for 
a night, that refectory to which the architect had given the 
air, the beauty, and the 9plendid window of a cathedral, 
that elegant chapel of the Virgin, that noble dormitory, 
those spacious gardens, that portcullis, that drawbridge, 
that girdle of battlements cut out to the eye upon the 
greensward of the surrounding fields, those courts where 
men-at-arms glistened among copes of gold—the whole 
collected and grouped around three lofty rpira with 
circular arches, firmly seated upon a Gothic choir, formed 
a magnificent object against the horizon. 
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When, at length, after attentively surveying the 
University, you turn to the right bank, to the Vilfe, the 
character of the scene suddenly changes. The Ville, in 
fact, mJcb more extensive than the University, was also 
leas compact. At the first sight you perceived that it was 
composed of several masses remarkably distinct. In the 
first place, to the east, in (hat part of the town which is 
stiU named after the marsh into which Casar was. enticed 
by Camulo^enes, there was a series of palaces. Four 
nearly contiguous mansions, the hotels of Jouy, Sens, 
Bar beau, and the queen’s house, mirrored their stated 
roofs, diversified with slender turrets, in the waters of the 
Seine. Those four buildings filled the space between the 
Hue dea Nonainditrcs and the abbey of the Cdrstins, the 
spire of which gracefully relieved their line of gables and 
battlements. Some greenish walls upon the water's edge, 
in front of these buddings, did not prevent the eye from 
catching the beautiful angles of their fronts, their large 
Quadrangular windows with stone frames and transoms, 
toe pointed arches of their porches, surcharged with 
statues, and all those charming freaks of architecture which 
give to Gothic art the air of resorting to fresh combinations 
in every building, In the rear of these palaces ran, in all 
directions, sometimes palisaded and embattled Like a 
ouiie, sometimes embowered in great trees like a Carthusian 
convent, the immense and multiform enclosure of that 
marvellous hotel of St. Pol, where die King of France had 
superb accommodation for twenty-two princes equal in 
rank to the dauphin and the Duke of Burgundy, with their 
attendants and retinues, without reckoning distinguished 
nobles, cr the emperor when he visited Paris, or the lions 
which had their hotel apart from the royal habitation. Be 
it b rt remarked that trie apartments of a prince in those 
dr" I consisted of not fewer than eleven rooms, from the 
hall of parade to the oratory, exclusively of galleries, and 
batl»> and stoves, and other *' superfluous places ” attached 
to each set of apaftmentt; to say nothing of the private 
garde.11 of each of the king’s guests; of the kitchens, the 
cellars, the servants’ rooms, the general refectories of the 
bom Into; of the offices, where there were twenty-two 
general laboratories, from the bakehouse to the wine- 
cellar; of places appropriated to games of every sort, die 
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mall, tennis, the ring; of aviaries, fish-ponds, menageries, 
stables, libraries, arsenals, foundries. Such was then the 
palace of a king, a Louvre, an hotel St. Pol. It was a city 
within a city. 

From the tower where we have taken our station, the 
hotel St Pol, though almost half concealed by the four 
great buildings above-mentioned, was still a right goodly 
Light The three hotels which Charles V, had incorporated 
with his palace, though skilfully united to the principal 
building by long galleries with windows and small pillars, 
might be perfectly distinguished- These were the hotel of 
the Petit Muce, with the light balustrade which gracefully 
bordered its roof; the hotel of the abbot of St, Maur, 
having the appearance of a castle, a strong tower, port* 
cullixes, loopholes, bastions, and over the large Saxon 
doorway the escutcheon of the ahixx; the hotel of the 
Count d’Etampcs, the keep of which, in ruin at the lop, 
appeared jagged to the eye like the comb of a cock; clump* 
of old oaks here and there forming tufts [ike enormous 
cauliflowers; swans disporting in the clear water of the 
fish-ponds, all streaked with light and shade; the dwelling 
of the Hons with its low pointed arches supported by short 
Saxon pillars, its iron grating, and its perpetual bellowing; 
beyond all these the scaly spire of the Avc Maria; on the 
left the residence of the provost of Pam flanked by four 
turrets of delicate workmanship; at the bottom, tn the 
centre, the hotel St. Pol, properly so called, with its 
numerous facades, its successive embellishments from the 
time of Charles V., the hybrid excrescences with which 
the whims of ardiitects had loaded it in the course of two 
centuries, with all the apsides of its chapels, all the gables 
of its galleries, a thousand weathercocks marking the four 
winds, and its two lofty contiguous towers, whose conical 
rpofc, surrounded at their base with battlements, looked 
like sharp-pointed hats with the brims turned up. 

Continuing to ascend that amphitheatre of palace* 
spread out far over the ground, after crossing a deep ravine 
parting the roofe of the Ville, the eye arrived at the Logit 
fFAnwulfcnie, a vast pile erected at various period*, part* 
of which were quite new and white, and harmonised no 
better with the whole than a rod patch upon a blur 
doublet. At the same time the remarkably sharp and 
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elevated roof of the modem palace, covered with lead, 
vpo i which glistening incrustations of gill copper rolled 
Lucioselves in a thousand fantastic arabesques, that roof 

curiously damasked, gracefully lifted itself Com amidst 
the embrowned ruins of the ancient building, whose old 
clumsy towers, bellying like casks, and cracked from top 
to bottom, were ready to tumble to pieces with age. In 
the rear rose the forest of spires of the palace of the 
Toumellcs, There is not a view in the world, not 
excepting Chambord or the Alhambra, more aerial, more 
impressive, more magical than this wood of pinnacles, 
belfries, chimneys, weathercocks, spirals, screws, lanterns, 
perforated as if they had been struck by a nipping-tool, 
pavilions and turrets, all differing in form, height, and 
altitude. You would have taken it for an immense chess¬ 
board of stone. 

To the right of the Tournelles that duster of enormous 
towers, black as ink, running one into another, and bound 
together, as it were, by a circular ditch ; that keep con¬ 
taining many more loopholes than windows ; (hat draw¬ 
bridge always up, that portcullis always down—that is 
the Bastille. Those black muzzles protruding between the 
battlements, and which you take at a distance for gutters, 
arc cannon. 

At the foot of the formidable edifice, just under its guns, 
it tbc gate St. Antoine, hidden between its two towers. 

Beyond the Tourndles, as far as the wall of Charles V., 
were spread out the royal parks, diversified with rich 
patches of verdure and flowers, amidst which might be 

P raised bv its labyrinth of trees and alleys the famous 
en whicn Louis XI. gave to Coictier. The doctor's 
observatory rose above the maze in the form of a detached 
massive column, having a small room for its capital. In 
this laboratory were concocted terrible astrological pre¬ 
dictions, The site of it is now occupied hy the Place Royale- 
As we have already observed, the quarter of the palace, 
of which we have endeavoured to give the reader some 
idea, filled the angle which the wall of Charles V. formed 
with the Seine to the cast. The centre of the Vilie was 
occupied by a heap of houses of the inferior class. Here 
in fart the three bridges of the City disgorged themselves 
on tbc right bank, ana bridges make houses oefoec palaces. 
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This accumulation of dwellings of tradesmen and artisans, 
jammed together like cells in a hive, had its beauty. There 
is something grand in the houses of a capital as in the 
waves of the sea. In the first place the streets, crossing 
and entwining, formed a hundred amusing figures; the 
environs of the Halles looked like a star with a thousand 
rays. The streets of St. Denis and St. Martin, with their 
numberless ramifications, ran up one beside the other like 
two thick trees intermingling their branches; and then 
the streets of la Platene, la Vcrrierie, and la Tixeranderie, 
wound over the whole. There were some handsome 
buildings that overtopped the petrified undulation of this 
sea of roofs. At the head of the Pont aux Changeurs, 
behind which the Seine was seen foaming under the wheels 
of the Pont aux Meuniers, there was the Ghalclet, no longer 
a Roman castle as in the time of Julian the Apostate, but 
a feudal castle of the thirteenth century, and of stone so 
hard that in three hours the pickaxe could not chip off a 
piece larger than your fist. There, too, was the rich square 
tower of St. Jacques de la Boucherie, with its angles all 
blunted by sculptures, and already an object of admiration, 
though it was not finished till the fifteenth century. It 
had not then those four monsters which, perched to this 
day at the corners of the roof, look like four sphynxes, 
giving to modern Paris the enigma of the ancient to unravel. 
They were not erected till the year 1526 by Rault, the 
sculptor, who had twenty francs for his labour. There 
was the Maison aux Piliers, of which we have conveyed 
some idea to the reader ; there was St. Gervais, since 
spoiled by a porch in good taste ; there was St. Mery, whose 
old pointed arches were little less than circular ; there was 
St. Jean, the magnificent spire of which was proverbial ; 
there were twenty other buildings which did not disdain 
to bury their marvels in this chaos of deep, black narrow 
streets. Add to these the sculptured stone crosses, more 
numerous even than the gibbets, the burying-ground of 
the Innocents, the architectural enclosure of which was to 
be seen at a distance above the roofs ; the pillory of the 
Halles, the top of which was perceptible between two 
chimneys of the Rue de la Cossenerie ; the ladder of the 
Croix du Trahoir, in its crossing always black with people ; 
the circular walls of the Halle au Ble ; the remains 01 the 
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ancknt enclosure of Philip Augustus, to be distinguished 
here and there, drowned by the houses, towers overgrown 
with ivy, gates in ruins, crumbling and shapeless fragments 
of walls; the quay, with its thousand shops and its bloody 
slaughter-houses; the Seine covered with craft, from the 
Pott au Foin to the For-L'Eviquc, and you will have a 
faint image of the central trapezium of the Ville as it was 
in 34B5. 

Besides these two quarters, the one of palaces, the other 
of houses, the Ville presented a third feature,—a long 
zone of abbeys, which bordered almost its whole circum¬ 
ference from west to east, and formed a second enclosure 
of convents and chapels within that of the fortifications 
which encompassed Paris. Thu-s immediately adjoining 
to the park of Toumellcs, between the street St. Antoine 
and the old street of the Temple, there was St, Catherine's, 
with its immense extent of gardens and cultivated grounds, 
which were bordered only by the wall of Paris. Between 
the old and the new street of the Temple, there was the 
Temple, a grim tall duster of gloomy towers, standing in 
the centre of a vast embattled enclosure. Between the 
nevr street of the Temple and the street St. Martin was 
(be abbey of St. Martin, amidst its gardens—a superb 
fortified church, whose girdle of towers and tiara of 
steeples were surpassed in strength and splendour by Si. 
Germain des Pr6s alone. Between the streets of Si, Martin 
and St, Denis was the enclosure of the Trinity; and lastly, 
between the streets of St. Denis and Montorgueil, ihc 
FQles Dieu. Beside the latter were to be seen the tumbling 
roofii and the unpaved area of the Cour de$ Miracles, it 
was the only profane link that intruded itself into this 
chain of convents. 

The fourth and last compartment, which was sufficiently 
obvious of itself in the agglomeration of buildings on the 
right bank which occupied ihe western angle of the 
enclosure and covered the margin of the river, was a new 
knot of palaces and mansions that had sprung up at the 
fool of the Louvre. The old Louvre of Philip Augustus, 
that immense building, whose great tower rallied around 
it twenty-three other towers, without reckoning turrets, 
appeared at a distance to be enchased in the Gothic 
nmmit* of the hotel of Alen^on and of the Petit Bourbon. 
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That hydra of towera, the giant guardian of Paris, with 
its twenty-four heads ever erect, with its monstrous ridges, 
cased in lead or sealed with slate, and glistening all over 
with the reflection of metals, terminated in a striking 
manner the configuration of the VilJe to the west. 

Thus, an immense island as the Romans termed it, of 
common homes, flanked on the right and left by clusters 
of palaces, crowned, the one by the I<ouvrc, the other by 
the Tournelles, begirt on the north by a long belt of abbeys 
and cultivated enclosures, the whole blended and amal¬ 
gamated to the eye; above these thousands of buildings, 
whose tiled and slated rook formed so many strange chains, 
the tattooed, figured, carved steeples and spires of the 
iorty-four churches of the right bank; myriad; of streets 
rumking in all directions, bounded on the one hand by a 
high wall with square towers (the wall of the University 
had circular lowers), on the other by the Seine intersected 
by bridges and studded with craft—such was the Villc in 
the fifteenth century. 

Beyond the walls, there were suburbs crowding about 
die gates, but the houses composing them were less 
numerous and more scattered than m (hose belonging to 
the University. In the rear of the Bastille there were a 
score of huts grouped about the Cross of fraubin, with its 
curious sculptures, and the abbey of St. Antoine des 
Champs, with its Hying buttresses; then Popincourt, lost 
in the cornfields; then In Courtille, a jovial hamlet of 
pot-houses; the bourg St. Laurent, with its church, whose 
steeple seemed at a distance to belong to the gate of St. 
Marlin, with its pointed towers; the faubourg St. Denis, 
with the vast enclosure of St. Ladrc; beyond the gate of 
Montmartre, la Grange Batelifrrc, belted with white walls; 
behind it, with its chalky declivities, Montmartre, which 
had. then almost as many churches as windmills, but has 
retained the mills only; for the material bread is nowadays 
in more request than the spiritual. Lastly, beyond the 
Louvre were seen the faubourg St. Honore, already a 
very considerable place, stretching away into the fields, 
la Petite Bretagne embosomed in wood, and the Marche 
aux Pourceaux, in the centre of which stood the horrible 
cauldron for boiling the coiners of counterfeit money. 
Between la Courtille and St Laurent your eye has already 
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remarked, on the summit of a height squatted upon desert 
plains, a kind of building resembling at a distance a colon¬ 
nade in ruins. This was neither a Parthenon, nor a 
temple of the Olympian Jupiter—it was Montfaucon. 

Now, if the enumeration of so many edifices, concise 
as we have purposely made it, has not effaced in the mind 
of the reader tne general image of old Paris as fast as m- 
constructed it, we will compress our description into a 
few words. In the centre, the island of the City resembling 
in figure an enormous tortoise; its bridges scaly with slatev 
protruding like feet from beneath the gray shell of roofs. 
On the left, the dense, compact, bristling trapezium of 
the University; on the right, the vast semicircle of the 
Vi lie, in which gardens and buildings were much more 
intermingled. The three divisions, City, University, and 
Ville, marbled by streets without number: the Seine, the 
’* nourishing Seine, 1 ' as Father Du Brcul calls it, studded 
with boats and islands and intersected by bridges, running 
across the whole. All round an immense plain chequered 
by handsome villages and cultivated lands bearing aO sorts 
of crops; on the left, Issy, Vanvres, Vaugirard, Montrougc, 
Gentry, with its round tower and its square tower; on 
the right, twenty others, from Confirms to Villa PEvcouc. 
At the horizon, a border of hills arranged in a circle, like 


the rim of the basin, Lastly, in the distance, to the east, 
Vincennes and its seven quadrangular towers; to the 
south, Bicttre and its pointed turrets; to the north, St. 
Denis and its spire; to the west, St. Cloud and its keep. 
Such was the Paris seen from the top of the towers of 
Notrc-Damc by the ravens living in the year 1482. 

The Paris of that time was not merely a handsome 
city; it was an homogeneous city, an architectural and 
bbtonc&l production of the Middle Ages, a chronicle of 
■tone. It was a city formed of two strata only, the bastard 
Roman and the Gothic, for the pure Roman bad long 
before disappeared, excepting at the Baths of Julian, where 
U still peered abovewhe thick crust of the middle ages. 
As for the Celtic stratum, no specimens of that were now 
to be found even in digging wells. 

Fifty years later, when the regeneration came to blend 
with this unity so severe and yet so diversified the dazzling 
luxury of its fantasies and its systems, its extravagancies 
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of Roman arches, Greek columns and Gothic ellipaea, it* 
sculpture ro delicate and so ideal, its particular Kyle of 
arabesques and acanthi, iu architectural paganism con¬ 
temporaneous with Luther, Paris was perhaps still more 
beautiful, though less harmonious to the eye and the 
mind. 

But this splendid moment was of short duration; the 
regeneration was not impartial; it was not content with 
building up, it wanted to throw down: it is true enough 
that it needed room. Thus Gothic Paris was complete 
but for a minute. Scarcely was St. Jacques dc la Boucnerio 
finished when the demolition of the old Louvre was begun. 

Since (hat time the great city has been daily increasing 
in deformity. The Gothic Paris, which swept away the 
bastard Roman, has been in its turn swept away; but can 
any one tell what Paris has succeeded it ? 

There is the Paris of Catherine de Medici* at the Tuileries, 
the Paris of Henry II. at the Hftlel dc Villc; two edifice* 
still in a grand style; the Paris of Henry IV. at the Place 
Royale—fronts of brick, with stone quoins, and elated 
tools—tricoloured houses; the Paris of Louis XIII. at 
Val de Grace—a squat, clumsy style, something paunch- 
bellied in the column and hunchbacked in the dome; 
the Paris of Louis XIV. at the Invalidcs, grand, rich, 
gilded, and cold; the Paris of Louis XV. at St. Sulpice— 
volutes, knots of ribands, clouds, vermicciliea, chicories, 
and the Lord knows what, all in stone; the Paris of 
Lou 15 XVI. at the Pantheon—a wretched copy of St 
Peter'* at Rome; the Paris of the Republic, at tne School 
of Medicine—a poor Greek and Roman style, resembling 
the Coliseum or the Parthenon as the constitution of the 
year 3 does the laws of Minos—it is called in architecture, 
the Mtsddof style; the Paris of Napoleon, at the Place 
Vend6me—this is sublime—a column of bronze made of 
cannon; the Paris of the Restoration, at the Exchange—a 
very white colonnade supporting a very smooth frieze; 
the whole is square and cost twenty millions. 

With each of these characteristic structures a certain 
number of house* scattered over the different quarter* 
range themselves by a similarity of style, fashion, and 
attitude: these are easily distinguished by the eye of the 
connoisseur. Possessing this tact, you discover the spirit 

,a 5 



THS nUNCHBACX OF NOTRE-DAM^ 


of an age and the physiognomy of a king even in the knocker 
of a door. 

The Paris of the present day has no general physiognomy. 
It is a collection of specimens of various ages, the finest 
of which have disappeared. The capita! increases only in 
houses, and what houses. At the rate that Paris is now 
going on, it will be renewed every fifty years. Thus the 
historical signification of its architecture is daily becoming 
obliterated. The monuments of past times are becoming 
more and more rare, and you lancy you sec them engulfed 
one after another in the deluge of houses. Our fathers had 
a Paris of stone; our children will have a Paris of plaster. 

A* for the inodem structures of new Paris we would 
rather abstain from any mention of them. Not but that 
we admire them quite as much as is Hu mg. M. Soufflot** 
Saintc Guncvifrve is certainly the most beautiful Savoy 
cake that ever was made in stone. The Palace of the Legion 
nf Honour is also a most remarkable piece of pastry. 
The dome of the Halle au El£ is an English jockey-cap 
on a large scale. The towers of St. Sulpice are two big 
clarinets, and that is a shape as well as any other: the 
telegraph, writhing and grinning, forms a charming 
accession upon their roof. St. Roeh has a porch comparable 
for magnificence to that of St. ‘piomas Aquinas alone. 
It has also a Calvary in alto-relievo in a cellar, and a 
sun of gill wood. These are absolutely wonderful things. 
The Lantern in the labyrinth of ihe Jardin do Plantes is 


also a most ingenious work. As for the Exchange, which 
is Creek in its colonnade, Roman in the circular arches of 
its doors and windows, and belongs to the regenerated 
style in its great elliptic vault—it is indubitably a most 
pure and classic structure; in proof of which it is crowned 
by an attic, such as was never seen at Athens—a beautiful 
straight line, gracefully broken here and there by stove¬ 
pipes, Add to this that if it is a rule that the architecture 
of an edifice should be adapted to its destination in such 
a manner that this destination may be obvious on a mere 
inspection of the building, we cannot too highly admire a 
structure which is equally suitable for a king’s palace, -a 
bouse of commons, a town-hall, a college, a riding-house, 
an academy, a warehouse, a court of justice, a museum, 
a barrack, a sepulchre, a temple, a theatre. And after 
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ill it is an Exchange. A building ought moreover to be 
adapted to the climate. This is evidently designed expressly 
for our ctAd and rainy atmosphere. It has a roof nearly 
flat a* in the East, so that in winter, aflrr snow, it is necessary 
to sweep the roof, and it is most certain that a roof u 
in tended to be swept. As foe that destination to which 
we just adverted, it fulfils it marvellously well: in France 
tt is an Exchange, in Greece it would have been a temple. 

These art no doubt most splendid structures. Add to 
them a great many handsome streets, amusing and 
diversified as the Rue de RivoJi, and I despair not that 
Paris, viewed from a balloon, may some day present to 
the eye that richness of lines, that luxury of details, that 
diversity of aspects, a certain combination of the grand 
with the simple, of the beautiful with the unexpected, 
which characterises a draught-board. 

Admirable, however, as the Paris of the present day 
appears to you, build up and put together again in 
imagination the Paris of the fifteenth century; look at 
the light through that surprising host of steeples, towers, 
and belfries; pour forth amidst the immense city, break 
against the points of its islands, compress within the arches 
of the bridges, the current of the Seine, with its targe 
patches of green and yellow, more changeable than a 
serpent’s skin; define dearly the Gothic profile of this old 
Paris upon an horizon of azure, make its contour float in 
a wintry fog which clings to its innumerable chimneys; 
drown it in deep night, and observe the extraordinary play 
of darkness and light in this sombre labyrinth of buildings; 
throw into it a ray of moonlight, which shall show ita fiunt 
outline and cause the huge heads of the towers to stand 
forth from amid the mist; or revert to that dark picture, 
touch up with shade the thousand acute angles of the 
spires and gables, and make them stand out, mote jagged 
than a shark’s jaw, upon the copper-coloured sky of evening. 
Now compare the two. 

And if you would receive from the ancient city an 
imp r e ssi on which the modem cannot produce, ascend on 
the morning of some high festival, at sunrise on Easter or 
Whitsunday, to some elevated point from which you may 
Overlook the whole capital, and listen to the awaking of 
die bdk Behold at a signal proceeding from heaven, lor 
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the Sun himself that give* it, those thousand churches 
trembling all at once. At first solitary tinkles pass from 
church to church, as when musicians give notice that they 
are going to begin. Then see, for at certain times the ear 
too seemi to & endued with sight—see how, all of a 
sudden, at the same moment, there rises from each steeple 
as it were a column of sound, a cloud of harmony. At 
first the vibration of each bell rises straight, pure, and in 
a manner separate from that of the others, into the splendid 
morning sky; then swelling by degrees, they blend, melt 
amalgamate into a magnificent concert. It is now but 
one mass of sonorous vibrations, issuing incessantly from 
the innumerable steeples, which floats, undulates, bounds, 
whirls over the city, and expands far beyond the horizon 
the deafening circle of its oscillations. That sea of harmony, 
however, » not a chaos. Vast and deep as it is, it has 
not lost its transparency: you see in it each group of notes 
that hat flown from the belfries, winding along apart; 
you may follow the dialogue, by turns low and snrill; 
you may see the octaves skipping from steeple to steeple; 
you watch them springing light, winged, sonorous, from 
the diver bell, dropping dull, faint, and feebje, from the 
wooden; you admire the rich gamut incessantly running 
up and down the seven bells of or. Eustache; you see clear 
and rapid notes dart about in all directions, make three 
or four luminous zigzags, and vanish like lightning. Down 
yonder, the abbey of St. Martin sends forth its harsh, sharp 
tones; here the Bastille raises its sinister and husky voice; 
at the other extremity, it is the great tower of the Louvre, 
with its counter-tenor. The royal chimes of ihe palace 
throw out incessantly on all sides resplendent trills, upon 
which falls, at measured intervals, the heavy toll from 
the belfry of Notre-Damc, which makes them sparkle 
like the anvil under the hammer. From time to time you 
see tones of all shapes, proceeding from the triple peal of 
St. Germain dcs Pres, passing before you. Then again, at 
intervals, this mass of jublime sounds opens and makes 
way for the itrtit* of the Ave Maria, which glistens like an 
aigrette of stars. Beneath, in the deepest part of Che concert, 
you distinguish confusedly the singing Within the churches, 
which transpires through the vibrating pores of their 
vaults. Verify this is an opera which is well worth listening 
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to. In an ordinary way, the noise issuing from Paris in 
the daytime is the talking of the city; at right it is the 
breathing of the city; in this case it is the singing of the 
city. Lend your ear then to this lutti of steeples; diffuse 
over the whole buzz of half a million human beings, the 
etwroil murmur of the river, the infinite piping of the 
wind, the grave and distant quartet of the four forests 
placed like immense organs on the four hills of the horizon: 
soften down, as with a demi-tint, all that is too shrill and 
too harsh in the central mass of sound—and say if you 
know anything in the world more rich, more gladdening, 
more dazzling, than that tumult of bells; than that furnace 
of music; than those ten thousand brazen tones breathed 
all at once from flutes of stone three hundred feet high; 
than that city which is but one orchestra; than that 
symphony rushing and roaring like a tempesL 


CHAPTER SIXTEEN 

The Foundling 

S ixteen years before the period of the events recorded 
in this history, one fine morning—it happened to be 
Quasimodo Sunday—a living creature was laid after mass 
in the church of Notrc-Dame in the wooden bed walled 
into the porch on the left hand, opposite to that great 
image of St, Christopher which faced the kneeling figure 
sculptured in stone of Antoine dcs Essarts, knight, till 
1413, when both saint and sinner were thrown down. On 
this wooden bed it was customary to expose foundlings to 
the public cliarity. Any one took them who felt so disposed. 
Before the wooden bed was a copper basin to receive the 
alms of the charitable. 

The living creature which lay upon this hard couch on 
the morning of Quasimodo Sunday, in the year of our 
Lord 1467, appeared to excite a high degree of curiosity 
*n the considerable concourse of persons who had collected 
around it. They consisted chiefly of the fair sex, being 
almost all of them old women. 

In the front row, nearest to the bed, were four whom 
from their gray cassock you would judge to belong to tome 
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religious sisterhood. I see no reason why history should 
not transmit to posterity the names of these four discreet 
and venerable matrons. Iliey were Agnes la Hermc, 
Jehanne de la Tanoe, llenrictte la Gaulttere, and Gauchire 
la Vfolette, all four widows, and sisters of the chapel of 
Etienne Haudry, who had left their house with the per¬ 
mission of their superior, and agreeably to the statutes of 
Pierre d’AiUy, for the purpose of attending divine service. 

If, however, these good creatures were observing the 
statutes of Pierre d'Aifiy, they were certainly violating at 
the moment those of Michel dc Brache and the Cardinal 
of Pisa, which most inhumanly imposed upon them the 
fcw of silent. 

“ What a that, sister ? 11 said Agnes to Gauchire, 
looking intently at the little creature, yelping and writhing 
on the wooden couch, and terrified at the number of strange 
faces. 

“What will the world come to,” said Jehanne, “if 
that is the way they make children nowadays ? ” 

” I don't pretend to know much about children,” 
rejoined Agnes, M but it must be a sin to look at that thing.*' 

H ’Tis not a child, Agnes—*tis a misshapen ape,” observed 
Gauctere. 

H *T» a miracle 1 ” ejaculated La Cauld&re, 

** Then,” remarked Agnes, “ it is the third since Lctarc 
Sunday, for it is not a week since we had the miracle of 
the scoffer of the pilgrims punished by our Ladv of 
Aubervilliers, and that was the second miracle of the 
month.” 

u This foundling, as they call it, is a real monster of 
abomination,” resumed Jehanne. 

M He bellows loud enough to deafen a chanter,” continued 
Gauche re. 

** And to pretend that Monsieur de Reims could send 
this fright to Monsieur de Paris l ” added la Gaultitre, 
clasping her hands. 

“ l cannot help thinking,* 1 said Agnes U Hermc, “ that 
it ii some brute, something between a Jew and a beast— 
something in short that is not a Christian, and ought to be 
drowned or burned.” 

M 1 do hope,” resumed La Caultitrc, 11 that nobody will 
apply for it” 
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“ Good God J ” exclaimed Agnes, M how I pity the poor 
nurses at the foundling hospital in the lane yonder going 
down to the river, close by the arch-bishop’s, if this little 
monster should be carried to them to be suckled J Why, I 
declare, I would rather suckle a vampire J ** 

“ Poor La Herme ! what a simpleton she is 1 ” rejoined 
Ifhanne. “ Don’t you see, sister, that this little monster is 
at least four years old, and that he would like a lump of 
meat a deal better than your breast ? ” 

In feet, “ this little monster we should be puxzkd 
uurselves to call it anything else—was not a new-born 
infant. It was a little, shapeless, moving mass, tied up in a 
hempen bag, marked with the initials of Giullaume Char- 
tier, the then Bishop of Paris, and leaving the head alone 
i'x|iaoed. And that head was so deformed as to be absolutely 
hideous: nothing was to be seen upon it but a forest of red 
hair, one eve, a mouth, and teeth. The eye wept, the 
mouth criea, and the teeth seemed sadly in want of some¬ 
thing to bite. The whole was struggling in the sack, to the 
no small wonderment of the crowd incessantly coming 
and going and increasing around it. 

Dame Aloise de Gondelauricr, a noble and wealthy lady, 
who held by the hand a sweet little girl about six years old, 
and had a long veil hanging from the gold peak of her 
bonnet, stopped before the bed, and for a moment surveyed 
rhe unfortunate creature while her charming little daughter 
Fleur-de-Lvs, dressed entirely in silk and velvet, pointing 
with her delicate finger to each letter of the permanent 
inscription attached to the wooden bed, spelt the words 
En?ANTS TaoUVES [FOUNDLINOs]. 

M I really thought,” said the lady, turning away with 
disgust, " that children only were exposed here,” 

As she turned her back, she threw into the basin a silver 
florin, which rang among the liards, and made the poor 
sisters of the chapel of Etienne Haudry lift their eyes in 
astonishment, 

A moment afterwards, the grave and learned Robert 
Mistricolle, the king’s prothonotary, passed with ait 
enormous missal under one arm, and his wife, Da mo belle 
Guiftrmette la Mairesse, under the other, thus having at hh 
side two regulators, the one spiritual, the other temporal, 

44 A foundling [" be exclaimed, after intently examining 
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d it object— “ found apparently on the bank of the Phlcg- 
eton." 

44 He seen 13 to have but one eye," observed Daroolsdlr 
Guillemettc; “ and thor is a great wart over the other." 

"’Tis no wart,” replied Master Robert Mistricolle, ** but 
an egg, which contains another demon exactly like this, 
with another little egg, containing a third devil, and so on/’ 
" La ! how know you that ? " asked Guillemet^, 

“ I know it pertinently," replied ihe prothonotary. 

" Mr. Prothonotary,' 1 inquired Gauch^re, “ what 
prophesy you from this kind of foundling ? " 

" The greatest calamities,” replied Mistricolle. 

" Gracious Heaven I " exclaimed an old woman who 
stood by, " no wonder we had such a pestilence last year, 
and that the English, it is said, arc going to land in force at 
Barflrur!" 


“ Ter haps that may not p rev cm the queen from coming to 
Paris in September ” rejoined another: " trade is very flat 
already,” 

‘‘ 1 am of opinion,” cried Jehanne de la Tarme, “ that it 
would be better for the people of Paris if that little sorcerer 
were lying upon a faggot than upon a plank.” 

" Ay—a bonny blazing one ! ” added the old dame. 

11 That might be more prudent," observed Miatricolle. 
For some moments, a young priest had been listening to the 
comments of the women and the prothonotary. He was a 
man of an austere countenance, with an ample brow and 
pierdng eye. Pushing aside the crowd without speaking, he 
examined “ the little sor ce re r ,” and extended his hand over 
him. It was high time, for all the pious bystanders were agog 
for the " bonny blazing faggot.” 

" 1 adopt this child, said the priest. 

He wrapped him in his cassock and carried him away. 
Ihe bystanders looked after him with horror, till he had 
passed the Porte-Rouge which then led from the church to 
the cloisters, and was out of sight. 

When they had regard from their first astonishment, 
Jehanne de la Tarme, stooping till her lips were near the 
ear of La Gaultifcre, " Sister," whispered she, “ did I not 
tell you that yon young dork, Monsieur Claude Frolio, is a* 
r?” 



CHAPTER SEVENTEEN 


Claude Fro Ho 

C laude frollo was, in feet. no ordinary personage. He 
belonged to one of those families who, in the impertinent 
language of the last century, were railed indiscriminately 
haute bourgeoisie or petite noblesst. This family had inherited 

from the Paclcts the fief of Tirechappe, which was held 
under the Bishop of Paris, and the twenty-one houses of 
which had been in the thirteenth century the subject of so 
many pleadings before the official. Claude Frollo, as pos¬ 
sessor of this fief, was one of the hundred and forty-one 
seigneurs who claimed manorial rights in Paris and its 
suburbs; and as such his name was long to be seen registered 
between the Hfitel de Tancarville, belonging to Master 
Francois de Rcz, and the College de Tours, in the cartulary 
preserved in the church of St Martin d« Champs, 

Claude Frollo had from his childhood been destined by 
his parents for the church. He was taught to read Latin, to 
ca^t down his eyes, and to speak low. While quite a boy, 
his biltcr had placed him in the College of Torchi in the 
University; and there he had grown up on the missal and 
the lexicon. 

For the rest, he was a dull, grave, serious boy, who studied 
assiduously, and learned quickly. He made but little noise 
in his recreations, had mingled but little in the bacchanals of 
the Rue du Fouarre, and had not cut a figure in that mutiny 
of the year 14S3, which the chroniclers have gravely 
rrcordeo under the title of “ Sixth Disturbance of the 
University, M He had scarcely ever been known to rally the 
poor scholars of Montaigu for the little hoods, after which 
they were nicknamed (Capettes), or the bursars of the 
College of Dormans for their shaven crowns and their tri¬ 
coloured frock of gray, blue, and purple cloth— 
colons et brtmi , as saitn the charter of the Cardinal d» 
Quatrcs-Couronnes. 

On the other hand, he was assiduous in his attendance on 
the upper and lower schools of the Rue St. Jean de Beauvais. 
The first scholar whom the AbW of St. Pierre de Val, at the 
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moment of commencing bis ken! 11 on canon law, 
perceived invariably stationed opp,* e to chair by a 
pillar of the school of St. Vendrege 1 ^ was ,^$5 
provided with his ink-horn, chewing 5 pen, scribbling upon 
his knee, and in winter blowing his f£ crs \ Th® hrst auditor 
whom Messirc Miles d’lsliers, dr or tn divinity, saw 
entering every Monday morning, qvf re ^^ , oa 

opening of the door of the school ^bef , Uf nL5 > was 
Claude Frollo. Accordingly, at the a, °* “*^*1 toe young 
clerk might have posed a father of 1C church in mystic 
theology, a father of the council in cs? mc ^ theology, and 
a doctor of the Sorbonne in scholastic eo |'^Y‘ 

Having passed through theology, he a ° fallen upon the 
capitularies of Charlemagne, and, with 1 * * ecn appetite for 
knowledge, had devoured decretals aftt^ CrCta ^> fj 10 ®® « 
Theodore Bishop of Hispala, of Bouchar^ ls h°P of Worms, 
of Yves Bishop of Chartres; then the ' crcc Gralian, 
which succee ded the capitularua of Chaffy?; then the 
collection of Gregor IX,J then Honor!u£ e fh ir d 9 epistle 
Super Specula; till lie made himself perfecrf ami ^ ar wth that 
long and tumultuous period, in which r. ca ^ on Jaw and 
the civil law were struggling and labouring Ql dst the chaos 
of the Middle Ages—a period opening v l Theodore in 
618, and dosing with Pope Gregory in 12: 

Having despatched the decretals, hP”**^ 1 ** 
medicine and die liberal arts. He studi' ““ .^ 1 f l ! Cc 
herbs and the science of unguents; he b«P e ^ 

eure of feven and of contusions, of woui an ^L?. inapos- 
tbumea. He was qualified alike to practise medicine and 
in chirurgcry. He passed through all the i lccn " 

date, master, and doctor, of arts. He stud* learned 

languages, Latin, Greek, Hebrew, the triy sanctuary 
that time but little frequented. He had re “ y* 
acquiring and hoarding up knowledge; and SC€m<?( * to “t® 
young man as if life had but one object, nay > *° ^ eam * 

It was about this time that the intense he 1 " ™® summer 
of 1466 generated fiat destructive pestilr^ which swept 
away more than forty thousand hums D em K* *** the 
viscounty of Paris, and among others, saii 6 *” “ c 
u Master Arnoul, the king's astrologer, a£“t honest, wise, 
and agreeable man.” A rumour reached^ University that 
die Rue Tircchappe in particular this 
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malady. There in the midst of their fiefr dwelt the parents of 
Claude. The young scholar hastened in great alarm to the 
paternal residence. On reaching it, he learned that his 
rather and mother had died the preceding night. An infant 
brother was still alive, and crying, abandonee in his cradle. 
This babe was the only member of Claude's family that wai 
left to him; he took the child in his arms, and quitted the 
house absorbed in thought. Hitherto he had lived only in 
learning and science; he now began lo live in life. 

This catastrophe was a crisis in the existence of Claude. 
An orphan and head of a family at nineteen, he felt himself 
rudely roused from the reveries of the schools to the realities 
of the world. Moved with pity, he conceived a passionate 
fondness for his helpless infant brother—a strange and 
delightful thing, this human affection, to him who hereto¬ 
fore had Jovecf nothing but books. 

This affection developed itself to an extraordinary degree: 
in a soul so new to the feeling it was like a first love. 
Separated from childhood from his parents, whom he had 
scarcely known, cloistered and as it were sj>eil*boiind by his 
books, eager above all things to study and to learn, ex¬ 
clusively attentive till then to his understanding which 
expanded itself in science, to his imagination which grew 
up in letters, the young scholar liad not yet had lime to find 
out where his heart lay. That little brother, without father 
or mother, that infont which dropped all at once from the 
sky into his arms, made a new man of him. He perceived 
that there was something in the world besides the spec¬ 
ulations of the Sorbonne and the verses of Homer; that 
human beings have need of affections; Hat life without love 
is but a dry wheel, creaking and grating as it revolves. He 
fancied, it is true, for he was at an age when one illusion 
only jpves place to another, that the family affections, the 
lies of blood, were alone needful for him, and that the love 
of his little brother was sufficient to fill his heart for hit 
whole life. 

He gave himself up therefore to the Jove of his little Jehan 
with the passion of a character already ardent, energetic, 
and concentrated. This poor, frail, fair, delicate creature, 
this Orphan without any protector but an orphan, moved 
him to the bottom of his soul; and, grave thinker as he was, 
he began to muse upon Jehan with feelings of infinite 
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compassjon. "He bestowed on Kim all possible rare and 
attention, imt as if he had been something exceedingly 
fragile anti exceedingly valuable. He was more than a 
brother to the infant: he became a mother to him. 

Little Jehan was still at the breast when he lost his 
mother: Claude put him out to nurse. Besides the fief of 
Tirechappe he had inherited from his lather a mil] situated 
on a hill near the castle of Winchester, since corrupted to 
Bicftre. The miller’s wife was just suckling a fine boy; it 
was not far from the University, and Claude carried little 
Jehan to her himself. 

Thenceforward the thought of his little brother became 
not only a recreation but even the object of his studies. He 
resolved to devote himself entirely to the care of him, and 
never'to have any other wife, or any other child, but the 
happiness and prosperity of his brother. He attached 
himself therefore more strongly than ever to his clerical 
vocation. His merit, his learning, his condition of immediate 
vassal of the Bishop of Paris, threw the doors of the church 
wide open to him. At the age of twenty, by a special 
dispensation of the holy see he was a priest, and as the 
youngest of the chaplains of Notre-Dame he performed the 
service of the altar called, on account of the lateness of the 
mass said there, o/(are fngrorim. 

There, more than ever absorbed by his beloved books, 
which he never quitted but to run for an hour to the mill, 
this mixture of learning and austerity, so uncommon at his 
age, quickly gained him the admiration and the respect of 
the convent. From the cloister his reputation for learning 
spread among the people, and among some of them it even 
procured him the character of a sorcerer.— a frequent 
circumstance in that superstitious age. 

It was at the moment when he was returning, on Quasi¬ 
modo Sunday, from saying mass at " the altar of the lazy," 
which stood by the door of the choir on the right, near the 
image of the Blessed Virgin, that his attention was attracted 
by the group of old women cackling around the bed of the 
foundlings. He approached the unfortunate little creature, 
so hated and so threatened. Its distress, its deformity, its 
destitution, the thought of his young brother, the idea which 
suddenly flashed across his mind, that if he were to die his 
poor jit tie Jehan too might perhapa be mercilessly thrown 
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upon the same spot, assailed his heart all at once: it melted 
with pity, and he carried away the boy. 

When he had taken the child out of the sack, he found 
him to be, in feet, a, monster of deformity. The poor little 
wretch had a prodigious wart over his left eye, his head was 
close to his shoulders, his back arched, his breast-bone 
protruded, and his le^s were twisted; but he appeared lively, 
and though it was impossible to tell what language he 
attempted to speak, his cry indicated a tolerable degree of 
strength and health. This extreme ugliness only served to 
increase the compassion of Claude; and he vowed in bis 
heart to bring up this boy for the love of his brother, that, 
whatever might be in the time to come the faults of little 
Jehan, he might have the benefit of this charity done in hb 
behalf. It was a humane act, placed, as it were, to the 
account of his brother, one of the little stock of good works 
which he determined to lay up for him beforehand, in case 
the young rogue should some day run short of that kind of 
coin, the only one taken at the toll-gate of Paradise. 

He baptized his adopted child and named him Quasi¬ 
modo, cither to commemorate the day on which he had 
found him, or to express the incomplete and scarcely 
finished state of the poor little creature. In truth, 
Quasimodo with one eye, hunchback, and crooked legs, was 
hut an apology for a human being. 
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The Bell-Ringer of Notrt-Dame 

N ow by tJic year 1482. Quasimodo had grown up. He 
had been for several years bell-ringer to the cathedral 
of Notre-Damc, thanks to his foster-father, Claude Frollo, 
who had become archdeacon of Josaa, thanks to his diocesan. 
Mess ire Louis de Beaumont, who had been appointed 
Bishop of Paris in 1472, thanks to his patron Olivier lc Dairo, 
barber to Louis XL, by the grace of God, King, etc. etc. etc. 

In the process of time, the strongest attachment took place 
between the bell-ringer and the church. Cut off for ever 
from society by the double fatality r>fhis unknown parentage 
and liis misshapen nature, imprisoned from childhood 
within these impassable boundaries, the unhappy wretch 
was accustomed to sec no object in the world beyond 
the religious walls which had taken him under their 
protection. Notre-Da me had been successively, to him , as 
nc grew up and expanded, his egg, his nest, his home, his 
country, his universe. 

A sort of mysterious and pre-existent harmony had grown 
up between this creature and the edifice. While, still Quite 
a child x he crawled about, twisting and hopping in the shade 
of its arches, he appeared, with his human face, and his 
limbs scarcely human, the native reptile of that dark damp 
pavement among the grotesque shadow's thrown down upon 
it by the capitals of the Roman pillars. 

As he grew up, the hrtt time that he mechanically 
grasped ihe rope in the tower, and, hanging to it, set the 
bell in motion, the effect upon his foster-father was like that 
produced upon a parent by the first articulate sounds 
uttered by his child. 

Thus, by little and little, his spirit expanded in harmony 
with the cathedral; thwe he lived, there he slept; scarcely 
fever leaving it, and, bnhg perpetually subject to its myste¬ 
rious influence, he came at last to resemble it, to be en¬ 
crusted with it, to foim, as it were, an integral part of it. 
Bis salient angles dovetailed, if we may be allowed the 
fl ipr t a ioD, into the receding angles of the building, so that 
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he seemed to be not merely its inhabitant, but to have taken 
its form and pressure, Between the ancient church and him 
there was an instinctive sympathy so profound, so many 
magnetic affinities, that he stuck to it in some measure as the 
tortoise to its shell. 

It is scarcely necessary to say how familiar he had made 
himself with the whole cathedral in so long and so intimate 
a cohabitation. There was no depth that Quasimodo had 
not fathomed, no height that he had not scaled. Many a 
lime had he climbed up the facade composed of several 
elevations, assisted only by the asperities of the sculpture. 
Often might he have been seen crawling up the outside of 
the towers, like a lizard up a perpendicular wall: those twin 
giants, so tall, so threatening, so formidable, produced in 
him neither vertigo, fright, nor sudden giddiness. So 
gentle did they appear under his hand, and so easy to climb, 
that you would have said he had tamed them. By dint of 
leaping, scrambling, gliding, struggling, among the preci¬ 
pices of the venerable cathedral, he had become something 
between a monkey and a mountain goat, just as the boy of 
Calabria swims before he can walk, and disports in the sea 
as if it were his native element. 

Not only did the person bui also the mind of Quasimodo 
appear to be moulded by the cathedral. It would be 
difficult to determine the state of that soul, what folds it had 
contracted, what form it had assumed, under its knotty 
covering, during this wild and savage life. Quasimodo was 
bom one-eyed, humpbacked, lame. It was not without 
great difficulty and great patience that Claude Frollo had 
taught him to speak; but there was a fatality attached to the 
unhappy foundling. Having become ringer of the bells of 
Notrc-Damc at the age of fourteen, a fresh infirmity had 
come upon him: the volume of sound had broken the drum 
of his ear. and deafness was the consequence. Thus (he only 
gate which Nature had left wide open between him and the 
world was suddenly closed, and for ever. In dosing, it shut 
out the only ray of light and joy that still reached his souk 
which was now wrapped in profound darkness. The 
melancholy of the poor fellow became incurable and 
complete as his deformity. His deafness rendered him in 
some measure dumb also: for, the moment he lost hh 
hearing, he resolved to avoid the ridicule of others by a 

*39 



THE HUNCHBACK OP NOTRE-DAMK 

silence which he never broke but when he was alone. He 
voluntarily tied up that longue, which Claude Frollo had 
taken such pains to loosen \ hence, when necessity forced 
him to speak, his tongue was benumbed, awkward, and 
Kke a door the hinges of which have grown rusty. 

If then we were to attempt to penetrate through this 
thick and obdurate bark to the soul of Quasimodo; if we 
could sound the depths of this bungling piece of organ¬ 
isation; if we were enabled to hold a torch behind these 
ururansparent organs, to explore the gloomy interior of this 
opaque being, to illumine its obscure comers and its un¬ 
meaning cul-de-sacs, and to throw all at one a brilliant 
light upon the spirit enchained at the bottom of this den; we 
should doubtless find the wretch in some miserable attitude, 
stunted and rickety, like the prisoners under the leads of 
Venice, who grow old doubled up in a box of stone, too 
low to stand up and too short to lie down in. 

It is certain thal the spirit pines in a misshapen form. 
Quasimodo scarcely felt within him the blind movements of 
a soul made in his own image. The impressions of objects 
underwent a considerable refraction before they reached 
the seat of thought. His brain was a peculiar medium; the 
ideas which entered it came out quite twisted. The re¬ 
flection resulting from this refraction was necessarily 
divergent and devious. Hence a thousand optical illusions, 
a thousand aberrations of judgment, a thousand by-ways 
into which his sometimes silly, sometimes crazy, imagination 
Would wander. 

The first effect of this vicious organisation was to confuse 
the view which he took of things. He received scarcely a 
single direct perception. The exterior world appeared to 
him at a greater distance than it does to us. *1 he second 
result of liis misfortune was that it rendered him 
mischievous. Re was, in truth, mischievous because he was 
savage; he was savage became he was ugly. There was logic 
in his nature, as there is in ours. His strength, developed in 
^ most extraordinary jfcoanner, was another cause of his 
propensity to mischief. Mftlitf puer robusius , says Hobbes. 
We must nevertheless do him justice: malice was probably 
not innate in him. From his earliest intercourse with men 
he had felt, and afterwards he had seen, hiznself despised, 
rejected, cast off. Human speech had never been to him 
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aught but a jeer or a curse, As he grew up, he had found 
nothing but hatred about him. He had adopted it. He 
had acquired the general malignity. He haa picked up 
the weapon with which he had been wounded. 

After all, he turned towards mankind with reluctance: 
his rathedral was enough for him, It was peopled with 
figures of marble, with Icings, saints, bishops, who at least 
did not laugh in his face, and looked upon him only with 
an air of tranquillity ana benevolence. The other statues, 
those of monsters and demons, bore no malice against 
him. They were too like him for that. Their raillery was 
rather directed against other men. The saints were his 
friends, and blessed him; the monsters were his friends, 
and guarded him; he would therefore pass whole hours 
crouched before one of these statues, and holding solitary 
converse with it. If any one came by, he would run off 
like a lover surprised io a serenade. 

The cathedral was not only his society but his world 
—in short, all nature to him. He thought of no other 
trees than the painted windows, which were ahvays in 
blossom; of no other shades than the foliage of stone 
adorned with birds in the Saxon capitals; of no other 
mountains than the colossal towers of the church; of no 
other ocean than Paris which roared at their feet. 

But that which he loved most of all in the maternal 
edifice, that which awakened his soul and caused it to 
spread its poor wings that otherwise remained so miserably 
folded up in its prison, that which even conferred ait 
times a feeling of happiness, was the bells. He loved them, 
he caressed them, he talked to them, he understood them, 
—from the chimes in the steeple of the transept to the 
great bell above the porch. The belfry of the transept 
and the two to wen were like three immense cages, m 
which the birds that he had reared sang for him alone. 
It was these same birds, however, which had deafened 
him: but mothers are often fondest of the child which haa 
caused them the greatest pain. It is true that theirs,were 
the only voices he could still hear. On this account the 
great bell was his best beloved. He preferred her before 
all the other sisters of this noisy family, who fluttered 
about him on festival days. This great bell he called 
Mary. She was placed in the southern tower, along with 
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her siiter Jacqueline, a bell of inferior sire, enclosed in a 
cage of lesa magnitude by the side of her own. This 
Jacqueline was thus named after the wife of Jehan 
Montague, who gave her to the church; a gift which, 
however, did not prevent his figuring without his head at 
Montfaucon. In the second tower were six other bells; 
and, lastly, the six smallest dwelt in the steeple of the 
transept, with the wooden bell, which was only rung 
between noon on Holy Thursday and the morning of 
Easter Eve. Thus Quasimodo had fifteen bells in his 
seraglio, but big Mary was his favourite. 

It is impossible to form a conceptioo of his joy on the 
day of the great peals. The instant the archdeacon let 
him off, and said '' Go,” he ran up the winding staircase 
of the belfry quicker than another could have gone down. 
He hurried, out of breath, into the aerial chamber of the 
great bell, looked at her attentively and lovingly for a 
moment; then began to talk kindly to her, and patted 
her with his hand, as you would do a good horse which 
you are going to put to his mettle. He would pity her for 
the labour she was about to undergo. After these first 
caresses, he shouted to his assistants in a lower story of 
the tower to begin. They seized the ropes, the windlass 
creaked, and slowly and heavily the enormous cone of 
metal was set in motion. Qparimodo, with heaving bosuns, 
watched the movement. Use first shock of the clapper 


against the wall of brass shook the wood-work upon which 
it was hung. Quasimodo vibrated with the bell. “ Vah l ” 
he would cry, with a burst of idiot laughter. Meanwhile 
the motion of the bell was accelerated, and as the angle 
which it described became more and more obtuse, the 
eye of Quasimodo glistened and shone out with a more 
phosphoric light. At length the grand peal began; the 
whole tower trembled; rafters, leads, stones, att groaned 
together, from the piles of the foundation to the trefoils 
of the parapet, Quasimodo then boiled Over with delight; 
he foamed at the moulfc; he ran backward and forward; 
he trembled with the toWcr from head to foot. The great 
bell, let loose, and as it were, furious with rage, turned 
fust to one ride and then to the other side of the tower 
its enormous brazen throat, whence issued a roar that 
might be heard to the distance of four leagues around. 
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Quasimodo placed himself before this open mouth; he 
crouched down and rose up, as the bell swung to and 
fro, inhaled its boisterous breath, and looked by turns at 
the abyss two hundred feet deep below him, and at the 
enormous tongue of brass which came ever and anon to 
bellow in his ear. This was the only speech that he could 
hear, the only sound that broke the universal silence to 
which he was doomed. He would spread himself out in 
it like a bird in the sun. AH at once the frenzy of the bell 
would seize him; his look became wild; he would watch 
the rocking engine, as a spider watches a fly, and suddenly 
leap upon it. Then, suspended over the abyss, carried 
to and fro in the formidable oscillation of the bell, he 
seized the brazen monster by the earleis, strained it with 
his knees, spurred it with his heels, and with the whole 
weight and force of his body increased the fury of the 
pfeaY. While the tower began to quake, he would shout 
and grind his teeth, hia red hair bristled up, his breast 
heaved and puffed like the bellows of a forge, his eye 
flashed fire, and llie monstrous bell neighed breathless 
under him. It was then no longer the bell of Notre-Dame 
and Quasimodo: it was a dream, a whirlwind, a tempest, 
vertigo astride of uproar; a spirit clinging to a winged 
monster; a strange centaur, half man, half bell; a species 
of horrible Astolpho, carried off by a prodigious hippogriff 
of living brass. 

The presence of this ejrtraordinary being seemed to 
infuse the breath of life into the whole cathedral. A sort 
of mysterious emanation seemed—at least so the super- 
sdtious multitude imagined—to issue from him, to animate 
the stones of Notrc-Dame, and to make the very entrails 
of the old church heave and palpitate. When it was 
known that he was there, it was easy to fancy that the 
thousand statutes in the galleries and over the porches 
moved and were instinct with life. In fact, the cathedral 
seemed to be a docile and obedient creature in his hands; 
waiting only his will to raise her mighty voice; being 
possessed and filled with Quasimodo as with a familiar 
genius. He might be said to make the immense building 
breathe. He was, in fact, everywhere; be multiplied 
himself at all the points of the eoifice. At one time the 
spectator would be seized with affright, on beholding at 
143 



THE HUNCHBACK OF NOTJlZ-DAlCE 

the top olone of the towers an odd-looking dwarf, climbing, 
twining, crawling on aU fours, descending externally into 
the abyss, leaping from one projecting point to another, 
and fumbling in the body of some sculptured Gorgon: 
it was Quasimodo unnesting the daws. At another, the 
visitor stumbled, in some dark comer of the church, upon 
a crouching, grim-Faced creature, a sort of living chimera 
—it was Quasimodo musing. At another time might be 
seen under a belfry an enormous head and a bundle of 
■ ill-adjusted Limbs furiously swinging at the end of a rope— 
it was Quasimodo ringing the vespers or the angdus. 
Frequently, at night, a hideous figure might be seen 
wandering on the delicate open-work balustrade which 
crowns the towers and runs round the apsis—it was still 
die hunchback of Notre-Dame. At such times, according 
to the reports of the gossips of the neighbourhood, the 
whole church assumed a fantastic, supernatural, frightfiil 
aspect; eyes and mouths opened here and there; the dogs, 
and (he dragons, and the griffins of stone, which, keep 
watch day and night, with outstretched neck and open 
jaws, around the monstrous cathedral, were heard to bark 
and howl. At Christmas, while the great bell, which seemed 
to rattle in the throat, summoned the pious to the midnight 
mass, the gloomy facade of the cathedral wore such a 
strange and sinister air, that the grand porch seemed to 
swallow the multitude, while the rose-window above it 
looked on. All this proceeded from Quasimodo. Egypt 
would have taken him for the god of the temple; the 
Middle Ages believed him to be its demon: he was the 
soul of it. To such a point was he so, that to those who 
knew that Quasimodo once existed Notre-Dame now 
appears deserted, inanimate, dead. You feel that there 
h something wanting, This immense body is void; it is 
a skeleton: the spirit has departed; you see its place, and 
that is all. It is like a skull; the sockets of the eyes are still 
there, but the eyes themselves arc gone. 



CHAPTER NINETEEN 


The Dog and his Master 

T here was* however, one human being whom Quasi¬ 
modo excepted from his antipathy, and to whom he 
was as much, nay, perhaps more strongly attached than 
to his cathedral—that being was Claude Frollo. 

The thing was perfectly natural. Claude Frollo had 
taken pity on him, adopted him, supported him, brought 
him up. It was between Claude FroUo*$ legs, that, when 
quite small, he had been accustomed to seek refuge when 
teased by boys or barked at by dogs. Claude Frollo had 
taught him to speak, to read, to write. To crown all, 
Claude Frollo had made him bell-ringer. 

The gratitude of Quasimodo was in consequence 
profound, impassioned, unbounded; and though the 
countenance of his foster-father was frequently gloomy 
and morose, though his way of speaking was habitually 
short, harsh, and imperious, never had this gratitude 
ceased for a moment to sway him. The archdeacon had 
in Quasimodo the most submissive of slaves, the most 
docile of attendants, the most vigilant of warden. After 
the poor bell-ringer had lost his hearing, Claude Frollo 
and ne conversed in a language of signs, mysterious and 
understood by themselves alone. Thus the archdeacon was 
the only human creature with whom Quasimodo had kept 
up communication. There were but two things in the 
world with which he still had intercourse—Notrc-Damc 
and Claude Frollo. 

Nothing on earth can be compared with the empire 
of the archdeacon over the bell-ringer, and the attachment 
of the bell-ringer to the archdeacon. A sign from Claude, 
and the idea of giving him pleasure, would have sufficed 
to make Quasimodo throw' himself from the top of the 
towers of Notre-Dame. It was truly extraordinary to see 
all that physical strength, which had attained such a 
Surprising development in Quasimodo, placed implicitly 
by him at the disposal of another. It bespoke undoubtedly 
filial submission, domestic attachment; out it proceeded 

*45 



THB HUNCHBACK OP NOTRE-DAME 

aiso from the fascination which mind exercises upon 
mind. It was an imperfect, distorted, defective organisation, 
with head abased and supplicating eyes, before a superior, 
a lofty, a commanding intelligence: but, above all, it was 
gratitude—but gratitude so carried to its extreme limit 
that we know not what to compare it with. This virtue 
is not one of those of which the most striking examples 
are to be sought among men. We shall therefore say that 
Quasimodo loved the archdeacon as never dog, never 
horse, never elephant loved hh master. 

In 1482 Quasimodo was about twenty, Claude Froilo 
about thirty-six. The one had grown up, tbe other began 
to grow old. 

Claude Froilo was no longer the simple student of the 
college of Torchi, the tender protector of an orphan child, 
the young and thoughtful philosopher, so teamed and 
yet so ignorant. He was an austere, grave, morose church¬ 
man, second chaplain to the bishop, archdeacon of Josas, 
having under him the two deaneries of Montlhery and 
Chateaufort, and one hundred and seventy-four parish 
priests. He was a sombre and awe-inspiring personage, 
before whom trembled the singing-boys in albs and long 
coats, the precentors, the brothers of St. Augustin, the clerk 
who officiated in the morning services at Notre-Dame, as he 
stalked slowly along beneath the lofty arches of the choir, 
majestic, pensive, with arms folded and head so bowed 
upon his bosom that no part of his face was to be seen but 
his bald and ample forehead. 

Dom Claude Froilo, however, had not meanwhile 
abandoned either the sciences or the education of his 
young brother, those two occupations of his life; but 
time had dashed those fond pursuits with the bitterness of 
disappointment. Little Jehan Froilo, sumamed du Moulin, 
from the place where he had been nursed, had not as he 
grew up taken that bent which Claude was solid ous to 
give him. His brother had reckoned upon a pious, docile, 
and virtuous pupil; but the youth, like those young trees, 
which in spite of all tjfe gardener's efforts, obstinately 
turn towards the quarter from which they receive air 
and sun, grew and flourished, and threw out luxuriant 
branches towards idleness, ignorance, and debauchery 
ahmes Reckless of all restraint, he was a downright devil, 
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who often made Dom Claude knit his brow, but full of 
shrewdness and drollery, which as often made hira laugh. 
Claude had placed him in the same college of Torchi 
where he had passed his early years in study and retirement; 
and it was mortifying to him that this sanctuary, formerly 
edified by the name of Frollo, should now be scandalised 
by it. On this subject he frequently read Jehan very 
severe and very long lectures, to which the latter listened 
with exemplary composure. After all, the young scapegrace 
had a good heart: when the lecture waB over, he never¬ 
theless returned quietly to his profligate courses. At one 
time it was a newcomer whom he worried into the payment 
of his footing-—a precious tradition which has been carefully 
handed down to the present day; at another he had 
instigated a party of the students to make a classic attack 
upon some tavern, where, after beating the keeper with 
bludgeons, they merrily gutted the house, staving even 
the wine-pipes in the cellar. Then again there would be 
a long report in Latin, which the sub-monitor of Torchi 
carried in woeful-wise to Dom Claude with this painful 
marginal annotation— Rixa; puma causa vinum optimum 
poiatum. Lastly, it was asserted—Oh, honor of horrors in 
a lad of sixteen I—that hi* excesses ofttimes carried him 
to the gaming-houses themselves. 

Grieved and thwarted by these circumstances in his 
human affections, Claude nad thrown himself with to 
much the more ardour into the arms of Science, who at 
least docs not laugh you in the face, and always repays 
you, though sometimes in rather hollow coin, for the 
attentions which you have bestowed on her. Thus be 
became more and more learned, and at the same time, 
by a natural consequence, more and more rigid as a priest, 
more and more gloomy as a man. 

As Claude Frollo had from his youth travelled through 
almost the entire circle of human knowledge, positive, 
external, and lawful, he was forced, unless he could make 
up his mind to stop where he was, to seek further food for 
the insatiable cravings of his understanding. The antique 
symbol of the serpent biting its tail is peculiarly appropriate 
to science; and it appears that Claude Frollo knew this 
from experience. Several grave persons affirmed that 
after exhausting the fas of human knowledge he had 
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dared to penetrate into the lu/as. He had, it was said, 
tinted successively all the apples of the tree of knowledge, 
and had at last biUen at the forbidden fruit. He had 
taken his place by turns, as our readers have seen, at the 
conferences of the theologians in the Sorbonnc, at the 
meetings of the philosophers at the image of St Hilaire, 
at the disputes of the decretists at the image of St. Martin, 
at the congregations of the physicians at the holy-water 
tom of Notrc-Damc. All the allowable and approved 
dishes which (hose four great kitchens, called me four 
faculties, could elaborate and set before the understanding, 
he had feasted upon, and satiety had supervened before 
his hunger was appeased. He had then dug further and 
deeper, beneath all that finite, material, limited science; 
he had perhaps risked his soul, and had seated himself 
in the cavern at that mysterious table of the alchymists 
and astrologers, one end of which is occupied in the Middle 
Agoa by Averrocs, William of Paris, and Nicolas FJamel, 
while the other, lighted by the chandelier with seven 
branches, runs on to Solomon, Pythagoras, and Zoroaster. 
So, at feast, it was conjectured, whether right or wrong. 

It is certain that the archdeacon frequently visited 
the churchyard of the Innocents,' where, to be sure, his 
parrots lay buried with the other victims of the pestilence 
of 1466; but then he appeared to take much less notice 
of the cross at the head of their grave than of the tomb 
erected close by it for Nicolas Flamel and Claude Pemulle. 

It is certain that he had often been seen walking along 
the street of the Lombards and stealthily entering a small 
bouse which formed the corner of the Rue des Ecrivains 
and the Rue Marivaux. It was the house built by Nicolas 
Flamel, in which he died about the year 1417, and which, 
having been ever since uninhabited, was beginning to, 
fall to ruin, so worn were the walls by the alehymists and 
the professors of the occult science from ail countries, 
who resorted thither and scratched then names upon 
them. Some of the neighbours even affirmed that they had 
once teen through a hole the archdeacon digging and 
turning over the mould in the two cellars, the jambs of 
which had been covered with verses and hieroglyphics by 
Flamel himself. It was supposed that. Master Nicolas 
had buried the philosopher's stone in one of these cellars; 
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and for two centuries the alcfrymists, from Magintri to 
Father Pacifique, never ceased delving and rummagings 
till the house, weakened and undermined by their re¬ 
searches, at last tumbled about their ears. 

It is certain, moreover, that the archdeacon was smitten 
with a strange passion for the emblematic porch of Notre- 
Dame, that page of conjuration wri tten in stone by bishop 
William of raris, who has no doubt repented for having 
prefixed so infernal a frontispiece to the sacred poem 
everlastingly chanted by the rest of the edifice. It was 
also believed that the archdeacon had discovered the 
hidden meaning of the colossal St, Christopher, and of 
the other tall enigmatical statue which then stood at thr 
entrance of the Parvis, and which the people called in 
derision Monsieur Legris. But a circumstance which 
everybody might have remarked was his sitting hours 
without numbeT on the parapet of the Parvis, contem* 
plating the sculptures of ihe porch, sometimes examining 
the foolish virgins with their lamps reversed, sometimes 
the wise virgins with their lamps upright; at others 
calculating the angle of vision of the raven on the left- 
hand side of the porch, looking at some mysterious spot 
in the church, where the philosopher's stone is certainly 
concealed, if it is not in Nicolas Flame)’* cellar. It was, 
be it observed by the way, a singular destiny for the church 
of Notre-Dame at that period to be thus loved in different 
degrees and with such ardour by two beings so dissimilar 
as Claude and Quasimodo—loved by the one, scarcely 
more than half man, for its beauty, its majesty, the 
harmonies resulting from its grand whole; loved by the 
other^ with a mind cultivated to the utmost and a glowing 
imagination, for its mystic signification, for its hidden 
meaning, for the symbol concealed beneath the sculptures 
of its invade, like the first text under the second of & 
palimpsest, in short, for the riddle which it incessaody 
proposes to the understanding. 

Lastly, it is certain that the archdeacon had fitted up 
for himself in the tower nearest to the Grfrve, close to the 
belfry, a small and secret cell, which none^ it was said, but 
the bishop durst enter without his permission. This cell 
had been made of old almost at the top of the tower, 
among the ravens' nests, by bishop Hugo, of Bes&n^on, 
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who had there practised the black art in his time. None 
knevv what that cell contained; but from Lhe Terrain there 
had often been teen at night, through a small window at 
live back of the tower, a strange, red, intermitting light, 
appearing, disappearing, and reappearing at short and 
<*qual intervals., apparently governed by the blast of a 
bellows, and proceeding rather from the flame of a fire 
tlian that of a lamp or candle. In the dark this had a 
singular cflccl at that height, and the gowlwiycs would 
say: “ There’s the archdeacon puffing away again: bell is 
crackling up yonder ! ” 

These, after all, were no very strong proofs of sorcery; 
still there was sufficient smoke to authorise the conclusion 
that there must be some fire: at any rate the archdeacon 
had that formidable reputation. It is nevertheless but just 
to stale that the sciences of Egypt, necromancy, magic, 

* ven the whitest and the most innocent, had not a more 
inveterate enemy, a more pitiless accuser, before the officials 
of Kotre^Dame, Whether this horror was sincere or merely 
the game played by the rogue who is the first to cry, ** Stop 
thief 1 ” it did not prevent his being considered by the 
leai red heads of the chapter as a soul lost in the mazes of 
rhe Cabala, groping in the darkness of th£ occult sciences, 
and already m the vestibule of hell. The people held much 
the same opinion; all who possessed any sagacity regarded 
Quasimodo as the demon and Claude Frolio as the 
conjurer. It was evident that the bdl-ringci had engaged 
to serve the archdeacon for a specific time, at the expiration 
of which he would be sure to carry off his soul by way of 
payment. Accordingly the archdeacon, in spite of the 
extreme austerity of his life, was in bad odour with all 
good Christians, and there was not a devout nose among 
them but could smell the magician. 

And if, as he grew older, chasms were formed in hi> 
sdence, neither had his heart remained free from them; 
at least there was good reason to believe so on surveying 
that face in which the workings of his spirit were discernible 
only through a dark clos'd. Whence was that broad bald 
brow, that head always bent down, that bosom for ever 
heaved by sighs ? What secret thought caused his lips to 
smile with such a bitter expression, at the very moment 
when his knitted brows approached one another like two 
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bulla preparing for the fight? Why waj the remnant of 
his hair already gray ? What inward fire was it that at 
times burst from his eves, so as to make them look like holes 
perforated in the wall of a fiirnace ? 

These symptoms of a violent moral preoccupation had 
acquired an unusual degree of intensity at the period of 
the occurrences related in this history. More than one 
of the singing-boys had fled affrighted on meeting him 
alone in the church, so strange and alarming were his 
looks. More than once, during the service in the choir, 
the priest in the netft stall to his had heard him mingle 
unintelligible parentheses with the responses. More than 
once the laundress of the Terrain^ employed to wash for 
the chapter, had observed, not without horror, marks as 
if scratched by claws or finger-nails upon the surplice of 
Monsieur the Archdeacon 01 Josas, 

In other respects his austerity was redoubled, and never 
had he Led a more exemplary' life. From disposition as 
well as profession he had always kept aloof from women: 
he seemed now to dislike them more than ever. At the 
mere rustling of a silk petticoat his hood was over his eyes. 
On this point he was so strict chat when the king’s daughter, 
the lady of Beaujeu, came in the month of December, 148*, 
to see the cloisters of Notre-Dame, he seriously opposed 
her admission, reminding the bishop of the statute of the 
black book, dated on the vigil of St. Bartholomew, 1334, 
which forbids access to the cloister to every woman 
“ whatsoever, whether old or young, mistress or servant/* 
Whereupon the bishop was forced to appeal to the ordinance 
of Otho the Legate, which excepts “ certain ladia of 
quality, who cannot be refused without scandal ”— aliquot 
magnates mulieres qua sine scandalo euitari non posswtt. Stitt 
the archdeacon protested, alleging that the ordinance of 
the legate, which dated from 1207, was anterior by one 
hundred and twenty-seven years to the black book, and 
Consequently annulled in point of fact by the latter; and 
he actually refused to appear before the princess. 

It was moreover remarked that his horror of the Egyptians 
and Zingari seemed to have become more vehement for 
some time past. He had solicited from the bishop an edict 
expressly prohibiting the Bohemians to come and dance 
and play in the area of the Parvis; and he had recently 
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taken the pains to search through the musty archives of 
the official for cases of wizards and witches sentenced to 
the flames or the gallows for practising the black art in 
association with cats, swine, or goats, 

1 he archdeacon and the bell-ringer, as we have already 
said, were not particularly well liked by the people, rich 
and poor, who lived in the vicinity of the cathedral. When 
Claude and Quasimodo went out together, as happened 
many a time, and, the servant following the master, were 
seen to cross in company the cold, narrow, gloomy streets 
in the neighbourhood of Notre-Dame, more than one 
insulting gibe galled them on the way, unless Claude Frollo 
(though this happened but seldom) went forward looking 
straight in front of him, with head erect, showing his 
countenance, stern and almost majestic, to the abashed 
would-be jokers. 

Both were, in their quarter, like the poets of whom 
Rcgnier speaks— 

All kinds of men run after the poets 
As the chirping song birds go after the owls. 

Sometimes a misbegotten imp of mischief would risk skin 
and bones for the unspeakable pleasure of sticking a pin 
into Quasimodo’s hump. At other times, a pretty girL, 
livelier and bolder than she should have been, would 
scree the priest’s black rote, singing under his very no*e 
the sardonic rhyme— 

Nestle, nestle, the Devil is captured. 

Sometimes a dirty group of old women, squatting in rows 
in the shade upon the steps of a porch, would mutter and 
grumble at the passing of the archdeacon and the bell¬ 
ringer, and, with a curse, throw after them this encouraging 
welcome, Cl Yah ! the soul of the one is as ill-formed as the 
body of the other ! ” Or, it might be, a band of schoolboys 
or stone-kicking urchins, claying hopscotch, would rise in a 
body and salute them claJhcaHy by shouting in Latin 14 Eia ! 
da I Claudius cum daudo ! ” 

But most of the insults passed unperceived by theprieat 
and the bell-ringer. Quasimodo was too deaf, and Claude 
too much of a dreamer to hear all these kindly pleasantries. 
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Ancient Administration Justice 

A very lucky wight waj, in the year of grace 1482. that 
doughty perstmage Robert d’EsroulevillCj knight, Sieur 
of Beyne, Baron of Ivry and St. Andry in La Marche, 
counsellor and chamberlain to the king, and keeper of the 
provo3ty of Paris. It was then nearly seventeen years agone 
that the king had on the 7th of November, [465, conferred 
on him the important appointment of provost of Paris, which 
was considered rather as a dignity than an office. It was a 
marvellous thing that in '83 there should still be a gentleman 
holding a commission under the king whose appointment 
dated from the time of the marriage of the natural daughter 
of Louis XI. with the Bastard of Bourbon. On the same day 
that Robert d’Estouteville had succeeded Jacques de ViUiers 
in the provostship of Paris, Master Jean Dauvet superseded 
Messire Hclye de Thorrctles as first president of the court 
of Parliament, Jean Jouvenal dcs Ursins supplanted Pierre 
de Morvilliers in the office of chancellor of France, and 
Regnault des Dormans turned Pierre Puy out of the post of 
master of requests in ordinary to the king's household. And 
how many presidents, chancellors, and masters, had Robert 
d’Estoutevilie seen since he had held the provostship of 
Paris ? It was “ given to him to keep,” said the letters- 
patent, and well had he kept it forsooth. So closely 
had he clung to it, so completely had he incorporated, 
identified himself with it, that he had escaped that mania 
for changing his sonants which possessed Louis XI. t a 
jealous, niggardly, and toiling sovereign, who thought to 
keep up the elasticity of his power by frequent removals and 
appointments. Nay more, the gallant knight had obtained 
the reversion of his place for his son, and tor two yean past 
the name of the noble Jacques d’Estoutevillc, esquire 
figured beside his own at the head of the register of the 
ordinary of the provosty of Paris. Rare, indeed, and signal 
favour ! It is true that Robert d’Estoutevilie was a good 
soldier, that be had loyally raised die banner against the 
league qf the Public we{fatt 9 and that he had presented the 
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queen with a most wonderful stag made of sweetmeats, on 
the day of her entry into Paris. He w r as moreover on terms 
of friendship with Mcssire Tristan the Hermit, provost of 
the marshals of the king’s household. The situation of 
Mcssire Robert was, of course, rather enviable. In the first 
place he enjoyed a handsome salary, to which hung, like 
supernumerary bundles of grapes to his vine, the revenues of 
the civil and criminal registries of the provostship, and also 
the civil and criminal revenues of the court of the Ch&telet, 
to say nothing of the lolls collected at the bridge of Mante 
and Corbeil, and other minor perquisites. Add to this 
the pleasure of riding in (he city cavalcades and processions, 
and showing off among the half-scarlet half-tawny robes of 
the city ofheers his fine military armour, which you may 
still admire sculptured on his tomb in the abbey of Valmont 
in Normandy, and his morion embossed all oyer at Monti- 
hery. And then, was it nothing to have the entire Supremacy 
over the keeper, the warden, the gaoler, and the two auditor* 
of the Chitdet, the sixteen commissaries of the sixteen 
quarters, (he hundred and twenty horse-patrol, the hundred 
and twenty vergers, and the whole of the watch of the city ? 
Was it nothing to administer justice, civil and criminal, to 
have a right to burn, to hang, to draw, besides the inferior 
Jurisdiction " in the first instance,” as the charters express it, 
m (hat viscounty of Paris and the seven noble bailiwicks 
thereto appertaining ? Can you conceive anything more 
gratifying than to issue orders and pass sentence, as Mcssire 
Robert d’Estoutevillc daily did in the Grand Ch&telet be¬ 
neath the wide elliptic arches of Philip Augustus ? or to go, 
as he was accustomed every evening to that charming house 
situate in the Rue Galilee, in the purlieus of the Palais 
Royal, which he held in right of his wife Madame Ambroisc 
de Lor6, to rest from the fatigue of having sent some poor 
devil to pass the night in “ that little lodge in the Rue de 
PEscorcherie, which the provosts and echevim were wont to 
make their prison \ the same being, eleven feet long, seven 
feet four inches in widths and eleven feet high.” 

Not only had Messire Robert d'Estouteviile his par¬ 
ticular court as provost and viscount of Paris, but he had 
also a finger in the infliction of the sentences decreed by the 
king himself. There was not a head of any distinction but 
passed through his hands before it was delivered up to the 
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rxecutioncr. It wag he who fetched the Duke of Nemouri 
from the Bastille St. Antoine to convey him to the Halles* 
and M. de St. Pol, who, on his way to the Grfcvc, exclaimed 
loudly and bitterly against his fate, to the great delight of the 
provost, who was no friend to the constable. 

Here certainly were reasons more than sufficient to make 
a man satisfied with his life, and yet on the morning of 
January 7th, 148c, Messire Robert d’Estouteville awoke in a 
dogged ill-humour. And the cause of this ill-humour he 
would have been puzzled to tell himself. Was it because the 
sky was gloomy f Did his old belt of Montlhcry constrict 
with too military a pressure his provostship’s goodly corpora- 
(ion ? Had he seen a troop of ragamuffins in doublets 
without shirts, hats without crowns, with wallet and flask at 
their side, passing along the street under his window, and 
setting him at defiance ? Was it that vague presentiment of 
ihe three hundred and seventy livres, sixteen sols, eight 
deniers, of which the future king Charles VIII, in the 
following year docked the revenues of the provosts hip ? The 
reader has his choice; for our own parts we are inclined to 
believe that he was in an ill'■humour merely because he was 
in an ill-humour. 

Besides, it was the morrow of a public festivity, a day of 
annoyance to everybody, and more especially to the 
magistrate whose duty it was to clear away all the filth* 
material and figurative, made by a file at Paris, And then 
too, he had to sit for the trial of offenders at the Grand 
Chatelet. Now we have remarked that judges in general 
arrange matters so that the days on which they have to 
perform their judicial functions are thtir days of ill-humour, 
chat they may be sure to have somebody on whom they can 
conveniently vent it in the name of the king, of the law. and 
of justice. 

Meanwhile the proceedings had commenced without him. 
His deputes did the business for him, according to custom: 
and ever since the hour of eight in the morning some scoro 
of citizens of both sexes, crowded into a dark comer of the 
court of the ChMelet, between a strong oaken barrier and 
the wall, gazed with great edification at the spectacle of civil 
and criminal justice administerd somewhat pell-mell and 
ouite at random by Master Florian Barbcdienne, auditor to 
toe Ch&tdet, and lieutenant of Monsieur the Provost* 
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It was a small, low hall, with coved ceiling; at the farther 
end stood a table studded with fleurs-de-lis, a large empty 
ami-chair of carved oak, reserved for the provost, and on the 
left a stool for the auditor, Master Florian. Below was the 
clerk busily writing. In front were the people, and before 
the door and the table a posse of the provoscs men in frocks 
of purple camlet with white crosses. Two sergeants of the 
Parloiraux Bourgeois, in their jersey jackets half scarlet and 
half blue, stood sentry before a low dosed door, which was 
seen behind the table. A single pointed window, of scanty 
dimensions, encased in the thick wall, threw the faint light 
of a January morning on two grotesque figures—the 
fanlastic demon of stone sculptured by way of ornament to 
the groining of the ceiling, and the judge seated at the 
ext remit)' of the hall. 

Figure to yourself seated at the provost’s table, lolling 
upon his elbows between two piles of papers, his feet upon 
the skirt of his plain brown cloth robe, furred with white 
Iamb-skin, which encirded hjs jolly rubicund visage and 
double chin, Master Florian Barbediennc, auditor to the 
ChAtelet. 

Now, the said auditor was deaf. A trifling defect this in an 
auditor. Master Florian, nevertheless, gave judgment 
without appeal, and very consistently too. It is moat certain 
that it is quite sufficient for a judge to appear to listen ; and 
this condition, the only essential one for strict justice, the 
venerable auditor fulfilled the more exactly inasmuch a s no 
noise could divert his attention. 

For the rest, he had among the auditory a merciless 
comptroller of his sayings and doings in the person of our 
young friend, Jehan Frollo du Moulin, who was sure to 
be seen everywhere in Paris except before the professor’s 
chain. 

“Look you,” said he in a low tone to his companion 
Robin Pousscpain, who was grinning beside him while he 
commented on the scenes that were passing before them, 
K there is the pretty Jehapneton du Buisson of the Marche 
Neul l Upon my soul hexondcrons her, too, the oid brute ! 
He must nave no more eyes than ears. Fifteen sous four 
deni erf parish, for having worn two strings of beads l Tis 
paying rather dear, though.—-Soho 1 two gentlemen among 
these variet* ! Aiglet de Soixu, and Hu tin tie Maihy—two 
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esquires, corpus Cknsti I Ha ! they have been dicing. When 
shall we sec our rector here ? To pay a fine of one hundred 
fivres to the king 5 Bravo Barbediennc !—May I be my 
brother the archdeacon, if this shall prevent me from 
gaming; gaming bv day, gaming by night, gaming while I 
five, gammg till 1 die, and staking my soul after my shirt I— 
By 'r Lady, what damsels I one after another, pretty iambs 1 
Ambrose Lecuy^rc, Isabeau la Paytiette, Berardc G ironist, I 
know them all, by my fay ! Fined, fined, fined 1 That will 
teach you to wear gilt belts ! Ten sous parisis, coquettes l 
Oh ! the old deaf imbecile ! Oh I Florian ! the blockhead J 
Oh ! Barbedienne, the booby! There he is at his feast J 
Fines, costs, charges, damages, stocks, pillory, imprisonment 
arc to him Christmas cakes, and St. John’s marchpane 1 
Look at him, the hog ! —Get on 1 what! another lewd 
woman! Thibaud la Tmbaude, I declare! For being seen out 
of the Rue Glatigny l—Who is that young fellow ? Gieffroy 
Mabonne, one of the bowmen of the guard—for swearing an 
oath, forsooth I—A fine for you la Tnibaude ! a fine for you 
Gieffroy !—but ten to one the old stupid will confound the 
two charges and make the woman pay for the oath, and the 
soldier for incontinence!—Look, look, Robin I what are 
they bringing now ? By Juphor, there are all the hounds in 
the pack ! That must fee a fine head of game ! A wild 
boar surely ! And so it is, Robin, so it is! And a rare one 
too God wot 1 —Gramercy 1 *tis our prince, our Pope of 
Fools, our bell-ringer, our one-eyed, hunch-backed, bandy¬ 
legged Quasimodo ! ” 

Sure enough it was Quasimodo, bound, corded, pinioned. 
The party of the provost's men who surrounded nim were 
accompanied by the captain of the watch in person having 
the arms of France embroidered on the breast of his coat ana 
those of the city on the back. At the same time there was 
nothing about Quasimodo, save and except his deformity, 
which could justify this display of halberts and arquebuwes; 
he was silent, sullen, and quiet. His only eye merely gave 
from time to time an angry glance at the bonds which 
confined him. 

Meanwhile Master Florian was intently perusing the 
endorsement of a paper containing the charges alleged 
against Quasimodo, wnich had been handed to him by the 
clerk* By means of this precaution which he was mo 
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custmued to take before he proceeded to an examination, be 
acquainted himself beforehand with the name, condition, 
and offence of the prisoner; was enabled to have in readi¬ 
ness replies to expected answers; and succeeded in ex¬ 
tricating himself from all the sinuosities of the interrogatory, 
without too grossly exposing his infirmity- To him there¬ 
fore the endorsement was like the dog to the blind man. If, 
however, his infirmity chanced to betray itself now and then 
by some incoherent apostrophe of some unintelligible- 
question, with the many it passed for profoundness, with 
some few for imbecility- In either case the honour of the 
magistracy remained unimpcached; for it is better that a 
judge should be reputed profound or imbecile than deaf, 
Accordingly he took great pains to conceal his deafness from 
observation, and in general he was so successful as at last to 
deceive himself on this point. This is more easily done than 
it may be imagined. Every hunchback holds his head erect, 
every stammerer is fond of making speeches, every deaf 
person talks in a low tone. For his part he believed that he 
was somewhat hard of hearing; and this was the only con¬ 
cession that he made on this point to public opinion in 
moments of perfect frankness and self-examination. 

After ruminating a while on Quasimodo’s affair, he threw 
back his head and half dosed his eyes, to give himself a look 
of the more majesty and impartiality, so that at that moment 
he was both deaf and blind—a two-fold condition without 
which there is no perfect judge. In this magisterial attitude 
he commenced his examination. 

“ Your name ? ” 

Now, here was a case which the law had not provided for 
—the deaf interrogating the deaf. 

Quasimodo, unaware of the question addressed to him, 
continued to look steadfastly at the judge without answering. 
The deaf judge, equally unaware of the deafness of the 
accused, conceiving that he had answered, as persons in his 
situation generally did, went on, agreeably to hts mechanical 
routine: „ 

“ Very well; your agi?? 11 

Qpasimodo maintained the same silence as before. The 
judge again supposing that he had answered his question, 
continued: 

" Now your business ? ” 
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Still Quasimodo was silent. Thcpeople who witnessed this 
curious scene began to whisper and to look at one another. 

“Thai will do," rejoined the imperturbable auditor, 
when he presumed that the accused had finished his third 
answer. “ You are accused before us, in the first place, of 
making nocturnal disturbance; secondly, of an assault upon 
the person of a lewd woman; thirdly, of disloyalty, sedition, 
and resistance to the archers of the guard of our lord the 
king. What have you to say for yourself on these points 7 — 
Clerk have you taken down the prisoner's answers thus 
far ? ** 

At this unlucky question a roar of laughter burst from 
both clerk and audience, so vehement, so loud, so contagious, 
so universal, that neither of the deaf men could help 
noticing it. Quasimodo merely turned about and shrugged 
his hump with disdain; while Master Florian, equally 
astonished, and supposing that the mirth of the spectators 
had been provoked by some disrespectful reply of the 
prisoner’s rendered visible to him by the rising of his 
shoulders, indignantly exclaimed: K For that answer, fellow, 
you deserve a halter. Know you to whom you speak ? ” 

This sally was not likely to check the explosion of the 
general mirth. So odd and so ridiculous did it appear to all, 
that the fit of laughter spread to the very sergeants of die 
Parloir aux Bourgeois, a sort of knaves of spades, proverbial 
for stupidity. Quasimodo alone preserved his gravity, for 
this very sufficient reason, that he had not the least notion 
of what was passing around him. The judge, more and more 
exasperated, thought fit to proceed in the same strain, hoping 
thereby to strike the prisoner with a terror that should re¬ 
act upon the audience. 

** How dare you thus insult the auditor of the Ch&telet, 
the deputy superintendent of the police of Paris, appointed 
to inquire into crimes, offences, and misdemeanours; to 
control all trades; to prevent forestalling and regrating; to 
cleanse the city of filth and the air of contagious diseases; to 
repair the pavements; in short to pay continual attention to 
the public welfare, and that too without wages or hope of 
salary ! Do you know that I am Florian Barbedienne, own 
lieutenant of Monsieur the Provost, and moreover, com- 
mis ary, comptroller, examiner—** 

The Lord knows when Master Florian would have 
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finished this Sight of eloquence had not the low door behind 
him suddenly opened and afforded passage to the provost 
himself Master Florian did not stop short at his entrance, 
but, turning half round upon his heel, and abruptly direct¬ 
ing to the provost the harangue which a moment before he 
was Launching forth against Quasimodo—” Monseigneur,” 
said he, “ I demand such punishment as it shah please you 
Co pronounce upon the prisoner here present for audacious 
nnd heinous contempt of justice,” 

Out of breath with the exertion, he sat down and began to 
wipe off the perspiration which trickled from his forehead 
and fell in big drop upon the parchments spread out before 
him. Messire Robert d’Estouteville knitted his brows and 
commanded attention with a gesture 90 imperious and 
expressive that Quasimodo had some inkling of what was 
meant 

" W hat bast thou done to be brought hither, varlet ?” 
laid the provost sternly. 

The prisoner, supposing that the provost was inquiring 
his name, broke his habitual silence, and in a harsh and 
guttural voice replied, 41 Quasimodo.” 

The answer was so incongruous with the question as once 
more to excite the risibility of the bystanders, when 
Messire Robert, flushed with rage, exclaimed, ** Art thou 
making thy game of me too, thou arrant knave ? ” 

41 llell-ringer at Notre-Dame,” replied Quasimodo, 
conceiving that the judge had inquired his profession. 

“ Bell-ringer ! ”—roared the provost, wno had got up 
that morning, as we have observed, in such an ill-humour as 
not to need the further provocation of the cross-grained 
answers—” bell-ringer ! fj| have such a peal rung on thy 
back as shall make thee , rue thy impertinence. Dost thou 
hear, varlet ? ” 

** If you want to know my age,” said Quasimodo, ** 1 
believe I shall be twenty next Martinmas.” 

This was too provoking—the provost lost all padenoe. 
14 What, wretch ! dost tbpu defy the provost I Here vergers, 
take this fellow to the prnory of the Grivc; let him be flogged 
and then turn him for an hour. S’death, he shall pay for his 
insolence, and my pleasure is that this sentence dc pro¬ 
claimed by four trumpeters in the seven castellaniet of the 
viscounty of Paris, 1 * 
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The clerk instantly fell to work to record the sentence. 

** Vtntit Dieu I but that’s a Just sentence ! ” cried Jeh&n 
Frollo du Moulin from his corner. 

The provost turned about, and again fixing his flashing 
eyes on Quasimodo, “ I verily believe,” said he, “ that the 
knave has dared to swear in our presence.—Clerk, add a fine 
of twelve deniers parisis for the oath, and let half of it be 
given to the church of St. Eustache.” 

In a few minutes the sentence was drawn up. The 
language was simple and concise. The practice of the 
provosty and viscounty of Paris had not then been laid down 
by the president Thibaut Baillet, and Roger Bamme, king’s 
advocate; it was not then obstructed by that forest of quirks, 
cavils, and quibbles, which these two lawyers planted before 
it at the commencement of the sixteenth century. Every¬ 
thing about it was clear, explicit, expeditious. It was all 
straightforward work, ana you perceived at once at the end 
of every path, uninterrupted by bushes or roundabout ways, 
the pillory, the gibbet, and the wheel. You knew at least 
what you had to expect. 

The clerk handed the sentence to the provost, who affixed 
his seal, and left the hall to continue his round of the courts, 
in a mood which was likely to increase the population of the 
gaols of Paris. , 

Jehan Frollo and Robin Poussepain laughed in their 
sleeve; while Quasimodo looked on with an air of calm 
indifference. 

While Master Fieri an Barbediennc was in his turn 
reading the sentence, previously to his signing it, the clerk, 
feeling compassion for the wretched victim and hoping to 
obtain some mitigation of his punishment, approached as 
near as he could to the ear of the auditor and said, pointing 
at the same time to Quasimodo—“ the poor fellow is 
deaf.” 

He conceived that this community of infirmity might 
awaken Master Florian's lenity in behalf of the culprit. 
But, in the first place as we have already mentioned. 
Maker Florian was by no means anxious to have it known 
that be was deaf; and, in the next, he was so bard of 
hearing as not to catch a single syllable of what the clerk 
said to him. Pretending, nevertheless, to hear, he replied: 
M Aha 1 that it a different tiling, I did not knowihat. In 
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that case let him have another hour in the pilloryand 
he signed the sentence with this alteration. 

“ That’s right l ” cried Robin Poussepain, who owed 
Quasimodo a grudge: “ this will teach him to handle 
people roughly. 


CHAPTER. TWENTY-ONB 

The Trou Awe Rats 

W ith the reader’s permission we shall conduct him 
back to the Place de Gr£ve, which we yesterday 
quitted with Gringoire to follow La Esmeralda. 

It is the hour of ten in the morning: the appearance of 
the Place indicates the morrow of a festival. The pavement 
is strewed with wrecks—rags, ribands, feathers, drops of 
wax from the torches, fragments of’the public banquet. 
A good many citizens are lounging about, kicking the 
ha If-consumed cases of the fire-works, admiring the M a is on 
aux Piliers, extolling the beautiful hangings of the preceding 
day, and looking at the nails which had held them. The 
venders of cider and beer are trundling their barrels 
among the groups. A few pedestrians, urged by business, 
bustle along at a quick rate. The shopkeepers are calling 
to one another from their doors and conversing together. 
The fit*, the ambassadors, Coppenole, the Pope of Fools, 
were in every mouth; each striving to crack the b«t jokes 
and to laugh the loudest. And yet four sergeants on horse* 
back, who have just posted themselves at the four sides of 
the pillory, have already gathered around them a con¬ 
siderable portion of the populace, who were 'kicking their 
heels about the Place in the hopes of enjoying the amuse* 
merit of an execution. 

Now, if the reader, after surveying this lively and noisy 
scene which is performing all over the Place, turns ha 
eye towards the anctat ha!f-Gochic half-Roman building 
called Roland's Tower, which forms the comer of the quay 
to the west, he may perceive at the angle of the facade a 
large public breviary, richly illuminated, sheltered from 
the rain by a small penthouse, and secured from thieves 
by an iron grating, which, nevertheless, docs not prevent 
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your turning over the leaves. Besides this breviary is a 
narrow-pointed unglazed window, looking out upon tie 
Place, and defended by two cross-bars of iron—-the only 
aperture for the admission of air and Light to a small cell 
without door, formed in the basement of the wall of the 
old building, and full of a quiet the more profound, a 
silence the more melancholy, from its very contiguity to 
a public place, and that the most populous and the most 
noisy in Paris, i 

This cell had been noted in Paris for three centuries, 
ever since Madame Rolande of Roland’s Tower, from 
affection for her father, who had fallen in the Crusades, 
caused it to be cut out of the wall of her own house, for 
the purpose of shutting herself up in it for ever, keeping 
no part of her mansion but this hole, the door of whicn 
was walled up and the window open winter and summer, 
and giving all the rest to the poor and to God, In this 
anticipated tomb, the disconsolate lady had awaited death 
for twenty years, praying night and day for the soul of 
her father, lying upon ashes, without so much as a stone 
for a pillow, habited in black sackcloth, and subsisting 
solely upon the bread and water which the pity of the 
passengers induced them to deposit on her windowsill, 
thus living upon charity, after giving away her alL At 
her death, at the moment of quitting this for her last 
sepulchre, she bequeathed it for ever to afflicted females, 
maids, wives, or widows, who should have occasion to 
pray much for themselves or others, and who should wish 
to bury themselves alive, on account of some heavy 
calamity or some extraordinary penance. The tears and 
blessings of She poor embalm ea her memory, but to their 
great disappointment their pious benefactress could not 
be canonised for want of patronage sufficiently powerful 
Such of them as were not most religiously disposed had 
hoped that the thing would be more easily accomplished 
in Paradise than at Rome, and had therefore at once 
prayed to Cod instead of the pope in behalf of the deceased 
Most of them had been content to hold her memory 
sacred and to make relics of her rags. The city, seconding 
the intentions of the lady, had founded a public breviary, 
which was attached to the wall near the window of toe 
cell, that passengers might stop from time to time, wesgj 
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it only that they might be induced to recite a prayer, that 
the prayer might make them think of alms, and that the 
poor recluses, the successive inmates of Madame Rolande's 
cell, might not absolutely perish of hunger and neglect. 

In the cities of the Middle Ages tombs of this sort were 
not rare. In the most frequented street, in the most crowded 
and noisy market, in the midst of the highways, almost 
under the horses’ feet and the cart-wheels, you frequently 
met with a cellar, a cave, a well, a wailed and grated 
Cabin, in which a human being, self-devoted to some 
everlasting sorrow, to some single expiation, spent night 
and day in prayer. .And none of those reflections which 
would be awakened in us at the present time by this strange 
sight, this horrid cell, a sort of intermediate link between 
a nouse and a grave, between the cemetery and the city: 
that being cut off from all community with mankind, and 
henceforth numbered among the dead; that lamp con- , 
suming its last drop of oil in obscurity; that spark of life 
glimmering in a grave; that voice of incessant prayer in 
a cage of stone; that face for ever turned towards the next 
world; that eye already lit by another sun; that ear pressed 
against the side of the tomb; that soul a prisoner in this 
body; this body a prisoner in this dungeon, and the moaning 
of that afflicted soul within this two-fold envelope of flesh 
and granite-—none of these ideas presented themselves to 
ihe multitude in those days. The unreasoning and far 
' from subtle Piety of that period could not see so many 
facets in a religious act. She took the thing in the lump; 
and honoured, venerated, upon occasion sanctified tne 
sacrifice, but without analysing the sufferings, or bestowing 
on them only a moderate degree of pity. She earned from 
time to time a pittance to the wretched penitent, peeping 
through the hole to see if he were still alive; but she anew 
not hit name; she scarcely knew how many years it was 
since he had begun to die; and to the inquiries of the 
stranger respecting thar living skeleton, who was rotting 
in such a cabin, cave; or' cellar, the neighbours merely 
replied, “ It is the recluse." 

Thus at that day people saw everything with the naked 
eye, without magnifying glass, without exaggeration, 
without metaphysics. The microscope had not yet been 
invented cither lor material or for spiritual things 
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Instances of this kind of seclusion in the heart of cities, 
though they raised but little wonder, were yet frequent, as 
we have just observed. In Paris there was a considerable 
number of these cells for praying to God and doing penance; 
and almost all of them were occupied. The clergy, it is 
true, disliked to see them empty, as that implied luke¬ 
warmness in their flocks; and lepers were placed in them 
when no penitents offered themselves. Besides the cell of 
the Grcve, there was one at Montfaucon, another at the 
charnel-house of the Innocents; a third, I do not exactly 
remember where, at the Logis Clichon, I believe; ana 
others at various places, where you still find traces of them 
in traditions, though the buildings have been swept away. 
On the hill of Sainte Gcneviive a kind of Job of the Middle 
.•Wes sang for thirty years the seven penitential psalms, 
upon a dunghill, at the bottom of a cistern, beginning 
afresh as soon as he had finished, and raising his voioe 
highest at night: and to this day the antiquary imagines 
that he bean his voice, as he enters the street called hats 
yu iparU. 

But to return to the cell of Roland’s Tower. It is right 
'to mention that ever since the death of Madame Rolande 
it had seldom been for any length of time without a 
tenant. 

Many a woman had come thither to mourn, some their 
indiscretions, and others the loss of parents or lovers. 
Parisian scandal, which interferes in everything, even La 
such things as least concern it, pretended that very few 
widows had been seen among the number. 

According to the fashion of the age, a Latin legend 
inscribed upon the wall indicated to the lettered passer-by 
the pious Qesdnadon of this ceLL Down to the middle of 
the sixteenth century it was customary to explain the object 
of a building by a short motto placed over the door. Tnus 
in France there may sdll be read over the postern of the 
seignorial house of Tourviile, Silkto et speba; in Ireland, 
beneath the coat of arms oyer the grand entrance to 
Fortescue Castle, Forte Scutum salus ducuu; in England, 
over the principal door of the hospitable mansion of Earl 
Cowper, Twpm est. In those days every building was a 
thought. 

As there was no door to the cell of Roland’s Tower. 
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there had been engraven in Roman capitals, underneath 
(be window, these two words: 

Tu OtA. 

Hence the people, whose plain commons ense never, looks 
for profound meanings in things, and who scruple not to 
attach to Ludovico ma%no the signification of PorU Si. Denis, 
rave to this dark, damp, loathsome hole the name of 
Trou aux Ruts, an interpretation less sublime perhaps than 
the other, but certainly more picturesque. 


CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO 

Sister CuduLe 

A T the period of which we are treating the cell of Roland's 
TXTower was occupied. If the reader is desirous of 
knowing by whom he has only to listen to the conversation 
of three honest gossips, who, at the moment at which we 
have directed his attention to the Troti aux Rats, were 
going to the very spot, proceeding from the Ch&tclcl along 
the riverside towards the Grfrve. 

Two of them were drewed like wives of respectable 
citizens of Paris. Their fine white neckerchief; their Unity* 
wolsey petticoat, striped red and blue; their white worsted 
stockings, with coloured clocks, pulled up tight upon the 
leg; their square-toed shoes of tawny leather with black 
Mies; and above all their head-dress, a sort of high cap of 
tinsel loaded with ribands and lace, still worn by the 
women of Champagne, and also by the grenadiers of the 
Russian imperial guard—indicated that they belonged to 
that class of wealthy tradesfolk which comes between 
what lacqueys call a woman and what they style a lab. 
They wore neither gpW rings nor gold crosses, evidently 
not qo account of pdkerty, but simply for fear of fine. 
Their companion was atured nearly in the same fashion* 
but in her dress and manner there was something which 
betrayed the countrywoipan. The height of her belt 
above the hips told that she had not been long in Paris. 
Add to this a plaited neckerchief, bows of ribands at her 
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ritoes, the stripes of her petticoat running breadthwise 
instead of lengthwise, and various other enormities equally 
abhorrent to good taste. 

The first two walked with the step peculiar to the women 
of Paris who are showing the Hons to their provincial 
friends. The third held a big boy by one hand, while be 
carried a large cake in the other. The boy did not care to 
keep up with her, but suffered himself to be dragged along, 
ana stumbled every moment, to the no small alarm of his 
mother. It is true that he paid much greater attention to 
the cake than to the pavement. Some weighty reason no 
doubt prevented his taking a bite, for he did no more 
than look wistfully at it. ’Twas cruel to make a Tantalus 
of the jolt-headed cub. 

Meanwhile the three damoiselles—for the term dams 
was then reserved for noble females—were talking all 
at once. 

" Iitt us make haste, damoiselle Mahiette,” said the 
youngest, whn was also the lustiest of the three, to her 
country friend. “ I am afraid we shall be too late. We 
were told at the Chktelet that he was to be put in the 
pillory forthwith.” 

“ Pooh ! pooh ! What are you talking of, damoiselle 
Oudarde Musnier ? ” replied the other Parisian. n He is 
to stay two hours in the pillory. We shall have plenty of 
time. Have you ever seen any one in the pillory, my 
dear Mahiette ? *' 

“ Yes, 11 answered Mahiette, " at Reims.” 

" Your pillory at Reims t why, ’tis not worth mentioning. 
A wretched cage, where they turn nothing but clodpoles !’* 

M CJodpolcs, forsooth ! '* rejoined Mahiette, “ in the 
Cloth Market at Reims! We have had some noted 
criminals there, however—people who had murdered 
both father and mother. Clod poles, indeed ! what do you 
take us for, Gervaise ? ” 

It is certain that the provincial lady felt somewhat 
nettled at the attack on the honour of her pillory. Luckily 
the discreet damoiselle Oudarde gave a seasonable turn to 
the conversation. 

“ What say you, Mahiette/’ she asked, ** to our Flemish 
ambassadors? Have you ever had any like them at 
Reims? ” 
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“I confess," replied Mahiette, "that Paris is the only 
place for seeing Flemings such as they." 

" And their horses, what beautiful animals, dressed out 
as they are in the fashion of their country ! ” 

“ Ab, my dear I ” exclaimed Mahiette, assuming in her 
turn an air of superiority, " what would you say had you 
been at Reims at the coronation in the year '61, and seen 
the horses of the princes and of the king’s retinue ! There 
were housings and trappings of all sorts; some of damask 
doth and fine cloth of gold garnished with sable; others 
of velvet furred with er m ine; others all covered with 
jewellery, and large gold and silver bells. Think of the 
ir.cney that all this must have cost I And then the beautiful 
pages that were uj>on them." 

“ Heyday I ” cried Oudarde, “ what is there to do 
yonder ? See what a crowd is collected at the foot of the 
bridge 1 There seems to be something in the midst of them 
that they are looking at," 

“ Surely I hear the sound of a tambourine,” said 
Gervaitc. “ 1 dare say it is young Esmeralda playing her 
antics with her goat. Quick, Mahiette, ana pull your 
boy along. You are come to see the curiosities of Paris. 
Yesterday you saw the Flemings; to-day you must see 
the Egyptian.” 

' " The Egyptian ! " exclaimed Mahiette, starting back, 

and forcibly grasping the arm of her son. " God forbid J 
she might steal my hoy. Come, Eustache 1 ” 

With these words she began to run along the quay 
towards the Gitve, till she had left the bridge at a con¬ 
siderable distance behind her. Presently the boy, whom 
she drew after her, tripped and fell upon his knees: she 
stopped to recover breath, and Oudarde and Cervaisr 
overtook her. 

" That Egyptian steal your boy ! " said Gervaise; 
11 beshrew me if this be not a strange fancy 1 ” 

Mahiette shook her head with a pensive look. 

“ And, what is still more strange,” observed Oudarde, 
“ Sister Gudule has the same notion of the Egyptians." 

“ Who is Sister Gudule ? ” inquired Mahiette. 

“You must be vastly ignorant at your Reims not to 
know that," replied Oudarde. “ Why, the recluse of the 
Trpu aux Rats.* 
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“What I the poor woman to whom we are carrying 
the cake ? ” 

Oudarde nodded affirmatively. “Just so. You wi!] sec 
her presently at her window on the Grirve. She holds 
just the same opinion as you of those Egyptian vagabonds, 
who go about drumming on tambourines and ttiling 
fortunes. Nobody knows why she has such a horror of 
the Zingari and Egyptians. But you, Mahiette, wherefore 
should you take to your heels thus, at the mere sight 
of them ? ” 

“ Oh ! ” said Mahiette, clasping her boy’s head in both 
her hands, “ I would not for the world that the same 
thing should happen to me as befell Paquette la Ghante- 
fteune.” 

“ Ah I you must tell us that story, good Mahiette," said 
Cervaisc, taking her by the arm. 

“ I will,” answered Mahiette; “ but how ignorant you 
roust be in your Paris not to know that! But we need not 
stop while I tell you the story.—You must know then, 
that Paquette la Chanterfieurie was a handsome girl of 
eighteen just when I was so myself, that is, eighteen years 
ago, ana it is her own fault that she is not at this day, 
like me, a hearty comely mother of six-and-thirty, with a 
husband and a boy. She was the daughter of Guybcrtaut, 
minstrel of Reims, the same that played before King. 
Charles VII. at his coronation, when he went down our 
river Vesle from Sillery to Muison, and the Maid of Orleans 
was in the barge with him. Paquette’s father died while 
she was quite an infant; so she had only her mother, who 
was the sister of Monsieur Matthieu Pradon, master, 
brazier here at Paris, in the Rue Parin-Garlin, who died 
only last year. You see she came of a good fondly. The 
mother was unluckily a kind, easy woman, and taught 
Paquette nothing but to do a little needlework and make 
herscif finery, which helped to keep them very poor. They 
lived at Reims, in the Rue Folic Peine. In ’hi, the year 
of the coronation of our King Louis XL, whom God 
preserve 1 Paquette was so lively and so handsome that 
everybody called her La Chanterfieurie. Poor girl 1 what 
beautiful teeth she had 1 and how she would laugh that 
she might show them 1 Now a girl that laughs a great 
deal is in the way to cry; fine teeth spoil fine eyes. Chante- 
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fleurie and her mother had great difficulty to earn a 
livelihood; since the death of the old minstrel their cir¬ 
cumstances had been getting worse and worse; their 
needlework produced them no more than six deniers a 
week. How different from the Lime when old Guybertaut 
received twelve sols parish for a single song, as he did at 
the coronation l One winter—it was that of the same 
year V 5 i—when the poor creatures had neither cordwood 
nor faggots, the weather was very coki, which gave 
Chanteffeurie such a beautiful colour that she was admired 
by all the men, and this led to her ruin—Eustache, don’t 
meddle with the cake 1 —We all knew what had happened 
at soon as we saw her come to church one Sunday with a 
gold cross at her breast. And, look you, she was not 
fifteen at the time. Her first lover was the young Viscount 
de Gormontreuil, whose castle is about three quarters of 
a league from Reims; and when she was deserted by him, 
she took up first with one and then with another, till at 
last all men became alike to her. Poor Chantefieurie ! ,J 
sighed Mahiette, brushing away a tear that started from 
her eye. 

“ There is nothing very extraordinary in this history,” 
said Gervais; “ nor, as far as I can see, has it anything to 
do with Egyptians or children/ 1 

“ Have patience, 1 * replied Mahiette; ** you will' soon 
see that it has. In ! 66, it will be sixteen years this very 
month, on St, Paula’s Day, Paquette was brought to bed 
of a little girl. How delighted she was, poor thing ! She 
had long been wishing for a child. Her mother, good 
soul, who had always winked at her faults, was now dead: 
so that Paquette had nothing in the world to love, and 
none to love her. For five years, ever since her feu, she 
had been a miserable creature, poor Chantefieurie 1 She 
was alone, alone in this life, pointed at and booted in the 
streets, cuffed by the beadles, teased by little ragged 
urchins. By this time she was twenty—an age at which 
it b said, such wo men/begin to be old. Her way of 
life scarcely brought her in more than her needlework bad 
formerly done; the winter had set in sharp, and wood 
was again rare on her hearth, and bread in ner cupboard. 
She was, of course, very sorrowful, very miserable, and 
her tour ware deep channels in her cheeks. Bat in her 
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degraded and forlorn condition it seemed to her that she 
should be less degraded and less forlorn, if she had anything 
or any one in the world that she could love, and that 
could love her. She felt that this must needs be a child, 
because nothing but a child could be innocent enough for 
that. Women of her class must have either a lover or a 
child to engage their affections, or they are very unhappy. 
Now as Paquette could not find a lover, she set her whole 
heart upon a child, and prayed to God night and day for 
one. And He took compassion on her, and gave her a 
little girl. Her joy is not to be described. How she did 
hug and fondle her infent} it was quite a tempest of tears 
and kisses. She suckled it herself, made it clothes out of 
her own, and thenceforward felt neither cold nor hunger. 
Her beauty returned. An old maid makes a young mother. 
In a short time she again betook herself to her former 
courses, and she laid out all the money that she received 
on frocks and caps and lace and little satin bonnets, and 
all sorts of finery for her child.—Monsieur Eustache, 
haven’t 1 told you not to meddle with that cake ?—It ii 
certain that Little Agnes—that was the name given to the 
child at her christening—was more bedizened with ribands 
and embroidery than a princess. Among other things she 
had a pair of little shoes, such as I’ll be bound Louts XI. 
never had. Her mother had made and embroidered them 
heredf with the utmost art and skill of her needle. A 
prettier pair of little rose-coloured shoes was never seen. 
They were not longer than my thumb, and you must have 
seen the child’s tiny feet come out or you would never 
believe they could go into them. But then those feet were 
so small, so pretty, so rosy—more so than the satin of the 
shoes. When you have children, Oudarde, you wili know 
that nothing o 90 pretty as those delicate little feet and 
hands.” 

** I desire nothing better,” said Oudarde, with a sigh; 
M but I must wait till it is the good pleasure of Monsieur 
Andry Musnier.” 

M Paquette’s baby,” resumed Mahiette, * c had not merely 
handsome feet I saw it when but four months old. Oh I 
it was a love J Her eyes were larger than her mouth, and 
she bad the most beautiful dark hair, which already 
began to curl. What a superb brunette she would have 
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made at sixteen ! Her mother became every day more 
and more dotingly fond of her. She hugged her, sbt 
kissed her, she tickled her, she washed her, she pranked 
her up—she was ready to cat her. In the wildness of her 
joy she thanked God for the gift. But it was her tiny rosy 
feet above all that she was never tired of admiring. She 
would pass whole houis in putting on them the little shoes, 
caking them off again, gazing at them, and pressing them 
to her lips/ 1 

" The story is well enough,” said Gervaise, in an under¬ 
tone; 11 but where are the Egyptians ? ” 

“ Why, here,” replied Mahiette. “ One day a party of 
very strange-looking people on horseback arrived at 
Reims. They were beggars and vagabonds, who roved 
about the country, headed by their duke and their counts. 
Their visage was tawny; they had curly hair, and wore 
silver rings in their ears. The women were uglier than the 
men. Their complexion was darker. They went bare¬ 
headed; a shabby mantle covered the body, an old piece 
of sackcloth was tied about the shoulders, and their hair 
was like a horse's tail. The children, who were tumbling 
about their laps, were enough to frighten an ape. These 
hideous people tod come—so it was said—straightway from 
Egypt to Reims' through Poland; the pope had confessed 
them, and ordered them by way of penance to wander Ini' 
seven years together through the world without lying in a 
bed; and they claim ten livres tournois of all archbishop, 
bishops, and crosiered and mitred abbots, by virtue of a 
bull of the pope. They came to Reims to tell fortunes in 
the name of the King of Algiers and the Emperor of 
Germany. This was quite enough, as you may suppose, 
to cause them to be forbidden to enter the city. The whole 
band then encamped without more ado on the mill-hili, 
by the old chalk-pits, and all Reims went to see them. They 
looked at your palm and foretold wonderful things. At 
the same time there were various reports about their 
stealing children, cutting purses, and eating human flesh. 
Prudent persons said to the simple, ‘ Go not near them,’ 
and yet went themselves in secret. It was quite the rage. 
The tact is, they told thirty which would have astonished 
a cardinal. Mothers were not a little proud of their children 
after the Egyptians had read all sorts of marvels written 
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in their bands in Paean gibberish. One had an emperor, 
another a pope, a third a great captain. Poor Chante- 
flcurie was seized with curiosity; she was anxious to know 
her luck, and whether little Agnes should one day be 
Empress of Armenia or something of that sort. She carried 
her to the encampment of the Egyptians; the women 
admired the infant, they fondled her, they kissed her with 
their dark lips, they were astonished at her tiny hand, to 
the no small delight of the poor mother. But above all 
they extolled her delicate feet and her pretty little shoes. 
The child was not quite a year old. She had begun to lisp 
a word or two, Laughed at her mother like a little madcap, 
and was plump and fat and played a thousand engaging 
antics. But she was frightened at the Egyptians and fell 
a-crying, Her mother kissed and cuddled ner, and away 
she went, overjoyed at the good luck which the fortune^ 
tellers had promised her Agnes. She was to be a beauty, 
a virtue, a queen. She returned to her garret in the Rue 
Folic Peine quite proud of her burden. Next day she 
softly slipped out for a moment while the infant lay asleep 
on the oed, leaving the door ajar, and ran to tell an 
acquaintance in the Rue Sechesserie how that there would 
come a time when her dear little Agnes would have the 
King of England and the Archduke of Ethiopia to wait 
upon her at table, and a hundred other marvellous things. 
On her return, not hearing the child cry as she went 
upstairs, she said to herself, { That’s lucky ! baby is asleep 
yet. 1 She found the door wider open than she had leu 
it; she went in hastily and ran to the bod. Poor mother ! 
the infant was gone, and nothing belonging to it was 
left except one of its prettv little shoes. She rushed out 
of the room, darted downstairs, screaming, 1 My child 1 
my child 1 who has taken my child ? ’ The house stood 
by itself, and the street was a lonely one; nobody could 
give her any due. She went through the town, searching 
every street; she ran to and fro the whole day, distracted, 
maddened, glaring in at th? doors and windows, like a 
wild beast chat has lost her young. Her dress was in 
disorder, her hair hung loose down her back, she was 
fearful to look at, and there was a fire in her eyes that 
dried up her tears. She stopped the passengers, crying, 
* My child 1 my child ! my dear little child! Tell me 
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where to find my child, and I will be your slave, and you 
shall do with me what you please/ It was quite cutting, 
Oudarde, and I assure you I saw a very hard-hearted 
man, Master Ponce Lucabre the attorney, shed tears at 
it. Poor, poor mother I In the evening she went home. 
Whilst she was away, a neighbour had seen two Egyptian 
women slip slyly up her stairs with a large bundle, and 
presently come down again, shut the door and hurry off. 
After they were gone, cries as if of a child had been heard 
proceeding from Paquette's lodging. The mother laughed 
with joy, flew upstairs, dashed open the door, and went 
in. Only think, Oudarde, instead of her lovely baby, so 
smiling, and so plump, and so ruddy, there she font id a 
vort of little monster, a hideous, deformed, one-eyed, 
limping thing, squalling, and creeping about the floor. 
She covered her eyes in horror. ‘ Oh/ said she, ‘ can it 
be that the witches have changed my Agnes into this 
frightful animal ?' Her neighbours took the littJe imp 
away forthwith; he would have driven her mad. He was 
the misshapen child of some Egyptian or other, who had 
given herself up to the devil He appeared to be about 
four ycats old, and talked a language which was not a 
human language—such words were never before heard 
in this world. Chantefleurie snatched up the tiny uhoc, 
all that was Idt her of all that she had loved. She lay so 
long without moving, without speaking, apparently 
without breathing, that everybody thought she was dead. 
AU at once she trembled in every limb; she covered the 
precious relic with passionate kisses, and burst into a fit 
of sobs, as if her heart was going to break. I assure you 
we all wept along with her. ' Oh, my baby 1 * said she, 
f my dear little baby ! where art thou ? * It made one's 
heart Weed- I can’t help crying still at the thought of it 
Our children, you see, are as the very marrow of our 
bones. Oh, my Eustache, my poor Eustache, if I were to 
lose thee, what would become of me ! At length, Chante- 
fleuric suddenly sprantf up, and ran through the streets 
of Reims, shouting, ‘To the camp of the Egyptians 1 
Let the witches be burnt i 1 The Egyptians were gone. 
It was dark night: nobody could tell which way they 
had gone. Next day, which was Sunday, there were found 
on a heath between Gueux and Tilley, about two leagues 
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from Reims, the remains of a large fire, bits of ribands 
which had belonged to the dress of Paquette’s child, and 
several drops of blood. There could be no farther doubt 
that the Egyptians hkd the night before held their Sabbath 
on this heath, and feasted upon the child in company with 
their master, Beelzebub. When Chantefleuric heard these 
horrid particulars, she did not weep; she moved her lips, 
as if to speak, but could not. The day after her hair was 
quite gray, and on the next she had disappeared, 1 * 

“ A frightful story, indeed,” exclaimed Oudarde, “ and 
enough to draw tears from a Burgundian ! ” 
u lam no longer surprised,” said Gervaise, “ that you 
are so dreadfully afraid of the Egyptians.” 

“You did quite right,” replied Oudarde, “ to get out 
of their way with Eustache, especially as these are Egyptians 
from Poland.” 

“Not so,” said Gervaise; “it is said that they come 
from Spain and Catalonia,” 

“ At any rate/’ answered Oudarde, “ it is certain that 
they are Egyptians.” 

^And not Ic» certain,” continued Gervaise, “ that their 
teeth are long enough to eat little children. And I should 
not be surprised if Smeralda were to pick a bit now and 
then, thrn^b she has such a small pretty mouth. Her 
white goat plays so many marvellous tricks that there 
must be something wrong at bottom. 

Mahiette walked on in silence. She was absorbed in 
that reverie which is a sort of prolongation of a doleful 
story, and which continues till it has communicated its 
vibration to the inmost fibres of the heart. " And did 
you never know what became of Chantefleuric ? ” asked 
Gervaise, Mahiette made no reply. Gervaise repeated the 
question, gently shaking her arm and calling her by her 
name. 

" What became of Chautefleurie ? ” said she, 
mechanically repeating the words whose impression was 
still fresh upon her ear. Then making an effort to recall 
her attention to the sense of those words: “ Ah I *’ said she 
sharply, “ it was never known what became of her.** 

After a pause she added, “Some said they saw her 
leave Reims m the dusk of the evening by the Porte 
Ffecbembault; and others at daybreak by the old Porte 
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Baste. Her gold cross was found hanging on the stone 
cross in the field where the lair is held. It was this trinket 
that occasioned her fall in *6 t. It was a present from the 
handsome Viscount de Cermontreuih her first admirer. 
Paquette never would part with it, distressed as she had 
often been. .She clung to it a3 to life. Of course, when 
we heard how and where it was found, we all concluded 
that she was dead. Yet there were persons who declared 
they had seen her on the road to Paris walking barefoot 
upon the flints. But, in this case, she must have gone out 
at the gale of Veslc, and all these accounts cannot be 
true. My own opinion is that she did actually go hy 
the gate of Vcsle, not only out of the town, but out of the 
world.’ 1 

“ I don’t understand you,” said Gervaisc. 

u The Vcsle, 1 ” replied Mahiette, with a melancholy 
unite, “ is our river. ” 

“ Poor Chantefteuric ! ” said Oudarde, shuddering, 
“ drowned ! ” 

“ Drowned ! ” replied Mahiette. “ Ah S how it would 
have spoiled good Father Guybertaut’s singing, while 
floating in his bark beneath the bridge of Tinqueux, had 
he been told that his dear little Paquette would some day 
jjass under that same bridge, but without song and without 

“ And the little shoe ? H said Gervaise. 

“ Disappeared with the mother/’ replied Mahiette. 

Oudarac, a comely, tender-hearted woman, would have 
been satisfied to sigh in company with Mahiette; but 
Gervaise, who was of a more inquisitive disposition, had 
not got to the end of her questions. 

“And the monster?” said she ail at once, resuming 
her inquiries. 

“ What monster ? " asked Mahiette. 

“The little Egyptian monster, left by the witches at 
Chantefleurie’s 'in exchange for her child. What was 
done with it ? I hope$ou drowned that too.” 

,J Oh, no I ” replied Mahiette. 

“ Burnt then, I suppose ? The best thing loo that could 
be done with a witch’s child/ 1 

“ Nor that either, Gervaise. The archbishop had 
compassion on the Egyptian boy; he carefully took the 
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devil out of him, blessed him, and sent him to Paris to be 
exposed in the wooden cradle at Notre-Dame as a 
foundling.” 

44 Those bishops,” said Cervaise grumblingly, 44 because 
they are learned men, never do anything like other people, 
only think, Oudarde, to pop the devil into the place of 
the foundlings ! for it is auite certain that this little monster 
could be nothing else. Well, Mahiette, and what became 
of him at Paris ? No charitable person would look at him, 
I reckon.” 

“I don’t know,” replied her country friend. * 4 Ju»t *t 
that time my husband bought the place of notary at Beru, 
about two leagues from Reims, and, being fully engaged 
svith our own business, we lost sight of the matter.” 

Amid such conversation the worthy trio reached the 
Place de Gr£ve. Engrossed by the subject of their discourse, 
they had passed Roland’s Tower without being aware of 
it, and turned mechanically towards the pillory, around 
which the concourse of people was every moment in¬ 
creasing. It is probable that the scene which at this moment 
met their view would have made them completely forget 
the Trou aux Rats and their intention of calling there, 
had not Eustache, whom Mahiette still led by the hand 
as if apprised bv some instinct that they had passed the 
place oi their destination, cried, “ Mother, now may I 
cat the cake ? ” 

Had the boy been less hasty, that is to say less greedy, 
he would have waited till the party had returned to tl^e 
house of Master Andry Musnier, Rue Madame la Valence 
in the University, when there would have been the two 
branches of the Seine and the live bridges of the City 
between the cake and the Trou aux Rats, before be had 
ventured the timi d question, " Mother, now may I eat 
the cake ? ” 

That very question, an imprudent one at the moment 
when it was put by Eustache, roused Mahiette’s attention. 

44 Upon my Word,” said she, “ we are forgetting the 
recluse. Show me your Trou aux Rats, that I may carry her 
the cake.” 

4 ‘ Let’s go at once,” said Oudarde; 44 *tis a charity.” 

This was far from agreeable to Eustache. 14 She shan't 
have my cake,” said he, Hashing his head against his two 
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shoulders by turns, which in a case of this kind is a signal 
token of displeasure. 

The three women turned back, and having arrived at 
Roland** Tower, Oudarde said to the other two, “ We must 
not look in at the hole at once lest we should frighten Sister 
Gudule. Do you pretend to be reading the Dowimts in the 
breviary, while I peep in at the window—she knows some¬ 
thing of me. I will tell you when to come.” 

She went up by herself to the window. The moment she 
looked in, profound pity took possession of every feature, and 
her open, good-humoured Lace changed colour and ex¬ 
pression as suddenly as if it had passed out of the sunshine 
into the moonlight; a tear trembled in her eye, and her 
mouth was contracted as when a person is going to weep. A 
moment afterwards she put her finger upon her lips, and 
made at sign for Mahiettc to come and look. 

M&hiette went in silence and on tiptoe, as though ap¬ 
proaching the bed of a dying person. It was in truth a 
melancholy sight that presentea itself to the two women, 
while they looked in without stirring or breathing at the 
barred window of the Trou aux Rats. 

The cell was small, wideT than deep, with coved ceiling, 
and seen from within resembled the hollow of a large 
episcopal mitre. Upon the stone floor, in one angle, a 
female was seated or rather crouched. Her chin restedupon 
her knees, while her arms and clasped hands encircled her 
legs. Doubled up in this manner, wrapped in brown 
sackcloth, her long lank gray hair felling over her face down 
to her feet, she presented at first sight a strange figure 
standing out from the dark ground of the cell, a sort of dun 
triangle which the ray entering at the window showed like 
one « those spectres seen in (beams, half shadow and half 
light, pale, motionless, gloomy, cowering upon a grave or 
before the grating of a dungeon. It was neither woman, nor 
man, nor living creature; it had no definite form; it was a 
shapeless figure, a sort of vision in which the real and the 
fantastic were contrasted like light and shade. Scarcely 
could there be distinguished under her streaming bah the 
forbidding profile of an attenuated face; scarcely did the 
ample robe of sackcloth which enfolded her permit the 
extremity of a bare foot to be seen peeping from beneath it 
and tuning up on the hard coki pavement. The faint 
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likeness of the human form discernible under this garb of 
mourning made one shudder. 

This figure, which you would have supposed to be im¬ 
bedded in the stone floor, appeared to have neither motion, 
nor breath, nor thought. Without other clothing save the 
sackcloth, in the month of January, barefoot upon ft pave¬ 
ment of granite, without fire, in the gloom of a dungeon, the 
oblique aperture of which admitted only the chill blast but 
not the cheering sun, she seemed not to suffer, not even to 
fed. You would have thought that she had turned herself to 
stone with the dungeon, to ice with the season. Her hands 
were clasped, her eyes fixed. At the first glance you would 
have taken her for a spectre, at the second for a statue. 

At intervals, however, her livid lips opened for the purpose 
of breathing, and quivered; but they looked as dead and to 
will dess as leaves driven by the blast. Meanwhile those 
haggard eyes cast a look, an ineffable look, a profound, 
melancholy, imperturbable look, steadfastly fixed on a 
(omer of the cell which could not be seen from without; ft 
look which seemed to connect all the gloomy thoughts of 
that afflicted spirit with some mysterious object. 

Such was the creature to whom was given from her garb 
the familiar name of Sacky, and from her dwelling that of 
the Recluse. 

The three women—for by this time Genraisc had re¬ 
joined Oudarde and Mahictte—^peeped in at the window. 
Their heads intercepted the faint light that entered the 
dungeon, but yet the wretched being whom they deprived 
of it appeared not to notice them. M Let us not disturb her,'* 
said Oudarde softly; “ she is praying.” 

Mahictte scrutinised all this time that wan, withered, 
deathlike face, under its veil of hair, with an anxiety that 
increased every moment, and her eyes filled with tean. M It 
would indeed be most extraordinary |M muttered she. Putting 
her head between the bars of the aperture she was enabled to 
see the corner upon which the eye of the unhappy recluse 
was still riveted. When she drew back her head from the 
window, her checks were bathed with tean. 

** What do you call this woman ? ” said she to Oudarde, 
who replied, “ We call her Sister Gudule. 1 ' 

“ For my part/* rejoined Mahictte, “ I call her Paquette 
la Ghantefieurie.” 
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Then* layinc her finger upon her lips, she made a sign to 
the astonished Oudarde to put her head through the 
aperture and look. Oudarde did so. and beheld in the 
comer upon which the eye of the recluse was fixed in 
gloomy ecstasy a tiny shoe of pink satin, embroidered &1) 
over with gold and silver. Gervaise looked in after Oudarde, 
and the three women fell a-wetping at the sight of the un¬ 
fortunate mother. Neither their looks, however, nor their 
tears, were noticed by the recluse. Her hands remained 
clasped, her lips mute, her eyes fixed, and that look thus 
bent on the little shoe was enough to cut any one who knew 
her story to the heart. 

The three women gazed without uttering a word; the)' 
durst not speak even in a whisper. This profound silence, 
this intense sorrow, this utter forgetfulness of all but one 
object, produced upon them the effect of a high altar at 
Baker or Christmas. It awed them too into silence, into 
devotion; they were ready to fall on their knees. 

At length Gervaise, the most inquisitive, and of course 
the least tender-hearted of the three, called to the recluse, in 
hopes of making her speak, “ Sister ! Sister Gudule !’’ 
Thrice did she repeat the call, raising her voice every time. 
The recluse stirred not ; it drew from her neither word, nor 
look, nor sigh, nor sign of life. 

“ Sister ! Sister St. Gudule t ” said Oudarde in her turn, 
in a kinder and more soothing tone. The recluse v.'as silent 
and motionless as before. 

“ A strange woman ! M exclaimed Gervaise. “ I verily 
believe that a bombard would not waken her.” 

" Perhaps she is deaf! ” said Oudarde, sighing, 

“ Perhaps blind,” added Gervaise. 

** Perhaps dead,” ejaculated Mahietle, 

It b certain that if the spirit had not yet quitted that 
inert, lethargic, and apparently inanimate frame, it had at 
least retiree to and shut itself up in recesses which the 
perceptions of the external organs could not reach. 

“ What shall we do rouse her ? ” said Oudarde. “ If 
we leave the cake in the window, some boy will run away 
with it.” 

Etutache, whose attention had till this moment been taken 
up by a little cart drawn by a great dog, which had just 
passed along, ah at once perceived that his mother and ha 
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friends were looking through the window at something; 
and, curious to learn what it was, he clambered upon a post, 
and thrusting his red chubby lace in at the aperture, he 
cried, “ Only look, mother 1 who is that ? 11 

At the sound of the child’s dear, fresh, sonorous voice, the 
recluse started. She instantly turned her head; her long, 
attenuated lingers drew back the hair from her brow, and 
she fixed her sad, astonished, distracted eyes upon the boy. 
That look was transient as lightning, 44 Oh, my God I ” 
she instantly exclaimed, burying her face in her lap; and 
it seemed as if her harsh voice rent itself a passage from 
her chest, 44 at least keep those of others out of my sight 1 ” 

This shock, however, had, as it were, awakened die 
recluse, A long shudder thrilled her whole frame; her teeth 
chattered; she half raised her head, and, taking hold of her 
feet with her hands as if to warm them, she ejaculated, 
11 Oh ! how cold it is ! ” 

44 Poor creature/’ said Oudarde, with deep compassion, 
M would you like a little fire ? ” 

She shook her head in token of refusal. 

41 Well then,” rejoined Oudarde, offering her a bottle, 
14 here is some hippocras, which will warm you.” 

Again she shook her head, looked steadfastly at Oudarde, 
and said, 44 Water 1 ” 

Oudarde remonstrated. “ No, sister,” said she , 44 that b 
not fit drink for January. Take some of this hippocras and a 
bit of cake we have brought you.” 

She pushed aside the cake, which Mahiette held out to 
her. 11 Some brown bread,” was her reply. 

“ Here,” said Gervaisc ? catching the charitable spirit of 
her companions, and takmgoff her cloak; “ here is some- 
thing to keep you warm “Put it over your shoulders.” 

She refused the cloak as she had done the bottle and the 
cake, with the single word, 41 Sackcloth.” 

44 But surely,” resumed the kind-hearted Oudarde, “ vtxi 
must have perceived that yesterday was a day of public 
rejoicing.” 

44 Ah t yes, I did,” replied the recluse; 44 for the last two 
days I have had no water in my pitcher,” After a pause she 
added, 44 Why should the world think of me who do not 
think of it ? When the fire is out the ashes get cold.” 

As if fatigued with the effort of speaking, she dropped her 
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brad upon her tarrs. Thr simple Oudarde conceived ihat 
m die concluding words *hr was again complaining of cold, 

** l>0 have i fire then,” said she. 

44 1-tie ! *' exclaimed tlir m linf, in a strange tone: *' and 
would you irwke one lor the poor baby who has been 
under ground 0 >op fiflren years *" 

Her limbs shook, her voice imntried, her eyes flashed: 
she rais'd herself upon her knees; all at onr she extended 
her wijiir, ikimi) hand toward* the bov. 4 ' Talc- away lhat 
ihifd," fried stir. *' The lt'y| itian will prrcenltv pa.es.*' 

She then sank upon her tare, and her Inohrail struck thi- 
ftoor with a sound like that of a \tone failing upon it. 1 he 
three women mnrludrri that die Wto dead. IVesemly, 
however. the bi pun lo stir. And ihrv uw her crawl uj*k« 
han<l' and luirn to the comer where the Jiftic shoe w*a. She 
was ihi h mil of their sight, and they durst not look after her: 
but they heard ,i ihomand kivrs and a thousand sighs, 
mingled with piercing shut i\, and dull heavy thumps, as il 
In-m a head striking Again*! a wall: at last, after nor of these 
Ido* l, so violent as to make all three start, ihcy heard 
nothuig mon 

'* ;Sht mutt have killed herself! *’ said (ieivawe venturing 
to put her head in at ihe aperture, " Sistrr! Sister 
Gudulc ! “ 

" Siilrr (iudulr ! ” regaled Oudardr. 

H Good God ! *’ rarU*mrd Genaivr— 4 * she does not stir. 
She must be dead t— (judule ! Guluie ! " 

Malsirtte, slmtked to such a degree (hat she muld 
•rarrrly speak, made an effort. " Wail a moment.*' said she 
Then going; rk»e to the window, ‘ k Paquette i " she cried, 
M Paouettr (a Chanlefleurie f " 

A boy who thoughtlessly bbwt a lighted cracker which 
hangt ftrt, and makes it explode in his eyes, U not more 
frightened than was Mahieitr at the effect of this name thus 
abruptly pronounced. 

Tor recluse shook ail ii«t, '•prang upon her fret, and 
boundrd to die nindowfher eyes At the same time flushing 
fire, with such \ rhemenre, that the three women rrtrratrO 
Ip ihe parapet of the quay. The iiaraird lace of the recluse 
appeared pressed against the ban of the window. “ Aha I" 
tv cried* with a horrid laugh, M *tit the Egyptian that 
raft me I '* 
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The *ccoe which wis jun then passing At the pillory 
cjuphi her rye. Her brow wrinkled with horrorr, the 
stretched berth her sltclrton Arms out of brr cell, and 
cried with a voice unlike that of a human bring, " So, 
it i$ thou, spawn of 1-gypl, it is tb-»u, chjld*cteakT, that 
calkst me. Cuned be thou ior thy paini 1 cursed I— 
cursed !—cursed 3 " 


CHAPTER rWKNTV-Tim*I 

Tht Pillory 

T Ilfcfli words were, if we may so express il, the point of 
(UriclKUi of two *r|ir* whitli Lid lima far been acting 
cOntrmi'OrHiiroud\, each mi ib jMrinui.ir vt.igt; ibe one, 
I Lit \thu h ha* }u*t been dri.idrd, at ihr Tiwo au.v Rat*; the 
otlrr, which *\c are <iLp.it drvrihr, at the pillory. The 
tint Ltd l«J> wiin^vd only bv the ihrrr lemalc* with 
whom lhr trader has ju*t nuid'- arnuatntanre; the special* 
or* of die other cnimhtrij of ihr crov*d which we some time 
lime saw mUc^ing m ihr Harr dc tlrevr, around the 
pilinrv and die g.illowa. 

This crowd, to whom ihr apfieanttre oi the four *er- 
Kfanis jmkikI at ihr f, .□* rorm-rs **T rhr pillory ever «uce 
nine in the morning intimated dial suinr pour wrrtch w.m 
about to lufhr, if not capital punishment, yet tkvging, ibe 
lots of ear*, or some other jJitlictmn - this crowd had in- 
rrcased so rapidly that the sergeant* had been obliged more 
than once to hero it l»rk by means of ihrir horwx’ neci* and 
the free use of mrir whips. 

The mob, accustomed to wait whole hour* (or public 
executions, did not mantfrsi any vrhrtnent impatience. 
They amoved thctoselvc* with gazmg at dir pillory, a very 
umph- funtrivanrr, consisting of n rube of in&sottry some 
ten fret high, hollow within, A rude flight of step* at rough 
stone led lo the upper platform, uj»n which wti *em a 
horizontal wheel ol oak, Upon this whrd the cukarit wn 
bound upon fab knee* and with his hands tied behind bun. 
•An axle of timber, moved by a capstan concealed from 
tight within the little building, caused the wheel tt mdve 
in the borboolal pL**r u and thus exhibited the culprit 1 * frog 
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lo every point nf the place in succession. l'Kis was called 
"taming '* a criminal. 

Thin, you see, thr pillory of the Grkvc wa* by oo means so 
interesting tin object ta the pillory of the Hallrs. There was 
nothing archil mural, noihing monumental about it: it had 
n<> n»f with iron crew, no octagonal lantern, no slender 
pilhn spreading at the margin of the roof into capiub d 
acanthi and Him cm, nn fantastic nrtd monstrous watrr- 
*poui» t no curved woodwork, no dclianr sculpture dexph 
rut in stone. 

Ifrn the ly w;u ford'd in be content with four Hat wall' 
and two bum< *.ir< of unhewn stone, and a plain bare gibbet, 
likewiw of stone, smudiny beside it. The treat would liavi 
been a sorry one for the liwn of Gothic architecture. It is 
Vue, however, that no people ever held work* of art in 
ku estimation than the Pornuni |sopnbcg in the Middle 
Ages, and that they cared licit a |¥in almul ihf Ixrauly nl 
a pillory. 

The culprit, hetl to tltr lad ol a tun. was at length 
lifWJflht forward; and when hr Lid Ixrn In ns ted upon the 
platform, where he could be snn from all prints of the 
Place, bound with torch and thong* u|>oii Uk* wheel of tin 
pillory, a prodigious hooting, mingled. with laughter and 
Acdamatincu, burnt from the mob. They had OTOgnbed 
Qpoiinxxlo. 

It was a strange reverse tor the poor fellow tn be ptlkxird 
oO the same *poi, where the preceding day lie had been 
hailed ami procLiined Pope anil Ventre of l ends, escorted 
fey the Duke of Egypt, the King of Thunrs, and the 
Emperor of GaliUrr * So much is emam, that there wa* 
not a ereature in (lust coiiroune. not even himself, 
alternately the object of triumph and of punishment, who 
could dearly make out the connection between the two 
littiatwMHL Gnrgoirc and his philosophy were lacking to 

the spectacle. 

Presently Muhrl Noiirt, rworn trumpeter of oar bed 
the kira. commanded ^frrxr and proclaimed the lenience 
agree* wy to the ordinance of the p«mo*t. lie then fed 
back behind ilk- cart with his men in their official liveries. 

Qnrimorin never stirred; be did not so much as frown 
AO rcrirtance, indeed, on ha pari was rttMfcred in 
by what waa then tailed in the language of - 

184 



T ME 8UM:»kACft OF N OTAI -D AME 

jurisprudence, “ thr. vehemence and the firmnea of the 
bontts," which means that the chain* amt the (boo** 
probably cut into thr very flesh. He had suffered himself 
to be led, and pushed, and carried, and lifted, and bound 
apain and again. Hu fate betrayed no other emotion than 
the astonishment of a savage or an idiot. He was known 
to be deaf; \ou wm«i have supposed hiro to be blind also. 

Hr was placed on his fcnrc* upon the circular floor. 
Hu doublet and shit l were taken olT. .md hr allowed himself 
to be stripped to thr waiM without opposition. He was 
enmeshed in a frrsh series of thcwigv hr suH'errd himself 
ir.» be bound and ImckJcd: only from lime to time hr 
Lrcatbed hard, like a talf wlmv ttead lungs dangling ova- 
the trail of a butcher's cart. 

"“The stupid oaf 1 ” exclaimed Jrhan hullo du Moulhj 
to his friend Rolnn Pousvffcim (for the two students had 
followed the culprit as a matter of Course j T " he has no 
more irfra of what they arc going to do tiwn a ladybird 
dmi up in a bt>v. M 

A loud laugh burst from thr mob, when they beheld 
Quauuioclo , i naked hump, lit* earn'd breast, and hts n-Jy 
and iuiirv shoulder*. Amidst all tins mirth, a man of short 
stature and robust frame, (Ltd in the lorry of the city, 
ascended the platform .md placrd himself by the side of 
the culprit, Hut name was quickly tirrulatcd among the 
crowd. It was Master Picrial Tori cruc, sworn lor mentor 
of the CLSlrlrt. 

J he first thing lie did was to tel down upon one comer 
of (he pillory an hour-glass, the upjwr division of which 
was full of red land, that dropped into thr lower half 
fie then threw back his cloak, and over hii left arm was 
t> rn hanging a whip composed of Jong white glistening 
■ hongs, knotted, twisted, and armed with share bits of 
metal With hb left hand he carelessly turned up the 
r gbt sUrve of his shirt as high al (hr elbow. At length be 
-tamped with hb foot, The wheel began to turn. Quasi¬ 
modo shook in hvs bonds. The amazement suddenly 
expressed in his hideous lace drew fresh shouts of laughter 
from the spectators. 

Ad at ooce, at the moment when the wheel In its 
revolution presented the mounts in -shoulders of Quasi* 
taodo to MiMci PterraJL, he raised bis arm; the thin hill# 
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bW sharply Ln the dir like so many vipers, and descended 
with Jury ujwn ihe bark of the uhlurVy wijhi, 

Quautarcb started likr one awakened from A dr ram 
He began to comprehend ihr meaning of tbr scene, hr 
writhed in his bonds; a vinlrnt cortrartion of surprise 
and pain distorted the muscles of his fare, but be hravrd 
not a *inplr ugh. He merely Icmed his head, first one 
WaV, then ihr other, hjfrnrmjj il ihc while like a bull 
■tuns in the flank by a gadfly, 

A jrrfMjd stroke succeeded the fint, thrn came a third, 
and another. and another, The wheel continued to Kim 
and (he blows to fall. The blood began to trickle in a 
hundred little ultra ms down die swart shoulder* nf the 
hunch! sck: and tlir >,Ih;iIct thongs, whistling in the air 
in their rotation, sprinkled it in chops over the gaping 
crowd. 

Qnsdmotlo had relapsed, in appearance at least, into 
his Urmrt apalliv. He h.id endeavoured, at first ciuirlly 
and without gcrat external < Hot l, lo hunt his bonds. 
Hii eye was seen io flash, his muscle* to swell, hii limbs to 
gather llimuu-lvrs up, and the ihnngx, fords, and chains 
to stretch, ‘I hr eflort was mighty, prodigious, desperate; 
hut (he old shat kies of the provml proved too tough. 
Thry rrarked, and that was all. Quasimodo sank down 
exhausted. Stupor save place in lus countenance to an 
expression of derp despondency. He dosed his only eye, 
dmrped hU bead upon liw breast, and rounterfrited death. 

‘Ihrnrcfi award he stirred not, Nothing could make 
him flinch— neither (he blood which owed from his 
kcerated bark, nor the lashes which fell wjih redoubled 
forte, nor the fury of Ihc executioner, roused and heated 
by ihr exercise, iw Ihe hissing and whirling of ihc horrible 
tboow. At length an usher of tbr t-hilelri, habited io 
black, and mounted upon a black hone, who had taken 
bk station by (hr nrr« at the commencement of the 
dogging, mended hu rcony wand toward] the hour-glaaa, 
TW executioner brJdf hu hand. The wheel slapped. 
Qunamodn'* eye dowry opened. 

Two attendant* of the sworn (oementor's wished the 
binding hack of the tufifcrer, rubbed it with a mb of 
ofetSKtiti which in an iaatdibh short dmc closed all the 
vwftckt tnd threw twer bint a kind of ycUme frock shaped 
ill 
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like a print'* cope: while Pierrot Torierue drew through 
ht* fi niters the thongs saturated with blood which hr shook 
oil upon the pavrwill. 

OuiLiimodn'* punwhment was not yet over, Hr had 
jlill in rrmain m the pillory that hour wliicb Mauler 
florian Harbniirrmr had so jutiiri<nidv added to the 
trnlrnee of Mesvirr Robert d'Katoutevdlr; to the great 
cion,- of the old phvMolngiral *ikJ psychological pun, 
Stmita cbwrdui. The hour-da^ was therefore turned, and 
ihr huurhluck left bound os before, dial justice might be 
fullv satisfied 

Thr pof*ila<e, especially in a haif-rivihsrd cn T air in 
society what the boy is in a family. So ionic ** they coo- 
rinor itt this slate of primitive iff non nee, of moral and 
infellrfiual minornv, to lorn? you may sav of them aa of 
thr mhthirvous ur<hir>— **1 hat ,igr u without pity.** We 
have already shown dial Quasimodo was generally hated, 
fnr more than one good reason, it is true. There was 
sea reel v a spcrtaior among the crowd, b«t either had 
or unatiint-d thul he had ground lo complain of the malicious 
hunchback of Nolrr-IWnr. lli> appearance in the pillnrf 
had canted universal joy; and ihr severe punishment 
whirh hr had undergone, and the pitiful condition in 
which it had left him, so far from vifirnihg the populace, 
had bui rendered ilv-cr hatred more malignant by arming 
it with thr sting of mirih. 

Thus when thr “ puhlir sragrance " was once satisfied 
—according lo thr jargon still used hy gown* men—it wia 
the lum of private revenge to seek gratification. Here, 
as in thr great hall, the women were moil vehement. All 
Imre him some grudge-some fo/ his mischievous dis¬ 
position, arid others for his ugliness: thr latter were the 
mod furious. A shower of abuse was poured upon bint, 
accompanied by hootmgs. and imprecation*, and laughter, 
and here and there by stones. 

Quasimodo was deaf, but he was sharp-sighted, and 
the fury of ilw populace wa» rtprcued not less energetically 
in thes# coumnuxiCTs than in their word*. Baidas, the 
pelting uf she stones explained thr meaning «f the burst! 
of laughter. This annoyance passed for a wfok unheeded; 
but by degrees that patience, which had braced itself up 
under the tab of the executioncr, gave way under ft! 
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these stings of Petty imenu. The bull of the Asturias, 
which scarcely urigns to notice the at tacks of the picador, 
it rtasprralfu by the doei and the banderillos. 

At Jim hr slmvlv rolled around a look of menace at the 
crowd; but. diatklrd as hr was, this look could not drive 
away (hr Ibci which galled his wound. Hr then struggled 
in hii bondi, and Jus furious contortions made the old 
wheel of the pillory creak upon its axis. This served only 
10 inrrrase the jem and the deiition* of the populace. 

The wietthrd sufTerer, finding, like a chained beast, 
that hr could not break his collar, n^ain breamr quiet; 
though in times n stfzh nf rape heaved all the cavities of 
his chest Not a blush, not a trace of shame, was to be 
discerned in lib fjrr. He was too far from the social state 
and too near to the stale of nature to know what shame 
n. Beside, » it po»>iMc that i%i:ire can bt* felt by one 
call in a n«ndd <>l such extreme deformity ? But ragr, 
iiatmd, despair, slowly spread our that hideous face a 
cloud wliirn i’i?du;i|fy ueratnc more and more black, 
more and nmrr charged with an cleitriciiy dial darted in 
a thousand tladiri from dir rye td the Cyr)u|». 

This cloud, however, cleared id! for a moment at tbr 
appearance of a mule bcaiiiig a priest. The uutani he 
caught a jsliiripar uf this mule and this prirsl in the distance, 
the (ace of the poor aulfaiT assumed a look of gentleness. 
The rage whirn had continued it was suet ceded by a 
strange smile. full of meltable imvkiiew. kindness, tender* 
DdS Ai the jirirsl approached this smile iKrame more 
CTpmwve, more distinct, mure radiant. 'Hie prisoner 
•oemed to be anticipating thr arrival of a deliverer: but 
(be moment (hr muV was near enough to (he pillory foe 
ilt rider 10 recognise (he lulfrrcr, the priest cast down his 
cy<a> wheeled about, clapped spur* to his l>east, as if ta 
i hurry to escape a humiliating appeal, and by no means 
desirous of being known or addressed by a poor devil m 
such * situation. This priest was tbe Archdeacon Claude 
FmUo. f 

Quasimodo's brow was overcast by a darker cloud (ban 
ever. For some time a smile mingled with the gtoem, but 
ft was a mik of bitterness, disappointment, and deep 
dopoudenev. Tone pa—rd For an hour and a half at 
kmtt he Ha been opin ed to incessant ill-mage btwtrd, 
fH 



rue HUHCHBACX OF NOTItE'DAlfB 

^•ered, and almost stoned. All at once he again struggled 
in hit chauu wilh a redoubled effort of despair that made 
the whole machine slake; and, breaking the silence which 
be had hitherto kept, he cried in a hoarse and furious 
voice, more like the roaring of a wild beast than the 
articulate tones of a human longue: ** Water t w 
This cry of dijirrv., heard abnvc the shouts and laughter 
of the crowd, so for from exciting compassion, served only 
id heighten (he mirth of ih** g<.*od |jn)j>lr of Haris, wlu> 
urrounded the pi limy, and who, to ronfrss the truth. 
Mere in those dap not murh Jean rniH or levs bruinL*.\J 
than the disgusting crew of Vagabonds whom wr tave 
already intrudurrd in dir reader: llirxr merely for met I, in 
fort, (he lowest stmum of the populace. Nru a voice was 
raised aioitnd the unhappy sufferer, but in scorn and 
derision of his distress. It i\ certain that at this moment 
hr was still more grotesque and repulsive than pitiable; 
hit face empurpled, and melding uiih perspiration, his 
eye glaring wildly, his mouth ukiimtig with rage and 
agony, and his tongue lolling out nt n. It must a bo be 
confessed dial had any charitable wul of either seic been 
tempted to carry a draught of water to the wretched 
sufferer, *> strongly was the notion of infamy and disgrace 
it incited to die ignominious slept o i the' pillory that it 
would have effectually deterred ihe g<*»d Samaritan. 

In a few inimitn Quaumndo surveyed the crowd with 
-m*iou* rye, and repealed in a voice more rugged diaa 
tiefort: “ Water \ ** Me wn> answered wilh peats of laturhter, 
'* There is water for thre, deaf varlrt," cried Kubto 
Houascpain, throwing in his face a sponge soaked in the 
*rnncl. " 1 am in thy debt/' 

A woman hurled a scone at his head. " That will teach 
thee lo waken us at night/’ said she, " with thv cuned 
bdh." 

" Take that to drink thy liquor out of I ’* shouted a 
fellow, throwing at him a broken jug, which hit him upon 
the chat. “ It was the tight of thy frightful figure that 
made my wife have a child with two heads," 

M Water 1" roared the panting Qyiatimnrin, for the 
thhd time. 

At that mom ml be saw the populace make way. A 
young female, m a strange garb, approached the pilkry, 
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At was followed by s Jillic while goal, with (pit horm. 
and tarried ft tambourine in her hand- Quasimodo's 
eye sparkled. It was the Bohemian whom he had attempted 
to carry off the preceding night, and he had a confused 
notion that for this prank he was suffering his presero 
punishment, though in fact it was because he had ch< 
misfortune to be deaf and to be tried by a deaf judge. H*' 
thought that she was coming to take revenge also, and in 
give him her blow as well as the rest. 

He watched ha with nimble fool ascend the steps. He 
was choked with rage and vexation. Had the lightnmr 
of hit eye poumni dir power, it would have blasted the 
Egyptian before she reached the platform. Without mierin$ 
4 word the approached ihr suJlcrer, who vainly wrtdird to 
avoid her; ana loosing a gourd from her girdle, she gent}) 
lifted it to (be parrhrd lij* of tlie exhausted wretch, A big 
tor WW *ee» to start from his dry and bloodshot eye, and 
to trickk slowly down his deformed fare so long contracted 
by drspair. It was prrhAps the first Uut he had shed since 
he amved at manhood. 

Meanwhile hr forgot to drink. The Egyptian pouted 
ha prrtlY lip with impatience, and ihrn pul ihr neck ol 
(be roura between Qtiajumodo's jsggrd teeih; he drank 
greedily, for bis thirst was extreme. 

When he had finished, the hunchback protruded hi< 
dark bps, no doubt to kiss the kind hand which had brought 
so welcome a relief: but ihr damsel, perhaps rrmUctltng 
the violent assault of the foregoing night, rjuiddy drew 
back her hand wiih dir same sun of' terror that a child 
does from a dog which lie (cars will bite turn. The poor 
fellow ibm fixed on Iter a look full of reproach and un¬ 
utterable woe, 

Under any dmimitanre* it would have been a touching 
sight 10 lee this girl, so fmh, so pure, iu lovely, and at the 
same tune *o weak, humanely hastening to the relief of 
■o much distress, deformity, and nulioc. Oo a pillory, 
tfaa sight was tubfuns llie populace thenmlvn were 
moved by it, and began clapping loeir bands and shouttnfi, 
" Buna 1 huzza 1 " 
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44 Curbed be thou, ijmwi; of Egypt ! cursed 1 euraed 1 
cuned ! '* 

L* Esmeralda turned pair, End with faltering step 
dncendrtl from the pillory. Thr voice of the recluse- still 
pursued her: "Gel thee down f get ihre down, Egyptian 
< hi!<i">t<akr ! thou wilt have to ga up again one of ihcac 
days ' " 

Saiky b in her vagaries to-day,” *«iil the people, 
grumbling: and thnt was nil they did. Wotnen uf her 
ri,o$ were then deemed holy and rrvnriiml accordingly. 
Not*Hiy Itkrd to attack persons who were praying night 
and day, 


The time of QuaMiuodo\ punishment having expired, he 
was relrawd. hhd thr tlloh (lii|vryd, 

Main'‘tie anil her two romp ilium* had reached the fool 
iif llir Grand Pont on tlimr return, ftJwn she suddenly 
itopjied short. “ Hlrsi tne ! '* she rvhimed, “ whai ha* 
bovine of the cake, Kustarhr * " 

*' Motiier,” aatiI the Ixry, " while you wrrr Hiking with 
the woman in that ilark hole, a big dug ranir ana bit * 
greal piece out of it, so I air some tw. M 
J * IS hat, sir.” dir asked, " have you ratrn it all ? ** 

" It was the rim;, rnoiher. I told him to let n alone, bul 
he didn't mind me so I just took «> hue uni," 

“’lisi sad, greedy )*>y ! " said hi* mother, smiling and 
woMmtj at once. “ Look you, OiaJarde, not a cherry of 
an apple m nur garden is safe from him: so h» grandfather 
>ays he will make a rare captain,—d’ll trim you well, 
Matter Euiiache I— go along, you greedy gluiioq I rt 
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Dvtffit of Trunin# a Coot ittih a Secrtl 

S Ivrmz. wrrfct bad elapsed It was now ihe beginning 
t tf March, The aun, which Dubarui, that cla»ff 
ancestor of periphrasis, had not yet styled " the grand- 
cfvt bo of tatirilrs," fetumc forth brightly aiul cheerily. It 
wu one of tl>o»e spline day> which arc so mild and so 
beautiful, lhal all Parts pouring into rhe public places 
and promrnadrs. Veeps tnrm as holidays. On days ft' 
brilhant, ?« warm, and w> srrene, there is a parliruiai 
hour,'at which lhe ruiious spectator should go to adtnirr 
the porch of Nolre-Datnr. ]| is the moment when the tun, 
already sink mg in the west, looks the cathedral almost 

full in the fare. Hi* rap. Ixcunting morr and more 

horizontal, slowly withdraw from the pavement of thr 
Place, and mount along ihr pinnarlrri facade, causing its 
thousands of figures in relief to stand out front l he u shadows, 
while the great central rose-window gkiri s like the eye of 
a Cyclops, tinged by the reflections of the forge. It wa* 
now just that hour. 

Oppoutc to the lofty cathedral, glowing in the ftun«t. 

Upon a itr«nr balcony, ovrr the porch of a rich Gotliii 

building which formed the angle of the Place and tlu 
ilrvct of the Parvis, some young and handsome femalci 
were chatting, laughing, and disporting themselves. By 
the length of their veils, which feel from the top of their 
pointed nja, encircled with prorh, to their hers; by the 
nftnwii of the embroidered neckerchief which covered their 
'hcKikten, but without wholly concealing the delicate 
contours of their virgin bosoms; by the richness of their 
pcUrcofttf, which surpassed that of their upper garments; 
by the gauac, thr iua, tltc velvet, with worth their dress 
wai trimmed; and tfcavr all by the whitenet* of their 
hands, which showed them to be umited to labour; it 
mat easy to gucu that they belonged to noble and wealthy 
luuliei. It war, m Gut, DamoiseUe Fleur-de*Lys dr 
Oondelaurier and her cotBptnios, Diane de QwtftJ. 
Amctoie de Mootmichri, Colombe de CajUrfootaiac., and 
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link de Champchevrirr, who wrrr ttaying at the hcnrtc 
of die l>amr dr (iiXKJrLiunr'ft a widow bay, un arcount 
of the ejq»r<ird visit <»! Mntwininciu dr Ikauj^b ami hii 
mnMiri, wlm were («♦ i umr to Jbii* in April, iiir tl*c purprac 
iilVietiing bdictnl l^timsi h«r the dauphins Marguerite. 
\ow all ihr gi-ulrt ior a hundred mill* round were htixmiw 
l« lhi' *ur l* f r ilnit d-^hun: ;md with <hh 

\j*'U mitiilrr' had Jk.iiK .i sent limn la I’.iriy 

Uu»v* imn(ii»i»i-d .iU>u- c.id ton id.urd f v fh'tr punuto 
under (hr rair frf tlj-' :'ii(l ( ^i.ililc ] Janie Atuisc 

<tr wulnw m an of ihe king'd rruu* 

b-uim n, vsiio irsulrrl with Ini nrdt damditrr in her (rwn 
liuu«-r- rn fhr I'Jiio <■« Ibms. 

J fir Lilamv adii-nad an ajui limif liun|i «illl ril h 
[.miwotournl I bud* i\ l> alhn. M.noi n] wjiIi u-d1 l*«r«l rr. 
Iht- i'juIIi! U-ujii ulmh cr*i.^d (in- telling amused (hr 
nr Iry a thou'-jnJ L’Mrlrw.nr rmuiiiri, imntnl and gilt, 
(tn riihly iai\rd <f»ikr* wire I>* 1 < «nni I here hb/niu\1 
splendid conti of ;nr)i>; while a lx-a A head in Ikjft ware 
crowned a macMlmm Udhi, mdnaimi' that (hr* iwsirrw 
H the Imuar win thr vok ,, r wjdrm of a knight djunnerci. 
Ai ihr farther end, by a high ln< plait, turiunnJni with 
mutihmh* and ,u mortal jrsigw.i. ut, m a rnh armchair 
of oumon vrlvrl, ilir f Janie dr tuMidf bunri\ whutr age 
of litly-hvr yijr* ua> Mirthly inscril'rd upon her (inn 
a* of on hrr f.u t. ]Jy hn »idr ant'd a young man, of a 
bold hul corm*what vain and awairgrrmg Jcxyk one of 
dioy lumhumr ldlowv lu wlmm sill lltc womm take • 
liking, (hough the* paw man and thr physiognomiit 
shrug thrir shoulders at therm Thu young otalicr wore 
(hr brilliant mulonit of captain of the arfhm of (lie kjng'ii 
ordnance, whirh 90 c lowly resembles die ream me of 
Jupilrr deirribrd at the outset of tius ins lory that we need 
not (ire thr reader with a second description of it. 

The damsel* were vated jvirily in die mom, partly in 
the hair cm 1 , some on cwhiom of 1'irreht velvet, others on 
oaken stools carved with lit,wen and figures. bach of 
them held on her bp a portion of a large piece of taped ry, 
on which they were all working together, white the other 
pan lay upon the mottmx that covered the floor. 

They were chatting tigrikf, in that low tone arid 
with look dam to common in a party of you**? fanate * 
193 a 
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when IJvre » a young man among them. He whovr 
prrvnrq was sufficient to set at wort thr self-love of ajf 
ihb youlhful company, appeared himielf to care very 
little about it: and, while tnrse Iscaunful girls were each 
striving in engage his attention, he seemed to be budly 
engaged liiuivlf in polishing the buckle ofhis belt with hit 
leathern glove. 

Now and thrn ihr o)il lady spoke to him in a very low 
tone, iinct Iw' imtwetrd as well as hr could, with a sort of 
iwkwnrd .*md forced politcAiit. From her smiles, from 
various other little significant tokens, and from the nnd% 
and wink* which l bone Aloiie dirreted towards lyr 
daughter. Flcur-tk-l.p, while softly '|>caking to the captain, 
it was easy to sec that Ik tv ;is an atccpled lover, suvo that 
u nuleh was on hint and would no doubt be speedily 
concluded lietwecn ihr young officer and FJcur-dc-Lyi. 
It wn* easy, ion, io vr from hitcoldiir" and embarrassment 
that, on his side at least, it was anything but a love-match. 
The good lady, who. fond mnflwr as she was, doled upon 
her daughtrr, did hot prrerive tlir indifference of the 
captain, and strove by her words anti gestures to make 
him police thr grace with whtrh Hcur-de-Lyt plied her 
needle or her distall. 

H I-ook. nephew,*’ said she, plucking him by the sleeve, 
in order to whisper in linear— 1 * l«v>k at her now, as sbr 
stoops/’ 

M YrS, indeed/* replied ihe young man, relapsing into 
Wi former cold and irksome silence. 

A moment afterwards lie was required in stoop again. 
“Did you ever/* said Dame Alolw, " behold a come!ice 
Or geiuecfrr girl than your intruded * Is it possible io be 
Ihirrf ? Are not her hands and arms perfect models ? 
and ber neck, has it not all the drgance of a jwju’i ? M 

“ No doubt/’ he replied, thinking of something ebe ah 
the while. 

'* Why ihvi'i.ywi ^o and talk to her then?” retorted 
thtt Udy, pushing brrmp towards Fieur*de-Lyt- “Go and 
tty something to bee: You are grown mighty shy all 
St «w.” 

Now we can assure the trader that neither sh/was nor 
modrtty were to be numbered among the captain s de fe c ts . 
Ha attempted, boaew, to do as be was desired. 
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" Fair cousin," »>d hr, stepping up lo FVur-de-Lyi, 
“ what u [he subject of this upeKry which you arc 
working ? ” 

“ Fair cousin/' arowered Fleur-d*>Ly>, in a peevish 
tune, " I havr lolcl you three tiror* abrady that i( ii ihe 
jrrntto of Neptune.” 

Ir was evident iliac the captain'* cold and a latent manner 
had not escaped ihe keen observation of Fleur«de-Ly», 
though it was nol pertrived by her mother. He felt the 
nCcrttily of making an ait erupt at com trial mn. 

" And what is ic intruded icr * " he ijtquixvd. 

" Fnr ihe abbry of St, Antoine dr* Champs," replied 
Heur-dc-Lyi, without rawing her rye*. 

1 he captain lifc-rcl up a corner nf the Uisrstry. M And 
pray, my fair cousin.' said he. “who is mi* big fellow, 
in Inc disguise of a fish, blowing ihe trumpet with pufled-out 
< N-eks i 11 

" That i> Triton. 1 ’ iuwwnvd she. 

In the lone nf Meur-tle-LyV brief trplie* ilu-re was it ill 
something that Ixiokcncil displeasure. The explain was 
mure and more at a Ii«* whal to say. He Hooped down 
mcr ihe rajscstry. " A charming pine of work, by rn> 
ftv ! " cried hr. 

At this exclamation, Colombr tic C.iillefimuine. another 
IxMudful girl, of .1 drlu airly fair com pint ion, in a drew 
<>i blue damaiV, 1 mildly vciituird Lo address a question 
10 Fleur-tlr-Lys, in ihr hope dial thr hniKbomc captain 
would answer il. 14 My dear <.ondcLuner," laid *hr, 
,l Itavc you seen ihe iat>csirie* m the hnieJ of La Roche- 
Guy on f " 

* Is not lhal tJtr building next iu ihe garden of the 
Louvre / M asked Diane ik ChriHcud, with a laugh. Th»* 
young bdy, br it observrd, had remarkably handsome 
1<eth, and consequently nrver spoke without laughing. 

" And near that great old tower of the ancient wall of 
Paris ? " inquired Amrloitr dc Monimichet, a charming 
brunette, with ruddy chnrk and dark curling hair, who 
had a habit of sighing as the other of laughing, without 
knowing why. 

At this moment B4rang£rr dr Ghampchrvricr, a little 
sylph of seven years, lookii^j down upon the Place, through 
ne isik of the balcony, rried, u Oh 1 look, godmother 

*95 
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Flcur-dr-lyi! look at dial prclty dancer dancing on thr 
pavement and playing on the umbounnr, among the 
people down yonder I * 

" home fcgypti&n, 1 dare say," replied Fleur«de-Ly3, 
rarHrisiy (timing Iter hrad towards the Place. 

° Let's see! left hit!*' itird her lively companion], 
running it> ihr fmni of the tuh-ony, while Fleur-dr-Ly», 
think rn(* of the told nets of her lover, slowly followed, and 
thr raputin, released hy this incident, which ctit short u 
comerv,i(toil ilwl cinbanatvrd him not a little, returned 
to (Jw I archer end of the apartment with the satisfariiuri 
of a soldier rrlir ud from dutv. 1 lie servile of the gentl 
l>ur-tW,ys w«w ni’Vnllw'lr^ n»%y and delightful: and so 
it had Icumerly ;t|»pr.\n-d m him: hut non the priwpm 
of n speedy in.mi.igr lnv.ime every *Uv more and more 
disagreeable. I lie tact is, he wuc of h rather inconstant 
diR]K>sitinn t .nid, il th>- tm(h rmiil lx* told, miller vulgar 
in lm MMa. I hough of high birth, he had contracted 
more limn one of the halms of the common soldier, lie 
was font! of the tavern, and frit comfortable only nmung 
coarse language, uidilary gallantries, easy beauties and 
rjsy cnh<|ije<.i!». Hr lad. iirvcrlhrli w, recrivrd from his 
Ictmily some rduraiion anil }»M; hut hr lad been thrown 
into the army loo vouhy, too vuuiig placed m garrison, 
and dw vacniih of the gentleman was daily wearing oH 
hy thr liavd Jrti lion of lus guarikman'i sword-belt. I hough 
he stilt paid occasional visit• to Ins irlauvrs, from a vla^nl 
frcling <if human mjieci that was still left him. be found 
himself doubly rnitiamvicd w hen he called ujson Firur- 
dr-Lyi; in (hr firct place Ix-cau** hr distributed hi] kivc so 
promiscuously that lie reserved a very small portion of it 
tor hrr; and in thr second, because in thr company of so 
many handsome, wcll-bml, and modest female* he was 
under corutanl apprrhemion lest hts tongue, habituated 
U> oatlis and imprrvattnns, should all at once get the 
better of the rein and launch out into the language of (be 
tavmt. Highly did hcpfejuc himself withal upon elegance 
In drew and appointment, and comrlmct) of perton. The 
leader nm«t reroi*« ik these thingi as wtII as hr ran: I am 
but ihc historian, 

The captain, then, had stood for some moments, loss 
In thought, or not thinking at all, leaning in siknee on 
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(hr carved mantelpiece, when Hcur-de-Lw, wdrirtify 
cuffing round, addressed him. AJW all, it mmi sorely 
4«.isnit (he grain with ihc poor girl to pout 41 him. 

*' |>id you not tr|l cousin. of a litlW* Bohemian, whom 
v.u> rescued our nii'i.!. uho'ii two nvujthi ngu, frntii (he 
hand) of a down mM* n *’ 

** J (hink I eoudn.“ replied the t,i;it.tin. 

'* I siuntM nor w-under/' she (r,utiifi{, “if it wu thr 
h •iKJitj^n dannncr \under jn ihi 1 l>is. fkimc and ace 
wh'ih^r ytrti know In r, rnudn Plv^nn ,f 
in this gentle ici\i;jnon to tunn- m her and the tone 
r> wriM h Jt wa 4 mi-jrl he tl'-i • 4 fr ».J ,1 w. »>t dtwhv of 
• toth UuTioti. („ipLmi J'h<rbi > rP ( lwtj.i'!n r r% {for l]a» 
(l;r* py rjon^d'' tir'- ir..-trr Im. lu.i !> lurr him 

..«re tlv* cumnir-tif* nintt of thi\ . haiuri? .chanted with 

i 'itf ttr|H luu.ir-h ilk* h,:)i 1-in, 

** l-nuk,'’ said Hmr-ded.* s wlm fr.^|»ii s thr minin'* 
..■«» " 1 mi al yn » mjI <h»ir . '' ,u l 1 •»■’!* In »fn y,ntt 
iso-m { ,f 

! ; h r liu .1 iuokmh ‘’Vos." ^;d j /’l Lrp\, h 1 !»> h»rgneiL' t 
'* Oh ! wiiHt a |>n ti> ij.'t- -r.r.it" r \<hn?'<i<j Arnrlmle, 
pooping her lumh in adiitit,inou. 

** Arr it' horn* «j f real gold. " -idl'd BrsvaititHr. 
“Godmother," 'hr be tun .ttfJin. having .ill at oo« 
:.»jvt| h* r lirigbl e\n, which wrre in cons nr it motion, to 
hie iop of the lowj-r; o| NutioDiimr, “wiki m that man in 
Mj< \ on yonder r 1 r 

All (hr voting l.idira looked up. A nun wot indeed 
krilri'ij upon lib t ilioui nn liv* u»nn»oit I mi intrude of thr 
northern tower, mrrlnofcing the t*r&vr. It wa» a prinl, 
At might be known by hu drrvi, whir li vni rlrarly div 
mguidulilt:, and his head was »u|ipurt»-d hy imtb hi* 
hands. }(e was mntioTilr*< ai a vmmr. Hu eye wn\ (txed 
on (he Plaer ji intent iy 4* that of a hawk on 1 starling*! 
ne*i which it has disrcArrrcd. 

“ r \ is the archdeacon of Jrwa.*," tairl Jieur-de-I.y*. 

** You mu'i luve good ryia to know him at t hi* distance/* 
■JwcrvnJ naiUHofttaific. 

“ How he. look* at the dancing-girl ! n wcUuned Diane 
de QtnsteuU. 

'* I jet the fclg>-puan tair cure of hrrwlf! " said Klcur» 
do-Lys. •* Tbc archdeacon « no* Sacd of h^ype .' 1 
t *7 
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* Tii« pity that man look* et her so ,’ 1 added Amdottc 
de Mnmtmrhrl, M for she dances delightfully." 

N (food coiuio Phorbw,” abruptly cried Flcur-dcd.ys. 
u since you know this Bohemian, just call her up. li will 

UOUK ui." 

“Yea, do f ” exclaimed all the young ladies, clapping 
their hands. 

“tolwre is the use of it? 1 * rejoined Phoebus. “She 
bai no doubt forgotten mr, and I know not even her 
name. However, a* you wkh it, ladirs, I will try,” Leaning 
over (he balustrade of the belmny, he called out, “ My 
girl J ” 

'I he dancer had paused for a momc nt. She turned her 
liead in the direction from which the voice proceeded: 
her sparkling eye fell upon Phrcbus, and she stood 
motionless. 

** My giri ! M repeated the captain, beckoning her to 
come to him. 

1 he gitl still looked stead fast) y at him; she then blushed 
deeply, as if every drop of her blood had rudied to her 
cheeks, and, faking her tambourine under her arm, she 
made her way through the circle ol astonished spectators 
towards the house to whit h shr was summoned. with slow, 
fohering step, nnd with the agitated look of a bird unable 
<0 withstand the faM'inadon of a wf|>rm. 

A monicm afterward* the Upcstry hum: before the 
door was raised, and die Bohemian apjxwcd at thr 
threshold of tI k- apartment, out of Im aiL hushed, Burned, 
with her Urge tye* fixed on die floor: she tlucsl not advance 
a step Can her. llrrang^re rlapixd her liands. 

Meanwhile liir dancer slood motionless at the door of 
the room. Her j|>pcaranee had produced a singular 
effect upon (be party of young ladies. It is certain fliat 
til of them were more or lew influenced by a certain 
vague and indistinct desire of pleasing the handsome 
oJnorr; that the splendid uniform was the point at which 
all their coquetries were aimed; and that ever since his 
entrance iberr hail been a sort of secret rivalry among 
them, of which lliey 4trr thrmwlvri jearreiy conscious, 
but which Orvert he less Delta yed >t*cU every moment in all 
they said and did. As, however, they all paste oed nearly 
(he suae degree of beauty, they fought with equal weapons, 
I9» 
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and etch might cherish a ]so|* of victory. The coming 
of the Bohemian suddenly destroyed this equilibrium. 
Her beauty was so surpassing, that at the moment vdseo 
she appeared at the entrance of the room, she seemed 
to shea over U a sort of light peculiar to herself. In thu 
rlorc apartment, overshadowed by hangings and carvings, 
she appeared incomparably more beautiful and radiant 
than in the public hare like a torch which u carried oui 
of the broad dtvlight imn the dark, hi spile of themselves, 
the young hi e lira were riac.r.lrd, fault frit wounded, as it 
virrr, in her brauty. I heir tatilcdrrml - reader, Cncwv 
die term—was changed atnutirngly, thi'tigh not a sing! 
wurd passed between thrm. 'I he imtuuts of women 
apprcltend and answer <mc another much more readily 
than the undctMartdings of men. An enemy had romr 
upon them: of this they wnr -til v r.dldr, and therefore 
they' oil rallied. One drop uf wmr h viFhcient to redden 
a whole glass of wol< i. m tinge a wliolc company of 
handsome women with a certain degree of ilhhumour 
merely introduce a female [( f superior beauty, especially 
when there is but one nun m the party. 

The reception uf the ttohrtmun wjt of course mar¬ 
vellously cold. I hey surveyed her from head to font, then 
looked at carh other with an ext»revn»» which told their 
meaning as plainly as word* could have done. Meanwhile 
the stranger, daunted to such a dourer that the durst not 
raise her eyes, stood waning to he qtokrn to. 

The captain was the first to break dknrr. " A char ini nr 
creature, by my fay \" cried he, in his rvtraighlforwarti, 
blundering manner, " What think you of her, my pretty 
cousin i ” 

This ejaciilalion, which a more delicate admirer would 
at least have uttered in a less audible tune, was not likely 
to disperse the feminine jealousies arrayed against the 
Bohemian. 

44 Not amiss," rcpli-tJ Hcurdr-Lys to the captain’s 
question, with affected disdain. Hie others whispered 
together. 

At length Madame Alois**, who felt not (hr Ini jealousy 
because sne was jealous on behalf of her daughter, accosted 
the dancer. "Come hither, my girt,” said she. The 
Egyptian advanced to the lady. 

J<W 
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“ My prttiy girl," said Vhrrbu*, uking a few stejm 
towards her, " J inow not whether you recoUrrt inc^-- 1 ’ 

"Oh, ye* ! '* «id shr, interrupting him, with a smile 
and a look of mcxprrssiblr khvincM. 

** .She- lias a t-jod wnwin , , H observed Fkur-dc^Lys. 

M llow was h," resumed j'hcrbus, 41 th.il you dipped 
away in such a burry the other night i Did I frighten 
you i " 

“Oh, iiu !*i:*J th-* U'»ij( viuJi. 

In ihf accent with wh* h this “Oh, no l" was uttered 
mwurti it< ly ;itii i \Ur " Oh, \»s! ,r lh* re was an md-l.iable 
«iiiixli..ng wJudi ivu’t tided Fbus-dr-J v> tu the quuk. 

“ tu your ‘ (oniiinu-ci the captain, wlioir {unique 

inn glibly cm nil’ll in taihiriki to cmv\ whom from her 
occupation he took to tic ,1 virl of loose nunner*, "you 
I-It flic a grim-hu < d. oi)i'*rvnt. limn fjfucV.rtl fellow --thr 
bid rf>p’s b»dl-Tifi'/'r. I tliruk tli'-y kiv. Some will have it 
that ihe arc hd* .truii, and nthm that the devil, u his 
lather. Jit hn u rr.nu.;d flame -1 have quite forgot 
whm - uVrn from «>mv loihvai or ullitT. What the devil 
did ibsi i-wi of .1 J< limv want with you, hey ? " 

*' I don’t know,” answered ilir, 

M Cunc his impudence ! - a rascally bell-ringer run 
away with a girl lik«- a vmuuiii ! A common fellow poach 
on (he game of gentlemen ! Who ever hraul of such a 
thing 1 liut hr paid death lor it. Master Plata! Turtcrue 
is the rough'll groom (hat r\ct cimimed a varlci; and I 
assure you, if that tan do you any good, lie curried the 
bdl’rmscr's hid*' m-nt Mun dly. 

" ftmr fellow f " said the Itohcmum. who at the captain‘t 
Hoards remit I not help railing to mind the scene at the 
pill nry. 

M Zounds!" cried ihc captain, laughing outright. 
“ that pity ii «s well ticslnwcd as a feather on a pig’s uiL 
May I be— " lie sunjjKd shorl, ** I beg pardon, 
Indies, l had like to have forgoticn myself, M 

** Kie, sir ! " said (jaiih-foauior. 

* He b only talk mg to that t rcature in her own language," 
s»id FJrtir*dr-Lyji in ajamdertom-. her vexation increasing 
every moment. 

Nor was it diminished when she taw the captain, rt>- 
chanted with the [luhentisui and sail more with hunaekf. 
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null** a pirouette, repeat in* wirh btunl soldier! tie gallantry, 
" A tine nirl, upon my *nil ! M 
“ But very uimouthtv drewrd," said Diane dr (Ihrotruil, 
grinning and ibowbn; Wr handful terth, 

Thit remark was a new lie hi rn )rr rtunpaniofli. It 
shownj them Cite avvaiUhlr vide of ihr l>ypit.m; u they 
rtxiM rtol carp al hrr bnmrv. ihrv Ml Foul nf her cfrrss. 

** How comes ft, my grrJ," said Montnuciirl, '* that you 
run about the streets m tin-, runner, without nerkerrhief 
nr st'pnuclirr i" 

14 And thrn. what a dmrl prtiimat \ " exi l.iinvtl f*iille- 
fotllawc* " Quite thneking, I declare i ,T 
** My dear/’ *aiil H<ur*<!r*!Ai. in a tone of anything 
hut kiitJiim, ” itv offiter^ '►! tlv (ImkIti will lake you 
up fur wearing that phi Irh." 

"My girl," rnunvd liliiitlruil, with a Intter «milr f 
"if you wnr co <*ivrr vmir arms decently with shew*, 
they would not be m> sunburnt," 

h was in truth a sight v.«urh'. of a more irttrttigrnf 
spectator than Hnrhuj, in sre Imw ihnr fair damn-lv, 
with their keen anil envenomed ionium. fw uteri, dlitJcd, 
and writhed annmd rise it.iiMiiv!-Kul: they wrre at once 
mirl and grarrh/J, they Spitefully fell foul of hr* poor but 
whimsical toilette of ttnsel and *p,ms:lrv 'Ihere was no 
end io their i.mglis and jcft% ami uuwnw You would 
have taken tb^m for vom« of those vmiw K<*nan ladies, 
who amused ihrrmclvrv with thruming gnli! pins into the 
breasts of a bemiiilul riasr; or they might lx- /ifcenrd to 
degam greyhounds, turning, with ihvtrnthti nmtrik and 
glaring eye*. round a poot fawn, which the bolt of their 
master forbids tbrtn to devour. 

What after aU was a poor, street-dancer in thcae aciom 
of distinguished families ! 1'hey scewd to lake no account 
of bef prrvnce, and talked oflier befnre her face, and evtn 
to herself, as of an object at once very disgusting, very 
avi n, and very pretty. 

The Bohrfuutu was no* irwnwbfe to their slinging 
remark*. From lime to time the glow of shame or the 
flash of anger Bushed her cheek or Jit up her rye; a dasdstafid 
weed seemed to hover upon her lim; her contempt expressed 
itself in that pnus with which the render a already 
acquainted; but she stood motionless, facing upon Phoebus 
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a look <d resignation, wdoaa, and good-nature* In that 
look (here was also an expression of tenderness and anxiety. 
Vow would have sakl that she restrained her feelings for 
fear of being turned uui. 

Meanwhile Fhoelws laughed and began to lake th 
part of the Bohemian, with it mixture of impertinence ami 
pity, “ i*t them talk a* they Hlcr, my dear,” said hr. 
danking hu gold spur*; " your dress is certainly somewhai 
whimsical and out of the way. but, for such a charming 
cmtfurT u you are, wh.it dors that signify ? " 

** l>rar me ! ” exrlaiwrd the fair (■mllc/ontainc, bridling 
up, with a saria.Mic smile. ** how soon thr gentlemen 
kfcbem of the king’s ordnanc e lake ftrrr at bright Egyptian 
rye* 1 *' 

11 Wh) not ! ,r said Phrliuii. 

At this reply, carelessly uttered by the captain, ColomU 
laugbrd. so did Diane, so (lid AnicJotte, su did Fleur-de-l.y*.. 
1 1 sough it i» true t ho t a tear started at the ume lime into 
thr eyr of thr latter. 

The Bohemian, who had hung down her head it! 
ibe remark of Cfolomlx- de (iaillclonlaiiH-, raised her 
eyes glistcuuig with joy and pride, and again fixer! 
them on Hicrluu, She wav passing beautiful at that 
memrm. 

The old lady, who winched this Irene, fell offended, 
(bough she knew not why. "Holy Virgin ! ” cried she 
all at oner, “ what have I got alxvnt me f Ah ! thr oast) 
beail 1 " 

It was ihc goal which, in springing towards her mistress, 
bad entangled lu-r horn* in the load of drapery which fell 
upon flic irct ol (lie noble lady w hrn she was seated- Thu 
was a diversion. The ilolw-piian without saying a word 
dferngaged the anmfld, 

“ Oh ! here is the pretl> iiitlr goal with gulden fett 1 ” 
cried B^tangrre, leaping tor joy. 

The Bohemian crouched upon her kner*, and pressed 
her check agaimr Ihc head of (hr fondling goal, while 
Diane, stooping to the ear of Colombc, whispered, '* Huw 
very stupid of me not to think of ii sooner 1 Why, it a 
ibq Egyptian with the goat, li b reported that she is a 
uitdk and that her goat pafonu tricks tbuiuldy 
miracufous," 
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** Well/* said Goiombe, the goat must perform ow of 
its miracle* and amuse m in its tuni," 

Dmw and Culnmbr eagerly addrrased fir Egyptian. 
M My girl/’ Mud they, M make your goat perform a mnarle 
for us," 

** I know i*n what you mean, 1 ’ replied the dancer. 

"A miracle* a piece of magic, or witchcraft* In 
short.” 

“ I don’t undemtiind \mi." %hr frjfiiiirrJ* and aifsin 
J>ntan fondling lilt prrtiv rrraturr, i“ Djali 1 
Djali ! >T 

At this moment Fkur-dr-Ly> remarked a small rm* 
hrniikred leathern h.vg hung round die nec k of the tpat. 
M What is I hat ? ” sire asked the Ktfvfui.m. 

’I he girl rai*r-d her large ryes umartli her and gravely 
amwered, " Tlwl is my secret.“ 

"I should like to know vsh.it your vrret it,” thought 
rirur-dr-LvT 

The good tody futrl rot-anuhik ti%rn. said she 

dwrpty* “ if nnthri you nor vour po.it have any dance lo 
dtnw u% why do v<*u stay Jure? ” 

The Bohemian* without making any reply* drew kinurrly 
unvards the door. The nearer »ly appear ly*d if, thr 
mdrr slowly »he movrd. Ati invincible lot Intone srrnvcd 
to detain her. All at once she turned her eyes glistening 
with rears towards J’lurhut, anti slot* I still. 

* l By my fay ! " trirtl the captain, " you shan't get off 
bus. Come bock and give us a da lire. By the bye, wJt*t 
if your name, my pretty <kar i H 

' J-a IvsmrraJtia,” said ihc dancing-girl, wlwae eyes way 
ojII frv:ed upon him. 

Al this i Ira rtf? c name, ihc young todin burst into a 
loud laugh. 

** A terrible name that for a danvoiielk \ f * uid Diane. 

“You are plainly enough,” observed Amelotte, ** that 
ihc is a witch.' 

rt My girl**’ said Dame Alora* in a solemn tone* u your 
parents never found that name for you in the font. 1 ’ 

Whik this scene was passing, IWrangfre had etitired 
the guM in to a comer of the room with a marrh*pr*ite. 
They were at once the best friend* in thr worUL The 
raquakivt girl loosed the Kttle bag from the neck of the 

v* 
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animal, owned it, and emptied its contents upon the mat; 
lliry randalid of an alphabet, each letter being separately 
inscribed upon a small piece of box-wood. No sooner wen 
tint; piaytbinfii spread oui upon the mat (Kan, to (hr 
dstfitiiihrrtrnt ut lit** child, the goal—one of whose miracles 
ihi* no drMibt was "Vvird out certain hurts with her 
golden font, a narked lh*ru and slnifflcd them genth 
together, in a p:tm ntai order, so as to nuke a word, which 
the animal formed with noth readiness that she seemed to 
have a good of prat life in putting it together, 
beran ’<n, * hipping hrr hands in admiration, suddcnlv 
exclaimed, w (.uKhnorh-r hlcur-dr-l.ys. come and see Hi.< r 
die Boat hju done f 

♦de-J .1 > ran to her and shuddered. The letter. 
whwJi the g«iai had arranged ujxm [)>c Jioor formed it* 

naror 
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xi Was it the goat Plat did this ? " she asked in a tretnulou* 
vorrr. 

41 Vin, indeed it wits, godmother,'* replied B£r»ng£re. 
It was impossible tu doubl the f.id. 

(t> I he street bnui/’ drought l‘hirde>Lyi. 

At the outcry of the all who W'-re present, ibe 

muthrr arid the y<nmg Lubes, and the Bohemian, and ihr 
officer, fasten'd 10 the spot. I hr dancing-girl saw at ome 
vs lull a dipjiery tru k ihr goat Jmd played her. She (hanged 
cdour, and Imlmo to iinnhlt, like onr who had coni' 
milted some uum , befiur ihr tapraiti, who eyed her with 
a VJiile of Kslonishiru m .nul Braid if at ion. 

Foe a ns>i»KMit i)y* young lathes were struck dumb. 
“ llntW* ! " they at Inig.b whispered one armiUer, " why, 
that a the name of the captain 1" 

** You have a wonderful mcnN>ry, M said Fleur-dc-Lvs to 
(be petrified ilohmiian. Then buntiiig into sob*. " Ob ! ” 
she stammered, in a tone of anguish, covering her thee 
with hoih hrr fair Jwnds, " the is a lorcerexs !'* the while 
a voire, in Kill more Hireling accents, cried in (he rec cw* 
of her haurt> M She is a rival I” She sank hunting on ihe 
door. 

M My daughter ! my daughter I* shrieked the affrighted 
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mother, 44 Get tbcc gone, child of perdition 1 M said she 
lo the Bohemian. 

La Eamrralda picked up the unlucky letters in the 
tw inkling of an eyr, made a si^n to her )>jali, and retired 
by one door/ while lleur-d<*I,yi was home aw*y by 
another. 

Captain Pherbuv belli n left by himself, WiVfTcd for a 
anomrnt between Uic two dours. and then followed the 
gipry giri. 


CHAPTM tiUMV'MVR 
A Pritil and a Phtt/ntfJtt* an I wo Ihffrrgitt P trims 

r T' , MB prim, whom li-ir voting biltrs liarj observed OB 

1 the v<vp of the north town stooping over the flat*, 
and imrntlv watching the motion* of l tic Ikitirmiao, wu 
in fact the Archdeacon (-Unde hrullo. 

Our reader* iuve not Jorgniten tltc mysterious edi 
which the archdeacon iud reserved for himself in that 
tower. I know not, hr ii remarked by the way, whether 
dm is nm the same rrlJ, the ininior of wJurh may still 
be seen through a small square ajKTturT on the ran tide, 
at a tool the bright of a man, on the platform from which 
the towers nw. It i\ a small ruuni, naked, empty, 
dilapidated, the ill-plasm mI walls of which are at the 
present day ado nr J vuih vellmv engraving* rrprnriuiiw 
the fronts of railxtlrah. 1 ho hole r>, J pr*\iinu, inJiututru 
conjointly by bats and spidus, and t onwqtumly a double 
war of ex terminal ion is carried on llv-re agjurut the 
unfurl urmlc dies. 

fcvrry day, an hour Itcfore sunset, the .irchdracon 
tucended the staircase of the lower, and »hui himself up 
in ibis celt, where he freqneml) passed wlx>W v nights. On 
dii* day, just as he had fca< lied the b»w door of his retreat, 
and put into the lock the little comphi and key which 
be always earned with him in the punch hanging at his 
nde, the sound* of a tambourine and castanrti struck ha 
ear. 

Tbeac sounds came &twn die Place du Parvis. The cell, 
u we have already Mated, bad but one window, looking 

®°5 



THI HUNCHBACK OP NOTHE-DAI^l 

upon tin: ro' ,r <nhr fhurch. Qaudc Frollo hastily withdrew 
the key ? and ihc nexi moment hr was on the top of the 
tower, in the altitude of profound reverie in which the 
young ladies had perceived him. 

Thrrr he was. gravr, raolionleM, absorbed—all rye, all 
rar, aJi thought. All Pari* wai at hi* fret, with the thousand 
spirtt of im buildings, and its circular horizon of gentle 
bills, with it* river winding Ik* nr at h its bridges, and ib 
population pouring through il* strrm, with its cloud of 
smoke, and its mountain -chain of roofs, crowding thm* 
upon Nutrr-Darnr, with their doublr slopes of mail; hm 
in this whole city the archdeacon** eye sought bait one 
point tif the pavrmrru, the Flare du Parvis, and among 
the whole multitude hut one figure, the Bohemian. 

It would have Iren difficult to decide what wa* tin 
nature of thal look, and of live fire that fl.nlird from it. 
1 1 wu a fixed look, but full of tumult and perturbation. 
And yet, from the profound rjuirscemc of hi* whole both* 
scared y shaken now and then by a mechanical shudder. 
AS A tree by the wind; from die stiflnra of his arms, more 
marble -like than tbr balustrade upon wlmh ihry leant; 
from the petrified smile which contracted his face, you 
would have said that Claude Ftulio had nothing alive 
about him but his eyes. 

The Bohemian was dancing; she made l»er umbouruic 
spin round on the rip of her ringer, and threw it up in the 
Air while she danc'd Pro verbal ura bands—light, agile, 
joyous, ami nut awsirr of the weight of that jormidablr 
look whit h fell plump Upon her head. 

The crowd mrungrd around her: from time to time a 
tnao habited in a yellow and red loose coat went round 
the drrk- of spectator* to keep them back; he then sealed 
himself in a chair, at ilte distance of a few pace* from 
the dancer, taking the head of the goat upon hb knees. 
Tfcb man vcmrd to br the companion of the Bohemian; 
but Claude Fralto could not from his elevated station 
dbtmguuh hi* failures. 

From the moment .that die archdeacon perceived thb 
stranger, hb attention formed to be divided between d* 
dancer and him, and the gloom which overspread hb 
countenance became deeper and deeper, AH it once, be 
•Urted up, And a thrill shook hb whole frame. " Who 
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cu that man be ? ” he mutiacd; u till now I have tWnyi 
seen her alone I " 

He then darted beneath the winding vault of the spiral 
idtnrax and descended In pacing the door of the belfry 
which wi* ajar, he beheld an object which struck him: 
it was Quasimodo, leaning out at one of (he apertures 
of those ib led pent houses whiih resemble enormous 
blinds, and intently looking down at the Place. So etuurly 
km he engroued by the srrne that he wa* not aware of 
the passing of his itnier'father. “ Strange ! *’ murmured 
Claude. “ Can it be the Egyptian that hr is watching so 
earnestly? " He tout j nurd u> descend. In a frw minutes 
the archdeacon, full of care, sallied forth info (hr Place by 
the door at the foot of the lower. 

44 Wiiat is hetome of the ikihemian ? M he inquired» 
mingling with a group of spectators whom the tambourine 
had roller ted, 

u 1 know ivol i 1 " replied one nf them; M I have but just 
mi wed her. 1 x. it her lUiuk die is gt^ie iti give them a 
dance in yon house upfxiMtr. from width some <a»c called 
to her." 

Jmlrnd of the Pitypliai/, u[*m ihr wmc carjwt on which 
but a moment before stje had hern cutting her capricious 
cafxrs, the ardidracon now found only (hr man in the 
red and yellow surtoul, wlvi, in earn in hi* turn a few 
pieces of small coin, moved round ihc t irrlr, with hk 
elbows against Iils hips, hi* hrud thrown hack, hit Caro 
Mushed, hu neck stretched. and a chair be I ween hi» teeth. 
On this chair wai lied a <at, wliirli a nrighl>our had lent 
fur the purpose, and which, bring frightened, was iwearing 
lustily. 

* 4 by Our lady I H rxcl,limed ihr *r< lideacon, at the 
moment when the mountebank passed him with his 
pyramid of chair and eat; “what » Pierre Cringoirc 
ft«*u hc-rv f M 

The stem voire of the archdeacon ihfrw the poor fellow 
into such a commotion that he tc»[ (he balance of hit 
edifice, and chair and rat tumbled pell-mell upon the 
heads of the persons nearest to hint, amiasl the inatliogukb* 
able Laughter of the rest, 

in all probability Master Pierre Gringotre {fat sure 
enough k wm be) would have had an ugly account to 
JW7 
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Kllle with the mtams of the eat and the owners of *H 
|Jk bruised and scratched faces around him, had he not 
availed himself of the confusion to slip away to the church 
afler the arrhdeacon, who had motioned him to follow. 

'Hie cathedral was already dark and deserted, and the 
lamps in ihr i haprh bepan to twinkle like stars amidst 
the glow*. Tlw irrcm msr-window of the front alone, 
whose ihniiund colour* were lit up hy a ray of the 
horizontal sun. glistened in the dark like a duster of 
diamonds, nod threw rts cWzling reflection ori the farther 
rxl trinity nf Ihr nave. 

After they had advanced a frw %tc|W from the entrance, 
Prim CUiid*. 'lopping short wiih his back against a 
pillar, looked ■ ff,is<tly at Gringoirc, In this took there 

Wu nn|l»i(*g l* J excite dread in firinpoire, drr|>ly as hr 
Was athiitm d of having been caught by a grave and learned 
personage in dial me itv♦ undrew garb. 'I he look or the 
priest Lid in ii nothing sarcasiic or ironical; it was serious, 
calrw, and pierring The an lideacnn first hmke silence. 

u Ck>mc nil her, Master Pierre. There an* mony things 
whirh I want you jin explain. In the first place, how 
hapfKMtt it lhai 1 hair not wa von for These two months, 
and that ( find vmi in ihr public virreM. in goodly garb 
forsooth, half red and half yellow, like a Caudcbee 
apple ? " 

“ Mew nr," dotrlutlv replied Orhigrdrr, 11 it is indeed a 
strange accou term rut; anrl one m which \ fed about as 


comfortable os ■ cat in a mnaiiuididl cap. Tis a »d 
thing, I admit, tn let the gentlemen nf the watch run the 
risk of belabouring under thii'Wrv dbgube the shoulders 
flf a Pythagorean philosopher. But huw can I help it, 
im» feverencj mailer ? I'he blame r^sis with my old coat, 
which basely fooook me in the depth of winter, upon 
nrctexi that it was dropping in tatter*. What rouM J do ? 
Civilisation U not yr( so tar advanced that one may go 
Stark naked, as Dsogmn nf nld wished to do. Beudn, a 
very keen wind was Wowing at ihr time, and (he month 
of January h not a likely rum to attempt to in tr od u ce 
lfe» new rbhinn with mry hope of success. This wrapper 
offered itself; l took it. and gave up my old bfodt frock, 
whkh, for an hmwtk philosopher lib me, an for from 
hfot fovottinib dm. So bm I am b nwanfonft 
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mb, like Si* Onm. T* to crlipr. to be «jrw Bur 
Apollo, ytw know, (• tided M*i«f fot Ailmrlui 11 

''A rmpcruble prolatem truly. lhi» that yeti have 
taken up ! ” replied Ihr an IkI^/k^iv 
" I allow. muter. iIlh it a brlirr to philatoptuie or 
poet tar, to bkwv up the flame in tbr furnace or Id frcci y t 
it from heavm, thim to carry taut about the ftrcctx 
According I y, when l tr*»nl tout rv tarnation, l war wwck 
u romreat <i* an a$s l» h»rr a >j*t, Pm \sh.it mould you 
have, Mrwjff * A j>oor ilrvil mti\t live unc day aa weil 
a* another, and the fweii Alraandnncs that tvtr were 
penned cannot si ay the hungry 'tom.icti »> wrf| u a enut 
of bread. You know, hw example. th.it Umoii qiithaia- 
mium whirh i rninpuvd fi»i M.ui.mic Margaret of 
Handers, and ihr 1-itv rclu«r* to |/ay tdt tor it on the 
IP mind dial it was not *p «>ti enough, as il one could furnish 
tragedies like tho m* <4 .Supho* Wv at four crown* apiece. 
Of course, 1 was reads* to pemh with hunger. l-Aickrly, 
1 knew that 1 wax pretty xirone <n ihr ;aw, *o wyt I to thJB 
jaw—Try fcaLs of strength and lulancjitR; work and krrp 
thyself. A band of brwarx, who .tre my verv good friends, 
havr taught mr tweniv tjilicrenr hmufran Irnis, and mwt 
I Rive to my tr^rih rv'-iy mrhi the brr.id whit h tfsey have 
bd;»rd to earn u> the tiny .\Hi*r all. I giAM that it ii a 
sorry employment of my tmelkttual famines, and that 
man was not nruiir to pbv thr lamhounur and to carry 
elutes between his trnli. Bui, my reverend ajuutcr, ua 
order tr> Jive one must i{rt a hcrhhnud.” 

Dom Claude luienrd m ulrmc. All at once hta holknr 
eye ivtumed an rxpfcxwon su aranbiUfl and w p ir reh t g 
dial CriitRoire fell that look penetrate b> the iiwraa re c a a 
of his soul. 

M Kdl. Master Pierre: but bow hajqjcns if chat you are 
aow io the company of that fyvpiun dao<mg-girt r ** 

'* Gr* mercy ! " rrpfred (jringmre, u it it became Ac la 
(Bywife and I am her husband.” 

The (fkxjmry eye of the finest glared like 6re- 44 Wretch I 
h ihtt really so r " cried be, furimiily unapuig Gmgoinh 
ink “ Hwt thou *o completely fomloeu thy God u to 
become the bwland of that creature . J M 

•* By my hope of pamdue, Morndgorav** answered 
filijaRiiiu. mubliag m. every joint* “I swear that she 
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iDom me ao more familiarity than if ) were an utter 
stranger/’ 

•' what ire you talking, then, about husband and wife ? ” 
rejoined the priest. 

Cringoirr Ion no lime in relating to him ao concisely 
u powblr (be circumstance* with which the reader to 
already acquainted, his adventure in the Cour d« Miracles, 
Ids marriage with the broken jug, and the course of Jife 
which he had since followed. Fnirn hit account, it appeared 
that the Bohemian had never shown him more kindness 
than she had done on the first srighl. M Tis a provoking 
thing, though,” said he, as he finished bif story; “ but 
it is owing to a strange notion which those Egyptians have 
put into her head.'* 

“What mean you ? “ a.\krtl the archdeacon, whew 
agitation bad gradually sutmded during this narrative. 

** It is tuthrr difficult to explain my meaning/’ replied 
the poet. “ Tii a superstition. My wifr, as l am inforrwl 
by art old fellow whom wr rail among ourselves the Duke 
pf Egypt, is a child llut has liren either km or found, 
.which n the same thing. .She his .1 charm hung round her 
reek which, they say, will vume day cause her to find her 
parents, but which would lore its virtue if Lhr girl were 
to lore hen, ’* 


4> So then/* rejoined tilaitdr, whore face bridwned up 
na»rc and mi^rr, “ you really Isrlievr, Master Pierre, that 
litis creature is yet virtuous i ” 

** Wh.it ihancc, Jh>in C'faude. ran a man have against 
i superstition f lliis 1 tell you, is wliat she 1\as gut into 
her bead. I consider thb nun-like r tastily, which kcq» 
ilrelf intact among those Bohemian females, who are not 
it markable far (hat quality, as a very rare circumstance 
indeed. But she has three thing* ll ’ pmtcri her: the Duke 
of Egypt, who has taken her under Jm safeguard; her 
whok tribe, who hold her in extraordinary veneration, 
hie anal her Not re-Dame: and a certain talk dagger, 
which the hussy always carries about her somewhere or 
other, notwithstanding dir ordinances of ihr provost, and 
which is sure to be io hc^bukd. if vou but clup her w»t*t 
She b « uucy wwp, i can <c!l you.'’ 

The ajcWcaron minunj Hu or«M*»minirion of 
Giiufoiiv. la the carnation rf Use farter, La Emurrakla 
910 
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wm ft handsome, fascinating, inoffensive creature, with 
the except iw of the pout peculiar la her; ft simple vwiih 
hearted ^irt» exceedingly ignorant, and nttredinj^y 
cmbuiiastk; fond a bow jll thine* of dancing, of r*oiv, 
of the open air; a sort of human Ixt, having invisible 
wings at her fret, anil living to a perpetual whirl. She 
owed this disposition m the wandering hfr which she had 
always Ird. Gnmjoire had contrived to learn so murk 
v this, ihat she had travel Ird ovrr Stum and Cdiikmia, 
and u far u Sicily; nay, hr brlirvn! that she had been 
cartird bv thr caravan of Zingan u> w Inch she Ivlongrd 
into the kingdom of Algiers. I hr Jfohi miam, so Grtngr^re 
said* were vaival« of the King of AHit*, a* chief of thr 
nation of thr while Moots. So nunh was <main th.it 
l a Esmeralda had mmr m Franc r white vrry young Ity 
wav of Hungary. Fmtii nil thrv rountries the giri had 
brought scraps nf mid jargons, snatrlir* of old songs, and 
foreign idras. which made iirr language as curious a pieer 
of patchwork as her dre*s, half Paroian and half African. 
For the rest, she vs-as a f.mmrite ii<|h l lie people of thov 
quarters of the uiy vs hit h »hr freournicd, for her inrighili* 
ofsi, her gracefuliM-M, |>rr ;>cr*»n.u at tract ions, her dancing, 
and her tinging. She had a noiion that m the whole city 
there were but two pmons who luted hrr, and of whotn 
die often a poke with terror,- - thr wretched recluse of 
Roland's Tower, who. fur vupe reason or other, bote an 
implacable enmity to the hgyptuAs, and tuned the poor 
dancing-girl w hi never ihr jusicd hrr cell, and ft priest, 
whom the never met without being frightrned by his 
lriokt and language. Thu hut intimation diiiurbeo tin- 
Archdeacon not a little, llwjuch (inngoirr seorcely noticed 
his agitation; so completely liad the lapse of two months 
rftaeetf from ihr memory of the llioughtlm poet (hr 
singular cimmuianrrs of that night when he tint met with 
thr Egyptian, and the presence of the archdeacon on 
that occasion. Iljerr was nothing ebc that the young 
dancer had reason to be afraid of; she never told fortunes, 
so that she was safe from prosecutions lor witchcraft, v> 
frequently instituted against the gij»y women. And then 
Grmgoire was as a brother to her, if not a husband. After 
«U, the philosopher bore ih« kind of Ha ionic marriage 
with great resignation. At soy rate, he was sure of lodging 
in 
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ibd brad. Every morning he tallied forth from the 
headquarters of the VagaboTicb, mostly in company with 
ihe Egyptian; he assisted her in collecting her harvest of 
anal] coin in the streets; at night he relumed with her 
to the same room, allowed her to lock henrlf up tn her 
own CfH, and dipt the sleep of the righteous—“ a very 
easy lift*,*' said he, “ considering all things, and very 
favourable to reverse,” And then, in his soul and con* 
science, the philosopher was not .sort that he was not 
over head ana <ar* m love with the Bohemian. He loved 


her goat alinoii as dearly. It was a charming, gentle* 
ckw, intelligent creature—ifi short, a learned goal. 
There was nothing more common in the Middle Ages 
than those learned animals, which excited general wonder, 
and frequently brought their instructors to the slake- 
The mrccttm of the golden-hoofed £oat. however, were 
but very innocent Ukks. These Oingairc explained to 
the archdeacon, who apj>carrd to be deeply interested by 
thusc particulars. It was sufficient, he said, in most cases, 
to hold the tambourine to lhe animal in such or such a 
way, to make it do what you wished. It had been trained 
to these performsitrti by the girl, who was *o extremely 
cievrr at the businru that die had taken onlv iwo monflu 


to icarh Ihc gnat to pul together with movable letters the 
word VHquitfv 

" l 1 herb us t " exclaimed tlir priest; M why Pho*bus } T ' 

11 God knows," replied Gringoirc. “ Ptmildy she may 
imagine that this wind ikwvcvjo some seem rnagic virtue. 
She frequently rrgiraU it in an under tone vvhrti she thinks 
•be is atone." 

"Are you sure, 1 * in<| Hired Claude, with ho piercing 
look. " (nil it is only ■ word, and not a name t 
“ Name \ whtar name i " said the nutt, 

* How should I know " rejnined tW priest. 

44 I'll just tell you, Mnsirt, wjiai I am thinking. These 
Bohemians are a sort of C < mb* es, and worship the sun — 
Dan fWbux." 


•* 'Thai is not so dear to me a> to ynu, Master Pierre.* 4 
* At any rate, *us anini * hkh 1 rare very little about. 
Let hrr mutter her Pmrbus os much as she please*. So 
much b certain, (hat DpL is almost as food of me as of 
her nvUtrac" 


sis 
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M What if Djali 7 M 
*' Why, that if thr 

'Hi-- archdeacon rrocd hii chin upon the poind of hit 
finp' sod for a ituvurni to be lost in ihotight, 

llfn, suddenly turnin'; Mwar<U Uriuifmrc-^ " 11m** wih 
f\vr^i, M said he, 0 ih.it ihuti ha>i never touched bcr? p> 

" Uh»t ! ihr £Oat f> mini (irin^oiir, 

“ No, the pirl/ 

*M )n ! my wife ! I >wc;*r l never did/* 

" And thou art nfWi alimr v» uh her * 41 
" £wry cvrruiix M u full hour/’ 

Dnni Claude knifo'l hit brow, “ Uh \ oh 1 Sofmt M 

wid j*;« (ofit/ibsmlur i-tutf I’lSisr-nt-ft/t.” 

“ Upon my life I ]>• glit i4> lhr Pcftr, and the Ane MtrU. 
and the ('itdo hi Dntm f'aittn own f*to\trm t and she would 
take 1x1 more notice of me than 4 pi# of a church.** 

" Swear to me, by thr tool of ihv moihrr/’ tried the 
arrhUr&con with vehmicwe. ** that thou luut not touched 
ihb mralure with the up of thy finder/* 

** I am ready to iwr.ir it bv the body of my lather idatx 
But, my rrvcnud nu>.n‘r. allow me to ask a question Jo 
my t»iM»/‘ 

“ S|>ralt/* 

" Huw tan this concern ywti 7 M 

The pale fate of the ar<hbeacon crimsoned like the 
cheek of a hohful gtrl. Hr paused for 4 moment before 
Jv replied, with vniblr rinUtiTawnrni: *' Listen, Matter 
IVrrr (inngoin*. You are wot yet rtetiaily kal, ai far 
as I know, l vake an tm«fr\t in your wrliare. Let me 
tell you, thru, ll\at tlte monvru you but Jay a hand on 
thik Egyptian, that child of the devil, yuu become the 
vassal uf Natan. *Ti* the lx»Jy, yuu know, that a I way* 
pljoifn tlir foul into peril lUon. >V<*» betide you, if you 
appiur. h dm creature ! 1 hat is all. Now nr t Uwc mm 1 ** 
cried die priest with a Irrnble btol; and. frushmg the 
astonished (•rittgmrf from Inm b\ * 3 ic shoulders, Itr 1 rtrraied 
with batty step beneath the gloomy arcade* o! the c&lUodrtL 
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7 k*M\ 

E vr* «:«.«r- t|ir morning ili.it Quasimodo undrrwmt 
Ihr pumdunrnt of the pillory, tlir (food people who 
dwelt in rive neighbourhood of Notre-Darnc landed ih: i 
they perceived a threat abatement in hit ardour for lyjl* 
ringmp. Hr fort that event, the bells wrre going on all 
OrCttkoit; thrrr were long t oiling* which lasted from 
prime to compline, (hirum for hit'll mass, merry prah for 
a wedding or a rhmlriiing, mingling in the jur like an 
embroidery of all sort* of charming sounds. The old 
church, *U quailing ami all sonorous, seemed to keep up 
a perpetual rojoiiity;, Vou l«-h inceswtnily the presenc' 
of a spirit of now ami caprice, sinking by all these hraren 
moulm. This spirii seemed now i«> have fomken ii» 
abode; the rat bedrid appc.ired mi I Jen and silent; holy day-, 
fiinerali. and ihr Jikc wrrr attended merely hy the tolling 
which the ritual required and no more; of the double 
sound which pervade* a church, lltat of the organ wilhin 
and of the Iwlls withe-ul, the funner alone was Vft You 
would have said llial there was no longer any musician 
in the belfries. Quasimodo, nevertheless, was still there. 
Bui what ailed him ? Were mgr and vexation on account 
of what he had suffered still rankling in ha heart ? did 
he *tli] feel in imagination the hish of the executioner, 
mod had th<' despundent y occasioned by such treatment 
OEliotutshrd even h« fondness for the bells?—nr was it 
possible that big Mary had a rival in the heart of ihr lx-11* 
ri nger of Nuli'e-Dntne. and that die and her fourteen 
sisters were neglected for a more hrxulifuJ and a more 
foedyoJriert ? 

It so hapfjem-d that in this year of grace, 1463, the 
AflOtmciathai foil upon Tuesday, the a r ,tli of March. On 
that day the air wai so light and serene that Quasimodo 
fob some reviving affeedfr for his Mb. He went up 
therefore into the north tower, whibt bcW cJse- beadle 
threw wide open the doors of the church, which were at 
that toe formed of enosnmus slabs of oak, wnui with 
314 
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hide, bordered with nails of iron gilt, and adorned with 
carvinjp, “ mull cunningly wrought.'* 

Htvtng reached the high bfl of the belfry,. Quasimodo 
gated for some lime at the sis hr Us with a sad dalre of 
the head, to if lamenting that some other object had 
inirudrd itself into hu heart hriwren them anti hint. But 
wtien he had set them in motion, when hr frit tins bunch 
uf bells swinging in his fund; when he saw, for he <tmld not 
hear, the palpitating octave running Up and down that 
«onotous scale, like a bird hopping from twig to twig; 
when the demon of Music, that demon which shakes a 
glittering quiver of strrtfi, irill*. and arpeggios. Had taken 
iHwseMion of thr poor draf bell-ringer, hr wax once m e 
lappy, he forgot all Iiin trouble*. h»s heart expanded, and 
hi-, fare brightened up. 

lie pared to and fro, hr cl.ipprd his lands, hr ran from 
n>pe to ropr, lie moxuugvd the six ihnum with voice 
and gesture, as thr Iradrr of an orchestra spun on intelligent 
jx rfomim. 

" (ki on. (..jbrtrllc. go on,” said hr, " potir ihy tiuod 
of MHmd into die pLair, for *ln a holiday.— Don't lag, 
Thibault; rto idling 1 Move, move; art thuu ruity, lm> 
lx>nrs Well dour ! quick, qm< L ! j>r;il it hiMily: male 
them all denJ Itkr mr ! 'fli.it> right, lira^ely dum, 
Thibault!; •Guillaume, Guillaume, ihuu art ihc btne«t r 
and Ptoouicr the least, and yei P.itquicr beau thee Hollow. 
Those who ran hrar, HJ engagr, hear more of him than 
of thee. Well tlonr ! well door, my (hbridlri harder and 
harder stillS<#l»o f you two Sparrow* nji there ! I do 
mil hear you give out the least chirp. Of what uk a it 
to have those brazen mouths, if ye but yawn when yt 
ought to sing . J There, work ass ay \ t Tb the Annunciation, 
lie cheery Miudmir require* a merry peal. Pbor 
Guillaume L ihou art quitr out of breath, my big fellow ! ** 

Hr was thus engaged lti egging on his bcU», which all 
ibt hounded and *ltu<>k thrir shining Ksuncho, like a nooy 
team of Spanish muirt, unjrd bm this way then that by 
Use apofttrophrs of the dnvn'. AJJ m once, catting down 
hb rye between the large I'Uia which likr acalm cover 
the perpendicular will of the brlfry to a certain height, 
he descried in thr Place a young female oddly accoutred, 
who Hopped and spread upon the ground a carpel ott 
*■3 
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which a little goat came and posted ilsHf. A circle of 
jprdfcton wax kut foimnl around them. Tht* siebt 
suddenly changed the current of hi* idea*, and congealed 
hr* mwraJ rnihmiasm w a hrrath of air congeals inched 
rosin. He pfliord, turned hi* back to his belli* and, leaning 
forward from lirnrJih thr slated penthouse, eyed the 
dancing-girl with ihat pensive, kind, ray tender look* 
which had once before astonished the arehrlearon. Mean¬ 
while the IjtIU, Ml to then wives, abruptly ceased all at 
oner* to the great disappointment of the lovers of this 
hind of music, who were listening with delight lo the peal 
from the Pont au Cliangr, and went away as sulky as a 
dog to which you have lield a piece uf meat and given 
a atone. 


<2 H A r T I B TWINTy-IKVtR 


C'lauiU Ftolh'i CtU 


O m fine morning in the same month of March* I 
brlievc it was Saturday, tlie 2<jth, the festival of St. 
EsttUcbe, it so happened that our young friend Jehao 
Frolfo du Moulin perceived, while dressing himself that 
his breeches, containing his nunc. gave out no metallic 
found. u IV<Jt purse !'' said ne, drawing it forth from hi* 
pocket; " not one little paruii 1 How cruelly thou hast 
been gutted by thee, Venus, and the lavern ! Tlierr thou 
art, empty, wrinkled, tbk<id* Thou an like the bowo 
of a fury* 1 would juil a#k yc/ii. Messer Cicero and Messer 
Seneca* whoat dogWared wurb lie iraitrrrd on the 
floor* of what me is it io me to know, belter than a master 
cf the mint or a Jew of ihe Pont an* Changeun, that a 
gold crown u worth thirty-five unzams, at twenty-live 
sous eight denim ]»ruis rath* if t have nor a single 
odterahte black hard to risk on the double six 1 Ob, 
Consul Cicero ? ibw it not a calamity from which one 
My extricate onrsrlf with periphrases, with fawiafrwhflir 

He began to pul on ha clotlws in sdent sadness. While 
hang bis buskins*« thought occurred to him* but be gave 
kt 19 w—wrfiatrly Again u presented itsdf and be put 
*ib 
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oft Jib vMt the wrote side our, an evident sign of rone 
violent ipward itni.'ci''- At length, dadiing hu cup upon 
the ground. he rxcUinW, “ Y n, ] will go to my brother; 
I ihrJJ ml a lecture, hut thru l %hall grt a rrowti." 

ibcj haalih- tlmiwnu' on Im «trv*uit tummrd with fur 
and pK^irur Up his ini*. Ijl* rnfhrd nut caf ilw n*jm. He 
wrm ii»v.:i t!:" Kur rb b llarne tfnvardi ihr l“jiy. As 
hr f’H'.sed Thr Kt/r <)•• U H'lubcur Ini oildctut'id WrU* 
piatiJiid bv iJir srwM of tin- m^ontly waning 
lh<-r<\ .and hr tau n shi % «i>\ rv> at lit* vk-intir anur.ilut 
s\h a h onr Hav drew Jjojjj ( til** branriM^n, 

thiv pH then* r\<i.tii■.«(!■ >fi <- 1 tititM.u, tiur.-ie tviiMmf tone 
taut ifi.WiL'ti! Jitai J'Lm hjti not win 1 -withal U> prt a 
hrraUiM, nnd ^kth .1 Hi't* «i,*h hr fmi'iirti hi* munc 
tintirr th^ ^airway ul the iVtl (‘Liirlrt, Hat rwinmms 
(l(i\ta‘r of tim<n vb:»h kviar-.lfii thr entrance to 

the Ijiy, 

II<* Hid not evrn take shr t>inr to throw n stone in pacing, 
as It w.na tit'ta < tMum.rv, jt rb' in nd.it'(J Malur of that 
Perinrt J^cleir, who Lid MittenJ'fi’d the IVil of 
(j*;nln VL !■> the Lsrrlisb .1 ftiii'r mr whtrh hn rJficv, 
Jcfjml hv MoJirs and ii.'wml tuth mild, did pcniinfc 
for iht*T effttuuo, at the ^mi' r i»l thr ^rvrts of La Harpc 
and biis*y, &> in a |jrr|*uj«d pilJotv. 

Having 1 n*^<! tlir Pun Poor, |rfun at Imgih found 
hirr.M H before Notfr-lhimi. -V.un hr w»vrred in hb 
purpose. anti hr KAlltnl fir a fcw ruumrntf round the 
statue of M. Ukrris, rrjK\iting to himself, “ J am wre of 
thr Wlure, hut sluJt l rm thr crown f “ 

Ur nuppcd a verger who wav coming from the doistera. 
44 W'herr u thr Ajrhtirar on of |osa* i ” hr inquired. 

" I WLirw he ii m his rlwt sn the fowrf t " rrpJicd the 
vciVrr; “ and 1 would nut advise you to disturb him there, 
units* you have a roma^r form sumr nidi penem as the 
popr or Monsieur the Ktoq.’* 
jrhan clapped Jus hands. “ Dv Jupiter 1 n he caccLaimrd 
“ a fine opportunity for smog that fanux* den of 
sorcery ! u 

Drtrrmmtd by this rejection, he reaolixtely entered at 
the little black door, and began to ascend the winding 
stairs leading to the upper norm of the tower. *” We 
shall see," said be to himself by the way. u By Our l^df I 
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It mutt be * runout place, that cell which my reverend 
brother keep* «o carefully to himself. They say that be 
bit ret ring fire there sometimes to rook 1 he philosopher 1 ! 
Hone at By my fay, 1 care no more about the philosopher's 
ilont than any cobble-atom, and I would rather nnd a 
savoury omrlnic on hi' (urnate than the hugest 
philosopher* stone in the world ! *' 

t.itmp the pillar gillery, lie stood puffing for 

i Oiomcjii. and thro swore at the entiles stairs tjy ) know 
not how tki.'my million can-loads of devils. Having some* 
what vented h» «plrrn, hr mewmnenred lus awrnt by 
tlK little dix>r of tbn jionh lower, which is now shut 
AgaitHl the public. Just after hr hud passed the IjcH-rooro. 
he came in a lateral recess in which there was a low 
pointed door. “ Humph ! ” said the scholar; ** this must 
be the nbuc, I Mip|KJwr.’ 1 

The luy was in the lock, and the door not fastened; be 
gently pushed it r>\ r*n far enough in look in. 

7hr reudrr has no doubt lnmrd over the admirable 
work! of Rembrandt, that Shaki'N|*are of painting. 
Among » many wonderful engravings there b one, in 
particular, representing Dr. lausltn, as it is conjectured, 
whith you cantuu l«»k at without being (hurled* Tlx 
•erne u a dark cell, in the middle of which is a labir 
OOVctcd with hidrniis objects-— .skulk, gkibes. alrmbics, 
ccunpaises, ptnihuiruiA with hieroglyphics, Brlofv this 
table ii tlte dsKtor dmvd in a turn sc loose greatcoat, 
and with his fur cap pulled down to bis very eyebrows. 
The lower part of ho proton is not to be scctt. Half ruen 
front his immense ami-tlittir, hr leans with his denclied 
Bttt upon the table, and i» looking with curkwity and 
tenor at a large luminous circle, composed of magic 
bnm, which glares u(K»n the opposite wall, like the solar 
•peelrum in a dark room. 1 h» cabalistic tun seems to 
tremble to the eye* and fills the gloomy cell with u» 
npkruxn radiance. It is terrilde, and it is beautiful. 

A scene not unlike the eel) of Dr. Faustui presented 
haetf tn the view of Jehan, when he ventured to look io 
at the halfaoep door, f3hii* too, was a gloomy hole into 
which the light was my sparingly admitted. It contained, 
too, i jrtal arm-chair and a large able, compasses, 
■mMb> ikektom of animals hanging (ram the ceding, 

«<a 
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• globe lying upon thr floor p<*)[-w]l with (fU» jars fitted 
with liquids of various odours, tkuUi placed on parchmcpti 
•crawled over with tigorrs and letirr*, thick manuacnpl* 
wide open and heaped one upon another --in short aB 
the rubbish of sctcnrr-aj>d thr whole covered with dust 
and cobweb*: but there was no nrrk of luiniiKxu Vile**, 
no doctor in cealasy confettipbling ihr flaming vision as 
the eagle gazrs a( the sun. 

Thc cell, howevrr, was not unoccupied. A man sealed 
in thr arm-chair was st'tfjpuig over tl»r uble. Hi* back 
was turned l© JrJum. who could *or no mr*r than hi* 
shoulders and the brickr ji.irt of hi* head; but he had no 
difficulty to w<igm>r ib.u hald crown, on which Nature 
had made an rvcrlastmi; lomnrr, as if to mark by this 
outward symbol the irioiniblr clerical vikmikvj of the 
archdeacon. 

The door had oprnnj so softly that lh>m Claude W*i 
not aware of the prrvfXT uf 1m bmihrr. The ytmog 
scapegrace took advantage of ihi> circ urmtatwe U) explore 
the cell fur a few rn«mniK l<> (hr left uf the arm-chair 
and beneath thr small window was a large furnace, which 
he had not rrmjrkfd at thr firtt glance. 'I hr ray of light 
which entered at the aperture |mw<J thniuyh a circular 
cohweb, in thr irtiirr of whuli die muti«mle*i insect 
architect looked like thr nave of this wheel oJ brr. On the 
furnace lay tn disorder all sorts n| vc*wU. gba phial*, 
retorts, and m.iltawev Then* was iv» lire in the furnace, 
nor did u ppj**ir to have been le/hird for a considerabio 
time. A gla*s mask, which .fclun observed among the 
implements of alrhymv, and which no doubt served to 
protect the art hdrai on** face when hr was at work upon 
any dangerous substance, by in one romrr, cqytrr d with 
tjuit, and as it were Cm^otirn. tty iu side was a pair of 
brllows equally dusty, the upper surLer of which bore ihb 
legend inlaid in letter* of eoppre: hriuA, ipma. 

Other mottoes in great number were inscribed according 
to the custom uf ihr hermetic philosophers, woo (bn 
watts, some written with ink and other* nil a* if with a 
graver. Gothic, Hebrew, Greek, and Roman letter* west 
all mixed together; (he inscriptions ran into one another, 
the oxKt recent effacing the older, and all dovetailing 
like the bough* of a dump of lira, or pika hi a Inula 
*10 
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TVy composed in to a confused medley of afl human 
philosophies, reveries, and knowledge. Chert was one 
fcre and there which was eomptcuous above the mi 
like a pennon among the heads of lawe^. Most of them 
wet wort falin or Creek mottort, such a* the Middle 
Age wa» -mj clever at droning: —f'mfe? tnde?—Homo homnx 
CAstrj; nmm, tmrnm .—Mfya fiij&fai, [jiy* 
wx&v- ^nptrt i unit.—I-'ial uh wit. err. Sometimes there 
occurred a ward without any apparent signification, as 
t Avcry>«*v i T^* whi* h might possibly disguise some bitter 
allua-on to the numasiir *yMct:>; sometime* a simple 
maxim of rleriral discipline in the lor:': of 4 regular 
hexameter. 'Jlu-re were also by the way Hebrew scrawls, 
which Jchan T who knew very little oi' Cnr-L, cauld noi 
decipher, and ilv whule was <w«wl in all drieetioth by 
Hare, figure* oT lurn at id lirasis, and Innuglc*, which 
intense* led one another* and cuuinhiitrd imt a little to 
make the wall of the cell resemble a sheet of f^jx-r upon 
which a monkey hui been sctihhhug with a [ten. 

in other rcqxxU the rrll exhibited a general appearance 
Of tvgli'Ct and dilapidation; and from the Mate of the 
ulrncuts it might be mk ircd dial tiir niinter had long been 
divert cd from hi* usual pumfil* by other occupaiumv 
Thu master, meanwhile, bending over a vast in.muvript 
adorned by grou vpie paintings, appeared to be tormented 
by AO idea which incessantly obtruded ilv If upon tu» 
mediations. So At least jrhan judged, on Itt.vittg him 
utter (his soliloquy, wirh th > pensive pauses of oxir xn a 
brown study who thinks aloud: 

11 Ye*, so Mannu Asserted And Zoroaster taught l*he 
sun is the QlUpring of lire, the moon of the run: lire is the 
•ou) of the universe. It* ehmcniaiy atoms air tncnsamly 
overflowing and pouting upon the woild in innumerable 
currents. At the point* where ihcse currents iiuciseCI one 
innllwr in the atmosphere they produce light; mi their 
poinU of iolcreectiore m the earth they produce gold,— 
Light, gold <** and the tan* lb«w ?—From the tute 
of fire to the concrete Jtkic.—'1 he dUfcrencc between the 
Vtsbk and palpable, between the fluid and solid in the 
tame substance, between steam and ire, nothin more.— 
Ik is not A dream— ’tit the general law of nature. But 
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bow rt KkjKY to M *bouf detecting the secret of this 
t'rneral law f VVhv, this Hpht which floods my hand M 
gold 1 Thev «mr atoms, which expand icrofdmg to a 
rrruin law, nmi but be condensed according to a certain 
other bw,-—I low u ihit to lx* done '--Some have proposed 
to effect it by burying a ray of the sun.—Avcnoei—yei, 
it was Avcrroc*--bunrd one under the first futiar on the 
left, in the uortusiy of r!i«* Koran, in the grand monquc 
at Cordova; but <hr tauJi must ant i»c uprned to ace 

whether the opnatiou h.n brn %u<«rj-.lnl tor the CpAOr 
of right thousand years.'’ 

iiv Juptier ! ’lis a long white to wait for a Ctuwn J w 
Uriel lehwn Jo himsrll. 

Olhm have thought. " nmtmiMtl the arthdraeon, 
“ thftl it would brill r U» upri.tlr upm a ray *J Sirius, 
But il » vers- <iil'r<uli u< obtain *»f hi* rays purr, on 
jrroimi of the •initili.imx'in f'r^vm <• ot the oilier sian, 
whose light mingles with il. 1 Liri'l <niueiv<i ih^t it a 
more simple in n|>eraie u}wn trrmtru) lire, hbmel 1 
whit n name for an adept ! - Ha'-w/t vrs, lirr. Ihaf is 
.ill. * iJir (Ijmiioml t\ m ituinul. guM it wi line. But 
Ivjw la il lu lr r* traded " M.ik’ittn allirms that there 
are certain run>es t>! uwiiuii |M**rwinc v> sweet and *» 
ri!\klrriom a 'harm, due it is tulhurm k> pronounce 
ihrtn during die opcratum. -Id tit see what Mauou up 
on the tnb)ru. ‘ Where wtjiren air hi»loured tlic god* 
arr jhi'r.t; v,!.■ re il*ry ate <|i-sp : >«i| a it u>r|rvt as pray 
lo jIm* goth. J hr mouth t*l a woman u mrjiaitdy f>urc; 
it is a running water, a ray oiwmduhe,- 1 hr name of a 
woman ought to be agreeable. soft, imaginary; to terminal* 
with long vowrU, and to lie hfcr wolds of blessing.'“Yei, 
the (•hdmophrr i\ right: limn, U Maria, b SopJua, b 
Famcral—IVfriiiinn ! always always- that ihouabt.” 

Hr rlcwrd thr book with Mulct* e. He parsed rui hand 
over his brow, ju if to chase *way ihr idea which annoyed 
him; and linn it»,k up a nail ami a imajl hammer, the 
handle of whi*lt was curiously juinted with cabalistic 
letlrrt- 

••For tone time nasi.” said he, with a biuer smile, 
“ l have failed in alt my experiments. One hied idem 
haunts me and pierce* my brain like a red-hot iron, I 
hove not even been able to aheovrr the secret of ( 'fHrnt, 
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who nude ft bmp lo bunt without wick and without o£ 
A simple matter, nevertheless i ** 

“ fitii /j* muttered Jchan. 

•‘One single miserable thought then,” continued tin 
prion, *' m sufficient to make a man weak or mad f Oh 
bow Claude PerncUc would lavish at me l—She wbc 
could not for a moment divert Nicolas Flamel from th* 
pttarctition of I hr great work ’ But, have f not in my 
band the magic hammer of Zechiel^ ! At every Wo* 
which the dread rabbi, in the recesses of hi* cell struck 

X n (hit noil with the* hammer, some one of his enemies 
m he had doomed to destruction sank into the earth 
whirb swallowed him up The king of France himself, 
having one night knocked for a frolic at his door, sank up 
U> ha knees m the pavement of Fans.—This happened 
not three eenwrir* w*o.--Wd), 1 have tire* hammer and 
the nail; but then th«r took are not more formidable 
ill my hands than a rule in the hands of a caruemcr.— 
And yet I should possess the umr power coo'd f but 
discover the magic word pronounced by Zethiell while 
linking the nail.” 

" Nonsense ! M thoughI Jehan. 

" Lrt'i we ! let’s try ! ” resumed the archdeacon with 
Vehemence. ** If 1 succeed, & blur spark will fly from lhr 
head of the nailF.mrn Hetan ! Emm Hruti !—That’s 
not ft—Siglani! Sigoni ! - May this nail open a grave 
for every man named Phtrhui !—Curses on it I for ever 
and ever tltr vimr idea ! ” 

He angrUv threw down the hammer, aivd then sunk 
forward ut Im ami-chair upon ihr tabic, so that tin* 
. enormous hack completely hid him from Jchans sight. 
For ft lew minutes he saw no part of him but his hand 
convulsively clenched ujwn a bonk, All at once Dora 
Claude rose, took up a pair of compasses, and engraved in 
• on the wall in capital letters, the Greek word 

'ABATE!!. 


“My brother i» mad,'* said Jehan K> hinadf. "It 
would havr been much more simple to write Fttwo*, 
Everybody is not obliged to understand Greek.* 1 
The ftithdeacon returned, seated himself again In his 
922 
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arm-chair, and laid hit head o a both ho hands like one 
whaac head ache* to such a de g re e that be cannot hold 
it up. 

Thr student watched hit brother with astonishment. 
He, who carried ho heart in ho ha nth wlwi oharrvrd no 
odfer law in ibe,world hut (he good law of nature, who bet 
hi* panions run off by hi* iwliruiu.ro, and in whom ihr 
lake of powerful rnu.dnrw wat always dry, so Assiduous 
was he rvrry morning in making new channels to drain 
it- he knew not how furiously tins *ra of human pas si o n s 
ferment J and boils who* it >* refused any out In, hmv il 
swell*, how it ifera, how it rivet flows; how ii hravtft ia 
inward rnmuhioiu, till it hat hrnVrn flown its dike* and 
bunt its brd. Thr austne and nv envelope* of <XkkIc 
F rollo, that cold iiitfurr n( macrextihlr virtue, lu»d always 
deceived Jehan. The jovial scholar never dreamt of the 
lava, deep, and furious, which Ixtih lienraih the snowy 
c rest of Etna. 

We know nut whether these ideas nreutwJ to him at 
the moment; hut, volatile j* hr wn», he apprehrtidrd dial 
he had seen more th*u he ought in have wen, iluii he had 
surprised ilie soul of his elder brother in one of id moil 
•erret attitude*. and (hat he must take good rare not to 
let Claude perreivr n. I’rrrmtjig that the archdeacon bad 
relapsed into hi* turner stujtur, !** softly drew bark hi# 
head and look several step* <>ot»ufi dir door, that hb 
footfall might apprise (he arcM'MO’n of bit arrival. 

H (kune in," cried hi* brother, from within the ceO; 


" f have been waiting for you. Colne in, Master Jacques." 

The scholar boldly entered. The arc hdracon, to whom 
such A visitor in «urh a pUrr was anything but Wrb 
comr, started at the sight of him. ''What I is it you/ 
Jehan ?" 

“ Til a^J «( any rat#/* said (he undent, with hi* ruddy, 
impudent jovial fare. 

The countenance of Durrt flfcucfo resumed its item 
otpmaion, " Yf hat brings you hithrr ? " 

‘ Brother,” replied the scholar, assuming as humbfo, 
modest, and decorous an air an be could, and twirling bis 
cap on hk fmgm with a look of innoctnoc, M 1 am come 
10 ask of ytw—" 

" What ? n 


»5 
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•* A little wholesome advice, which 1 must need.” 
Jehan durst not add, 4 ‘and a little money which I need 
still more.** 'I hi* last member of I hr brmrnce he forbore 
10 uiJtr, 

** Sir." Mid the archdeacon, in an austere lone, M I am 
highly dupl'-aud with you/ 1 

u Alas ! " sighrd the studml. 

Dom (3iiu«!r nude his chair firsiribc <>ne-f*mrlh of a 
rirr|r t And looker! stradla^ilv at Jchart, “ ] wonted 10 see 
you/ 4 said he. 

lliTi nas an ominous rxnrdiuiii. Jeh;in pn |Kirtd hinudl 
for a lirrre altar k. 

“ Fvery day, JMun. i unirtlainii tire brought to me of 
your misrotfduei. What h.ivc you i« *av Ira Vintwlf alwui 
the beating which ym r*,ivr in tin* youmr Wruunl Albert 
dc Ramoncliamp M 

M Oh \ " repin'd Jrhan. ,l a tneir h^alrllf ! The scurvy 
page amused hints'If w.ih making his Jmiv run in the 
»u<l fnr the purpose of splashing lhe scholar*/* 

41 And whit rMuse lusc u>» in make," resumed the 
arrlyiraron, M ;dmul (hal allair with Mnhiet T.vrH. 
whnsr gown you lore f ‘lunictim uithiratrrnrtl, says ihr 
complaint/’ 

41 l*ooh 1 only one of the sorry Momaigu hoods ! dun's 
tO ! M 

" The rwnpbinl nays twicam and not r cpttiam. Have 
you not learned Larin ? ’* 

Jehan nude no reply. 

Yti,” continued the priest. ihr itudy of letters a 
At ft low ebb now. The futin latispugr is scarcely under¬ 
stood, lhe Syriac unknown, ihe Creek so hateful that it ii 
not accounted igi>or:mrr r\cu in ihr grcattH scholars to 
skip a Greek word without pronouncing it, and to say, 
Gfovn trt non ttgitw 

Jeluufi boldly rawed his ryes, "Brother," said he-, 
** would you like ine to explain in simple French, the 
Greek word written thrrr upon the wall ? “ 

“ Which word?" 

"ANATKH F l f 

A slight Bush tinged the pallid check of the archdeacon, 
\ 5 kt the puff of smoke which betokens the secret commotions 
of t volcano. TV Undent scarcely perceived it. 
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** WeB, Jtban,” stammered thr elder brother with 
some ellbrt, " whet b the meaning of that word ? * 

44 Fatality*" 

Dam Claude tamed pair, end ihe rholw nreiealf 
cwHnucd'-^ 11 And that word underneath, engraven by 
the fame hand ‘Avi-j-xia, signifies mfmity. You see I do 
know something of Greek." 

The archdeacon wu silmf. This Greek lesson had 
made him thoughtful. Young Jehan, who had *13 the trt 
of * spoiled child, deemed it a favourable moment for 
hazard) ng his request. Assuming, tlyrefore, as soothing 
a tone u possible, he thus began “ My good brother, 
surely you will not look morose and take a dislike to me, 
merely on account of a few petty bruises and thumps given 
in fair fight to* pack «*f Iiitlr chits and monkrys— psl a d w t 
momosths. You see, 1 do know somcihing of Latin, Bnxher 
Claude." 

But ibis ranting hypocrisy had nut its accustomed effect 
upon the stern senior. It did not remove a single wrinkle 
From the brow of the archdeacon. “ Come to Lne potal," 
said he dryly. 

" Well (hen/' replied Jr-tun, screwing up his courage; 
" it is this—I want money." 

At this straightforward drtlaranon the countenance of 
the archdeacon ail at once assumed a magisterial and 
paternal rvpmaion. 

" You know, Monsieur Jehan," »id be, M that our fletf 
of Tircchappc produces no more, deducting ground rent 
and other outgoings for the twenty-one houses, than 
thirty-nine Jivra, eleven sow, six denim parovs. This is 
half as mwh again as in the time of the PacJett, but *taa 
no great deal.” 

*'I want money," repeated Jehsn stoically. 

“ You know that tar official has decided that our 
twenty-one houses are liable to the payment of fines to 
the bishopric, and that to relieve ourselves from ths borage. 
we must pay the most reverend bishop two marks in silver 
tihitw rate of *i* livrcs pa rim. Now I have not yet 
been able to save these two mark*, as you well know." 

M i know that I want money, rep ea te d Jchafl for the 

third time 

M Aad what would you do with it?” 

«5 


it 



TKS HGrtCHftAC* 09 NOTRE-DA#* 

Al lh» question a glimmer of hope danced before the 
eye* ofjehin. He resumed his soft and fawning manner. 

" Ijook you. my dear brother Claude, it is not for any 
bid purpo^ that I make this application. It is not to 
play th<* gallant in Caverns with your unzaim, or to paradr 
the tlrtrtA nr Parts in a mil of ^old brocade With a lacquey 
at my heels. Nu, brothers it is fur an act of dnrily." 

M What act of charily ? ” inquired Claude with some 


turprue. 

“There are two of my friends who have proposed to 
purchase baby-lmcn for the ihilrl of a jtoor widow in 
Haudry’s alnis-houvi: it w a real clmily. It would cost 
three florins, ami i wish to contribute niv share/' 

"A lihely story!" curved til" Mi^-uiuus Claude. 
“ What *»>rt of baby-linm must u Iw- to <«*l three llurios 


- • and that too for the infant of «nc of the I faUdry widows I 
Since when have those widows had young infants to 


provide clothes for ! " 

** Wrll, ihen,’* cried Jehau, owv more arming himtdl 
with his usual impudent «■» “ I want money to go at night 
to «<*e Iwhrau la Thirrryr." 


“ Dissolute wretch ! ° exclaimevl the priest. 

* 'AvsyvcLflt." will Jehxn. 

This word, which «a/rd the scholar in the face on the 
Mill of the cell produced an extraordinary eflrrt on the 
priest. He bit hu lips, and hU anger was extinguished in 
a deep bluah. 

” C*ct you gone l" said he tojrhan; '* I expect some one.” 

Jehan made another attempt. " Brother Claude, give 
me at kait one petit parish to get something to eat." 

" Where are you in Graiian’i decretal* t " ashed Own 
CUude. 

M I have loat my eaevcian.” 

* Where are you in the Latin humanities ? m 

" Somebody ha* stolen my Horace-” 

■ Where are you in Arntode t M 

* By ray Cay, brother ! —which of the fathers of the 
thurfh » ft who sayj that heretics have in all ages sought 
i c fugt under the bnfcrt of Anctodc s metapbysta ? Faugh 
mo AristoCk 1 I will not tear my rdrgioo to rags against 
|ua metaphysics.” 

M V ^.ng man,™ replied the siUsfca ooa M at the last 
atb 
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entry of the king* there wu i ptlctun called Pkilippe 
dr Combe*, who bad embroidered on the trapping* of 
bn hone this motto, whkh I couoati you id poooer writ; 
{ha nan Uhret nm mdjubxri ” (He that will not work obiter 
Hall he eat). 

The scholar continued idem for • moment, with hie 
finger on ha car, hb eye herd upon the floor. And a look 
of venation. All at once turning toward* Claude with the 
brnk motion of a watrr-wagtail, " Thrn my good brother, 1 * 
Mid hr, " you reftur tne a wx* to t*iy me a crutf at lha 
lukrr'i i ” 

** *on laborut non rnandtutC' 

At this inflrxiNt answer of the archdeacon'a Jehu 
toverrd hit fare with hu lands, sublictf bice a woman, And 
cried in a lone of dnpair, " l> vj to ™ ti>1 I" 

" What j* the uir.mmg of that " aikrd CLuide, t ur p ria ed 
at thw vagary. 

“ Why, %iui tlic whotar, after rubbing lib eye* with h* 
knockln 10 give thrill thr- appearance of wrrping, * 4 j| u 
Greek—'ti* an anaprtt of Awrhylu*, which oi pram grief 
to the life.'* 

He (hrn bunt into a laugh *> droll and sc ungovernable 
that the arc Htlmroa roold not help smiling, It was in 
fart ClUudr'i fault; whv had he %o uMrrty ipoded the 
buy i 

" Nay now, mv good Rrolher Claude." returned Jehan, 
*' only look at rnv worn-out btukiui, Did you ever ice A 
more lamentable fight * * 

Tlie archdeacon had quickly resumed hia former 
vKrniWf*. “ | will $end you nrw bmkiru, but no money. 1 ’ 

“ Only one poor petit para*, brother !" besought 
Jehan. Li I will Iram Granin by heart, I will br a good 
( iirutian, a real Pythagoras of iraming and virtue. One 
I’etit partus, pray ! Would you let me fall a pry to 
ntirgrr which it staring me in the fare?** 

Dom Claude shook bis wrinkled brow, '* Qjd mu 
Jairrat -** 

" Well then." cried Irhan, interrupting him, ** jollity 
for ever 1 I will game, I will figbl, 1 will go to the tavern 
and the bordd ! * 

So uying he threw up his cap, and mapped hit finger* 
Kte cutanea. The archdeacon eyed bus with i gltkj rf By look. 
«7 
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“ Jehan,* said be , 44 you ire on a very flipper* d ejerm . 
Know you whither you are going ? 11 

M To the tavern,' said Jehan, 

u The tavern leads to the pillory/' 

** Tit a lantem like any other; and it wxi per hap* the 
ooe with which Uiogcnei found hii man.'* 

“ The pillory leads to the gallows.” 

44 The galk>wi is a balance, which has a man at one end 
and all the world at the other. ’Til a hoe thing to be the 
man.” 

” The gallows leads to hell/’ 

” That it a rousing fire.” 

” Jehan, Jehan, the end will be had.” 

"The beginning at least will have been good.” 

At this moment the sound of a footfall was heard oc 
the stairs 

" Silence t” said the archdeacon; here it Master 
licqura. Hark ye, Jehan,” added in a lower tone, 
'* be sure not lo mention what you shall have seen and 
beard here. Quick 1 hide yourself under this furnace, and 
don’t so much as breathe.” 

The scholar crept ui«i« the furnace. Here an excellent 
idea occurred to him. ” By the bye, Brother Claude, 1 
must have a Bonn for not breathing.” 

" Silence 1 you shall have it. 11 

° But give tt me now." 

** There, take it ! ” said the archdeacon angrily, throwing 
1ms hit pouch. Jehan crawled as Car at be could under 
the furnace and uw door opened. 
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The Tu* Mm m RUck 

T Ht penoct who mtered hid a black t'nwn and a 
doleful look. Our friend Jrhan, who had contrived 
10 Arrange himself in his hiding-pl ait in such a manner 
m to hear and aec all that was struck it the fin* 

glance by the perfect suanci* of the s;arb and the 
countenance of ine visitor. A certain gcntlrnm at the 
lime time ovenprrad llutt farr; but it was tin* gentleness 
of a cat or a .iudc*c. The man was very gray, wrinkled, 
and hard upon sixty: with nliiu* ryrbruwa, lunging lip, 
•ltd Urge hanrb. When Jrhan saw that it w»a nobody, 
that is to say, in all probability some phyde tail or magis¬ 
trate, and that his now wt at a great din ante from hi* 
mouth, a sure sign of uupidicv, hr shrank luck in hit 
hole. vexed at ihe pro*{M*< t o( having to fta*s ati indefinite 
time in to confined a posture and in >u< h scurvy company. 

The archdeacon meanwhile hvl uni even ri*cn to tim 
pernonigr. Hr motioned to him to U v'ainl on a stool 
near the door, and, after a few moment* r nU-rirr, in which 
hr teemed lo U* pursuing a previous mrdiiarinn, h** said with 
the lone of a patron to 1 m rli^nt. "(irwj^nwintiw, Master 
Jacques. 1 ’ 

" C*>od*morrow r master," replied the man in black. 

In ihe iwo ways of pronouncing on the one hand that 
* 4 Master Jacques/' and on the othrr that " nustrr ** by 
way of eminence, there was as much difference as brtwrm 
Monseignrur and Monsieur; it clearly laxprke the teacher 
and the disciple, 

*' Well," resumed the archdeacon, after another silence, 
which Master Jacques took rare nut to interrupt, ** have 
you succerded ? " 

" Alas ! iruMrr," slid the other with a sorruw/ul smile, 
** 1 keep puffing away. More ashrt than I waul, but not 
an atom of gold/* 

A gesture of displeasure escaped Dotn Claude. 

44 1 wai not talking of that, Matter |ifqun CharrooW, 
bid of the proceedings against your sorcerer, Marc Online, 
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J think you ciilUtl him, the butler of the Court of Accompu 
J)rrtb be confi vi hb guilt. Has the torture produced dr 
desired effect 7 " 

Aku J no," replied Majtrr Jacques still with hi* sad 
tmilc; '* we have not that consolation. The man is a> 
hard u a Aim, Wr might boil him in the Swine Marta 
before he would confo*. However, we are spaiing no 
pains to get at the truth; his joints art all dislocated. IW 
are trying everything we can think of, ai old Plautus uy 

J ‘ Advumuni >i Hindus, Uminas, rrucoqur, tomp<(k-sq n . 

Nervm, ratenas, *arx.ria\, uumrllas, peditaa, boias. 

hut all u> no purpose. Oh ! hr ti a terrible fellow, Ih 
fairly i«/7.lrs me." 

44 Have you I'mud nothing Jurihcr in iiis house?” 

** Yrs," said Mattel Jaoque>, ^ropitr; m his jxmrh, 
“thii parchment. ’I hen- are wonis upon it which j>a^ 
ow couiprt heminn. And yet Minwi tir I'hdipne l.lm*]iri. 
the rrsmuml ;idv«>rau\ kiiowi snlm thing « I' Hebrew, whiib 
he puked up in the dlnr *•! ihe jem at Hiwxsels.' 1 

As he thus s|>uLr Mastr rj.u qm > unrolled the pirchmcni 
it to i«i\” win! t!v- Auiuhacon He threw hi- 
rye over it. " Ihirr magu t M«e>U i Jacques ! u he exclaimed. 
"fMnd/tbts-lluU i* die sry of tine win lux on their 
arrival at their sabbuih snmiuitw Ptt jpup*, el cum ifuo, 
if m ^ L\ the command wtilih < ha ins down the 
devil in hrll, Ha\, t*j. m*u~ih;it Um to do with medirh.r 
—a form agaiu-l the bar of mad ring*. Master J aequo, 
you are the king's proctor in the r <\ lr-ija>tuai court; this 
parchment u abominable." 

We will aw*ly the torture again. ilul hrre is something 
elm/' added Alasirc Jarquei. fumbling a sreond time in 
hia powh, " that wr have found »{ Marc CflUltncV’ 

It was a ttvwd of Che same family as those which covered 
Doro 1 Jamie's furnace. 44 Aha ! 1 vs id the archdeacon; 
H t crucible of ftkhvmv l ** 

“ | mud ctififevi, 1 rrcumed Master Jacques, with bn 
dnud and awkward mule. " lluil t tried it upon the furnace, 
tat with no belter lark than with my own, 4 

Ihe archdeacon examined live vessel. " What has be 
engr av ed on his crucilde ? OcA / «Jt /—the word that 
«¥> 
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drtvrt away flea*. 1 his Mart CViuwe b an ignoramus, 
I ran rawly bHirvr that vnu will nr»i make gold with thia 
*?» fit b> put in MJur akmr in summer, and that h all*' 

41 Talking or wuntlrri.” m»rl ihr king's |'twtur, “I 
havr br*-n rx.Hiiumu' ihr {Mirth t* i'<w l*-f.>rr I tame up: 
Ls vtMir rrvrrrncr rpm* sorr ih:ri i!i* nnr i»f (hr ir irm 
ficuirw :'i the J«-i of Our Jails', with wings at his 
Int ‘ . is .Vrrr-irv f 

“ llrit.ufily,” tenlied ihr prsml: " it w stated by 
Amv^tm Avpho. ili»* hah.sn dmi»i, wl.n had a braided 
•Ini »it ilul rrvrahit fv*?\rhing H km*. Hut wr will gu 
rlewtt J'tlM'JilIv, iHJfl l liiiv [>I v»«l by the text,'' 

'* N'.ttiv tluiilK m.i'it'i,” >.n4 < I.: •r>nh<e, With a very 
low nU Mtiir. 'Mbit } K:ul will »i;’h fruv*• wlirli 
di#th i! j»|r.»w you i£• ii I di mid milrr ti*e young auirerc* 
to U <UJi-«rhrni|ed * " 

** V h, t MU'! rj'OVi ” 

“That J^hrmi.m, y*w> know, ..mr* every day to 

tlunrr to thr Kirus »» dr ■•in .*f lb- |M<hil)i(inn f»T thr 

oII'imM. Mi* fin ;i t;<ui whi<k k |*r*rwr<l, and has ihr 

drvif* own bn: us, and i* .:►!», md vr.i-s. .ind undrntaisd* 
m*ill*rm;mt**, and would U- rup»itqi. in bring at! iWtemu 
Co the gallows. f In* iriiiH nmni is ♦jintr- rrarU A han'bome 
rrr,nut'*, u;>on my **»uJ, ih.tt il.stV'T ' thr brightest Mark 
eye* ! n pair nf rarbimiirtf whrrj shaft we 

? “ 

I hr nrrhdratcMi turner! pair at death. “ I wifi tell 
you," «Limrnrt jB d hr, with a Vihu 1 siarrrly articulate. 
Then with an rHoti he added: *' K>j the prrwni go oft with 
Mart Oiuiiqc " 

“ \mr fear,’* said (“harmolue, smiling. M *1 aoon a* 
I get Lick, t will havr hun sinned down again to the 
Jrathrrn bed. Bui 'lb a d'-vi! ( >i a IcISuw; hr lirm Pin-rat 
Tonrrue himself, and hit hands are hiegrr dun mine. 
As with the good Ptautus: 

M Nixhu vinrtus retirum pondo, r> quamlo pmdea per 
pedes. 

The windUsa will be the best thing to set 10 work upon 
him.” 

Docn Claude appeared to be absorbed in (Inwiy reverie. 
*3* 
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Suddenly turning to Chantiolue: ** Master Pierrat— 
Master Jacques, 1 would say, go <H 1 with Marc CcrUm*-,” 

M Ay, ay. l>om Claude, Poor man, he will have suflrH 
i martyrdom. But ihru what an idea, to go to the sabbath 1 
■ butler of th*» Court of Acrompts, who ought to kon* 
the test of Charlemagne's ordinance, Stryga vtl man* ' 

A* Tor ihr girl- -Smclarda, as they call her—*1 shall awa: 

your onler*..All true ! and when we are at the por<; ; 

you will also explain to me what llw gardener in lc>u 
relief at tlve entrance of the thttrrh h meant fori I* c, 
not the Sower i H^y, master ! What think you i M 

I)rxn Claude. engross<xl by Iii> own f. flections, attended 
not to the speaker. Charmolue, fu]lowing the diirctin* 
of hu eye*. prrftivetl dui jt was mechanically fixed U|*«i 
a large spider** wrb ‘•urKhcil a moss the window. Al tint 
moment, a giddy llv. !itlrj< ini by ihr March sun, fit'w 
into the nrt anil became ctu.iiujh-d in it. At the sh<xk 
given to his web, an rridniVius •-piilcr rushed forih from 
hit central rell. ami thru at run* leap, sprang upon the 
fly, which )v' doubled up with hu foie-1*?!*. whilst with ! 
bn hideous wi< ker he attacked the brad. " Poor llv ! ” 
aid the proetor, ami raivd hu hand t<> rewuo it. Hie , 
irrhdeacon, suddenly start it>u up, held bar k ho arm with 1 
convulsive v icilcnrp, 

“Master Jad|ii« ! M cried he, “ meddle not with 
Gualily ! ” 

Tbe proctor turned alsout in alarm; it srem-d at ii 
his AMO was held by iron pinern. The cyr of the print 
Was fixed, wild, gbrmg, and gazed tntrafly upon lltr 
horrible little group of the fly and the spider^ 

M Yes, ye* 1'* rrsumrd ibr print, with a voire that 
Kctttrd to proceed from the boiimn of his heart; " ihit is 
in emtdon of the wholr ailair.— It is young, ii flies ata-jt, 
it ii merry, it seeks the open air. the spring surohu*, 
liberty. Oh, yr% ! Hut it is slopped al the fatal window: 
h n caught ill the toils of the spider, the hideous spider 1 
Poor tlajKutg girl ! pi*«r liredmtmed fly ! be quiet. Master 
Jacques \ h u fatality !—Alas. CUudc ! thou Art th* 
spider. CUudr, thqb afllhr fly too J Thou didst seek 
science, the light, the sunshine; thou desiredst only to 
reach tbe free Air, the broad daylight qf ciemaJ truth: 
but, while darting towards the diiriiag window, which 
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nprttt info the other world. ■ world of bnghineaa. itudli' 
fltnee, ind science. kind tly, silly doctor, thou didst imm 
pmrivr that subtle spider's web. spread by hale between 
the light and thee: thou rushrrfsi mlo it, and now, with 
mangled head and l*ukrn H-tiup, thou tifuvglat to (hr 
iron grip of fatality ! Ma*rrr |arqur» ? Masier Jacquo ! 
let the spid<r alone ! ” 

“ I iskutv you," laid Churmoloe. who stared at him 
without comprehending ho nirMutng. " that t will not 
meddle with it. Hot, for mnr^S take, flutter. loose m* 
arm } you have a liartd likr 3 vice." 

The archdeacon heard him not. “ < >h, hud. fool J ** be 
.■gain began, Without taking h» rv<-« for a moment off tbr 
window. “And if thmt imilihi base l*nkrn through thosr 
formidable inches with thv drhratr wings. tlml thou 
imagine dial thou < uulrht then luvr attained the light f 
How would* I I Soli have }UykxJ (hat glav\ whllh n br}CM»d 
it. that transparent ufoi.nlr, chat w.ill uj crvitaJ harder 
than brass, wlmh vpaiairw all philuviphirs from truth? 
Oh, vanity of Mjenrc! how itum Mgr* lottir OutimiiR 
friun afar to ilaih lh» 0 agjifr.t u ! how ni.niy system* 
orttir liu/^jog to rush ix-ll-in'JJ .1 gaunt dm cicrrat 
window ! " 

He |*auw-d. 'I’hr uhh lodo-g tefta linn*. wtnrh had 
iftvmiblv diverted! ho out/’ lit*m lumvlf t<> »nrh<r. 
a[^« Arrd to have rntotrd Jnoi to a fJe^rr of composure. 
jiiM|Wi Chnrmohu- I nought hmi ba<k lompletrly 10 a 
tfflwiK of tnthiy hv Asking him this rjo’^nuo; " m> the 
l>\ 1. rnaiirr, when will wm» tome and help jn< 10 nuke 
l'uUI J am r>m hufcy u( it." 

The atrInlcai on shook ho liead with 4 bilte/ untlr. 
“ M*il*r Jac^ict," J»e srpltetf, “iriwl thi Dutiogu it 
t-Jtsifn 1 f! Opwaumv Dthuit .ru> hv Mr> Ii.iH iVUm. What 
wr arc alxHit U 11m abhiluidv imv« ■ nr, 

‘'Speak foster, iJ«ntrr.° vjikJ (lhjn:K>lur. “I though: 
m much myself hut a mao nuv Ik allowed to iLsbbir j 
I tltlr in hermit* $ when hr it hut lung 1 * proctor m the 
‘X> loiavtical court at (holy crown 1 rnumoa per annum. 
Only k t us tpni lower." 

At that moment iouiwU re* raiding ib<nr made in 
maskalkoi. pr o eevding from mu-nth the fumacr, Mruch 
the alarmed ear of Channoiur. 

*11 



THfc HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE-[>Am«* 

" What b lhal .**' hr asked. 

It wai the ^rlvoJar wh*\ cramped in hU hidinc'-plarr 
fend heartily wnry t*f it, h.id th'rrr found a hifd cruu 
•mi fe cube of mouldy thceir, and fuuJ of them 

without crrrimny. In? wav <*f omv>),tii»ri and hrrakl.ut 
A« hr wa» very hungry, hr nvwie a r.Mvi noise, and smacked 
hii f ls.i!*• so audibly ;i( rvny mtnidi as to cxciir alarm in 
the pro* fur, 

“ *'!« utth mv rat," said ihe archdeacon sharyh 
" rcRftlmg her wit undei there with a uitusv." 

This rxpLii.ition Mir in d (.harinolur, " Jn fact, mirier, v 
he replied t with a resy* < riul tnuir. " rveiv ipcat philuviplr i 
ius had hn la miliar animal. Ai Srrviui s^m, you know, 
NuttiLi inWi taui uni (jfrtw rl. M 

Ikifti (ilnucir, appirhrmisr of suiur new prank nf[Jr han*' 
reminded his worthy simiplc that they li.td tonir rigors 
on the porch i« siodv togi-tber; and both left :he n!!, 
to the grrai i«Izrt of ill** sc Imhir, u|,u lyyAn irrvibf) to 
(cat that hit klirrs nlxi In, chill would yrov, together* 


C II A r T > R TWENTY-MINI 
i.af'Unn I’hubut <lt CL‘:!ravf*tl 

M FT1Js Dm- iait-iunut f “ i xi himrd Mailer )dia«. 

/ nllviiu loitH horn his hik, ** ihr two icrcreiwiwk 
fere gone. tKh' mJa !■ Hax * |iax 1 nun ! -the lira** !-- 
the mad don! (hr devil ! -| ve JjaJ quite enough of 
their l.ilk ! my head n;«n hkr a Miry, lo-i m he oh tm. 
and turn ms r.kkH brothel'« money? into boub! <T 

He cast a took of kindest** and admiration into dir 
interior of the precious |vmk h. uljiMni hu lims, wiped hi> 
hulk mi, himlird the ashes from hu slrrsr*, whistled a 
luce. Cut a raprr, iookrd round to see if 1 lie re w*i anything 
the in die <rii that hf fwld make frer with, picked op 
befr u»d there oc the furrusrc ubv amulet of glim, fjl 
10 be aivTO by >/Bf of trinket to Isabcau b 1 hu-rrye. 
opened the door which ho brother as a bit indulgence had 
kft unk»ckrd, and which he in turn Idt open as the last 
trick be couhl play bun, fend descended the winding stain, 
bopping like a bird, 
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Hr stamped with his tool vth/-n ttr tbumi Jiimacif again 
on (hr gmmct. M Oh. Rixirf and lu»n>umblr favrmrM 
of 1*»rit \ " hr e*< turned. **etirvtf slain lhat would givr 
1 hf< filling lo (hr uiu'rji nJ |.i'irh'» ladder fhfnisrivo* ! 
VV|..u \>m I ihmkict; ol (i» rnwJf mm llct 

cm l»*t which [)inc-» (hr an.? at] lu ni imi»My r|>rt- • 
mill To v*r (Ik \(i rnJri of l',<r.i ihnnrf! 11 lixi| hnlr J ** 

IV fiad rum«d wilt a I n «l<'|» when W j*rf<*ti\ , rd fl^r 
iuo *• ini h-o\>lv u/i-' < i-unh* and Master Jarrpn v 

( l..ijf)i<ihjr, !'•'/:[( nipi.ii :Mi' r.lii' o| |h»- « idpfmrs of flu 
^jf/h. Hr jippnsn hoi tl.rtn cm rrjn*^ - , and Jieard lh> 
an lif|ra<t>n viv in .i Tm low time u> ho onrjianion; 
** ft wa% William i»l IV r n who Lift a |«b riii!i.ivfil upon 
lb) ifnnr r»f the r olour of hini'l.i/ii|i, jinn ijiit on lit*’ 
ifl.ffV Job irjiinrikt'. Hie f'h(bn<<phrr r > MiW, uliUh DUI'T 
V (Fieri and (oriuii <! in nf([rr If# In* I'H'* bl Uilf- 

k;ivn»tiirl Lully. ViF^ « H» i**x iW>i.Kr «/«# axunc 
" l\ hat n that V* itK ' " Mid Johan t.i hirnsrU; “ | 
hr. i* not thr piutr,'* 

\l ihn iiun'i^nt iir b'-ird r hurl Ui»d v<cmrpus voice 
Ivjirnd him |«<ur forth «: ' *!Hinl. lJe 'ollrv »if «utM. " 

Jh/U ' l '<rtlrt.J)lru ' t’f 'W * t , tlf I *ul f iU 

fir, oWA f A<*r d'ur. /w/r ! L'liia. ti Uvmtnt f 

’ l |»u nil v.ui " 1 1 o'*! JcJl-.i “ that ran Ijt nobtxJi 
l*l*i Hi) friend C;:j.L 4 i(i i’(Krl<i« ' 

I Jv n.itnr )*h>Htir iltU'k 1 1*- e,u nl ihr art Itdrai.cm at 


(hr Jiiotiirnl whr ri hr* na\ mjil.i» 4 itni: ti* ihr kn.y’i jirori -' 

ihr cl ration hiding Li* i.nl in ,* h,.ih wjirtnr r«rur smoV<* 
and » «iui head. Horn ( J.*'wh hud-Jeird. *teipt/cd jJxirf 
in ih»* irrrai sumrne ol ( h.nnM.lnr„ rumrrl remind, and 
tin hit hitrtl»rr Jrhan iiurtmi; 4 tall olivet hi thr tlnoe 

nl rhr ( k> mJftiaunri nuxtHCi ]( nat iri f,i,t C-iptir 1 
Ph«r?nn dr Chairaoitrrt tt>- tvat kamnif i^noct lltr 
4r.pb o| thr hrmtr pi i r ( mi .0 in* hkr 4 luv^it. 


" JVy my ! a \ 7 ( ajSiin I'hn-hii'/' vtnf Jrfun, tfnapiji., 
hi* ?sr.nd t ** you »t*rar uiih nurtrliuut rnii^i.' 


" lliitd and ihumirr ! “ Trj,;..»J ihr fjplan 
" Blood artd (hundrr to you ! 11 njmnrti th«- idtolir 


“Hut I say. iftniir ranlatn, whit hit uenvoned thn 
ruTtfkm of fur words * ' 


M f bry your pardon, mv i^nod comrudr Jrhan,* 1 uitti 
Phcrbut, Making hint by ihr hand. ** a hr it at the top 
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of bil aprrd cannot *lop abort. Now l wju swearing at 
full gallnp. I have just runtr from (hr»e affected prudre. 
And whenever I Irave them I have my throat full of nail is; 
1 am furred t« mm them out or they would choke mr 
outright," 

'* \\iN yon come awl dr Ink with me ? M asked the scholar. 

'Ihi* proposal pacified tfv* captain. 44 1 Tain would/ 4 
mid he, **1nit 1 have net money/ 4 

“ Well, Imr J have. 41 

" Alia ! let m -ice ! " 

Jrimi Miili trd the pouch to the wondering tra?e of 
the explain. Mraimlule the archdeacon, who had left 
{^hamiolur quitr as [on; «!<*<!, had apprise bed and stopped 
within a few parrs of them, walthing both without their 
being aware nf it, entirely was their attention engrossed 
by the pouch. 

“A purse hi your |mh kn, Jdi;!n a M rrird Hue bus. ** it 
like tlie moon in a bucket nf water. You w it, but it b 
uol thrrer 'tit only the shadow. Nothing but pebbles in 
it, I would wagrt. ' 

41 There arc the priibhs that 1 j«vc my picket with.’ 4 
replies I Jrhan dryly; and so saying hr emptied the puiali 
upon u |wl close Ip. wilh tier air nf a Roman saving hi* 
country. 

** Py Heaven ! 44 mini nod Rb<rbu>: " real moneys ! 4 i»s 
absolutely dav/ling. 

jehan cctnmrd Im grave and d^inticd attitude. A Tow 
UarcU bad rolled into the ntud; tltr captain, in hu rfl- 
thuiiawn, Hooped to pick thrm up. He counted the piced, 
and, turning with a solemn look towards his rum pan ion, 
" I>o you know, Jelian. 1 ' said he, 41 that there are twenty* 
three sous parisis ? Whom have you had the luck to 
lightco last night in the Rue (k>upr-Cuculc ? 44 

jehun threw hack the long light hair that otrlrti about 
hit fare. And half rinsed his ditdamful eyre. 41 Til a good 
thing/' Hid be , 41 to hast a brother who b an archdeacon 
and a simpleton . 44 

M Cant it exclaimed Pbccbu*. “The wen by 

fctb* 1" 

** Id ua »o and drink, 4 ' said Jeltan. 

The two meods then bent their step towards the tavern 
known by the sign of la Pouune dove. It u tuperfi.xxM 
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to my thkl they luu) fir* picked up the money, nod that 
the archdeacon followed them. 

The archdeacon followed them with wild and gloomy 
took. Wju this the Pbo-biu wh«c amuaed name had, 
ever iincv hi* interview with Grmgoirc. haunted all hit 
thoughu ? he knew not, knit at «nv rate it wu a Phtzb<% 
and ihti magic name Butiierd in lure lhe archdeacon to 
follow the two reckless nimjumnru with wealthy Hep* 
listening to their eonvrrwtion ami wjlrhmq their jJightrU 
grstum with mlcnv aroortv. Indeed, nothing wai more 
easy than to hear all they laid, u> loud war the lone in 
which they earned on their loovrnuuon about diseb, 
flagons, and drunken frolics 

At the turning of a street, the sound of a umljourine 
«n wafted to them from a crowing at a little distance. 
Dom Claude heard lhe nfiirer uy to hw brother— u “ 
lei ui quicken rmr pace ! " 

*' Why, Phoebus , J ” 

" J am afraid leal the Bohemian dtould lee roe.* 

41 What Bohemian l " 

** The girl with the goat.*' 

“ La Smcralda * *' 

44 The tame, Jr hart. I always forgri her name. Let (A 
make haste; she would know me ag^tn. I don't wkh that 
girl to speak to me in the Hrtct.” 

" Are you then acquainted with her, Phtsbu* ? 44 
Here the archdeacon saw Plurbui grin, uoop to J then's 
car, and whisper a few word* >n it. The capiam theft 
bunt into a loud laugh, and towed his bead with ft 
triumphant air. 

“ Indeed ! M said Jehan. 

“ Upon my soul ! M replied PtvrKis. 

••To.!**bt r\ 

m This very night. M 

44 An you sure she will come ? " 

M You mutt be silly, jehan. Not the lean doubt of k. - 
** Captain Phoebus, you are a lucky frlbw f 44 
The archdeacon heard every syllabi* of this converts trow. 
Mia teeth chattered. A shudder, viabir to the eye, thrilkd 
hh whole frame. He paused far a moment; h»w1 against 
' “ - J —*•-an, and again fallowed the WO 



CHAPTER THIRTY 


The Spettrt Monk 

T hy celrbratcd tavern, called la Pom me d'Rve, w» 
ii united in ihe University, at the corner of Roe de 
la RondrJle and Rur du llji'ionirf. !t was a very spacious 
but vrty low room, with a double rool - , the central return 
of which was supported by a iruwaw wooden pilar painted 
yellow; the Hour covered with tables, bright tin jugs 
fungm* up against the wall, plenty of toper?, plenty of 
prodigal* women, a window next to the street, a vine ai 
ihe door, and over the door a creaking souare of sheet*iron, 
upon which were painted a woman ana an apple, rusted 
with rain and turning upon nn iron spike. This kind nf 
weathercock, which looked towards me pavement, wa' 
the sign of the house. 

It was nightfall, and the tavern, full of candles, glared 
at a distance like a forge in the dark: Ihe sounds of carousal, 
swearing, altercation, mixed with the jingle of glasrv 
hsoed from the broken panes. 'I htough the haze which 
co ve r ed (hr window, in consequence of the heat of the 
room, might be discerned swarm.*, of confuted hgnm, 
from which bunt from time to time roar? of laughter. 
The prd rstnans whose business called them that way, 
pasted this noisy window without railing their ryes on it: 
out at iuiervuU some litilr ragged ur» Inn would stand on 
tiptoe to look in, and »hc»ul ihe old d<n;Kcrri couplet with 
wtdeh it was usual in those days tu greet drunkards: 

Am Houh, 

Saouli, saouh, saouli ! 

One man, however. kept iuerrondy walking to and 
fro before the noisy taveio, narrowly watching *U goers 
uni cooler s , and never moving farther from it than a 
sentry from hn box. He was muflird up in a cloak to the 
very tyrx This cloak be had just bought at a shop coo- 
tkuouf to Use tavern, no doubt as a protection from the 
cud oi the March evenings, perhaps also to conml hh 

•sa 
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dm, From time to time be paused hr/ore the window, 
looked through the imatt In ;rn pimped ['Ann bortterrq 
with lead, littenrd. anil 

\t Imcih the mini ikw t-pened Jt th»t that be 
apjvarriJ to iv wnmncj toi\ two $>rrv>m who h*d hreft 
dnrtLmv iherr i«mr nul I'hr r«iv of hqh| wh'fh rtrap-M 
at thr dtmt fi)i I’-nr *t moment upon then jirttal farr»> the 
man in the * loak %tatinnrrt hunv ll under a porvh on the 
olfc'-r «i<!e nt the »trert to tv4U h th^m. 

M l he pIikJl hu> jum Otn<k » <st V exhumed one of 
the io;M*r>j " thjt w tlr- line for im apj tout mint “ 

1 tell ynu,” replied hn lomiunion, with an ATiiriiUiiofi 
far from rirMinc r. *' itui (flmi’tlivi* in ifirHufiKM.iiivaum 
Paroles, isr/spniu xrtrt ;.<rka • >aU kibiui 1 Inf^e m the 
Hue Jr.iri'J'.nn-MoHot \nu .nr more homed than a 
vwiotni, it Mni s.i\ loth' tomran 

'Vfehau, mv fnrm!, %«u are thunk*” wi.l tlir inher. 

Hu <oniji*nrroJi rep mini. ujl’O "Tlut ti wtut 
you arr p|r. t >rd lu o\. Phcrhio. hut u n prmeii that RUto 
had the pMtJr i>i a Imuitd.” 

Thr frjiW luu ho <lnul>i ahe.tdv rrr^mvtJ rn the two 
jolly t‘»|wr« d»e <a|rtjnn and the * huliir T Ivr rrun who 
wtn watihmu them m thr il.uk aj-penml al*» iu havt 
reformed ih'uo, hir, wnh *h»w urp he Mhnyni all the 
imi'uin. l) the ui’Uin w.it drawn hv hit companion. 
T hr (nntirr, more inured in tiphrii?, none rhe wone 
for luif !u; man m dir chui, lutemn^ in them 
Iv, w.f. (hal'ii d loratih the whole of thr following 
int rt^UtiKt t>» anvil n m 

" Ho!v ip* Kan luu ! Mr Kirhelnr, try to walk uraiflhl; 
you know I mini lr.i\r you. J| u in.ro oYtcrfc, 1 trfl you* 
arwl J iiai'c an appotaraKitt.” 

” 1 hen go, le.ivr me 1 I *rr the Hart and da/tl of 
fire. Vuo are hie the tastle uf Uarnpcnartin, burvm^ with 
laughter." 

“ by ray jjT»r«i mother » waru, Jrh*n T the nonaensr you 
i»ik rt ton by the bye* Jelun, have you aoy 

money Wi / ” 

“ Mr. Rector, there ii no fault—the little t hunb la, 
flan# fanjmrw” 



tbi hunchback or notre-oahe 

MickL Surdv, Johan, we have not drunk aU the parson's 
money. See if you have not one parish IcTr,^* 

M The consciousness of having well spent the other hour* 
is an excellent sauce to the table.'* 

M Fire and fury ! A truce to cross purposes, Johan. 
Tell me, have you any money left ? 1 must have some, or T 
by bnveti, I will rifle your pockets." 

* Why, sir, the Rue GaWhe is a street that has the 
Rue de la Verrerie at one end, and (he Rue de la Tixrran* 
derie at the other." 

** Qpjte right, my dear friend Jrhan, so it has. Bui, 
for Heaven's sake ! rally your sensei. It is seven o’clock, 
and I want but one sou j>ari>is.” 

** Silence, now - silence to llie song, and attention to 
the chorus;— 


“ Whrn it shall befall the cats 
To be eaten up by rats. 

Then the King nf Arras city 
Shall be master more's the pity l 
When at Sr. John's tide the sea, 

Wide and warm although it be, 

Shall be fnum lirm and fait, 

As if done hv winter^ blast; 

Ihcn the folk* from Arras. they 
OVr llif kr shall trudge away." 

“Scholar of Antirhnsl !" cried I'hrluji, u may thy 
brains be dashed out wnli ihmr own books I" At the 
tame time he gave the inuniraied student a violent push 
which sent him reeling against the wall, where he presently 
sunk gently upon the navnnml of Philip Augustus. From 
a re& of that brotherly compassion which is never wholly 
banished from the heart of a loprr, Ph<rbu» rolkd Jrhan 
with his foot upon one of those, pillow* of the poor which 
Providence keeps ready in the comm of all the street* of 
Fvia, and which the wealth) disdainfully sltgtnaliar with 
ifca natnc of dunthiilaf The captain placed j chan's ln*»d 
on aa inclined plane of cabbage-stalks, and the seboier 
iaataidly began snoring in a magnificent has. Yet was 
not the captain's bean wholly free from animosity. M 5a 
240 
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touch the woiv for thtt if the devil's curt picks thee vp 
n it pw o t " *»»d he to ihr sleeping scholar, ud iwty 
hr wtoi. 

The min in the cloak, who had krpt following him. 
paused for i monirni before the helpless youth, u tf 
underided whnl to do; then, braving a drrp sigh, lie 
continued to follow die ra plain. 

Like them we will Iravc Jrhan derying beneath the 
canopy of heaven, ami spred after them, if it so please ihr 
reader. 

On reaching thr Rue St. Andrt dr* An*, Captain 
Plarbua perceived dial tvror one was following him. 
Chancing to turn hi* nn. hr saw a kind of shadow creeping 
brhind him along the wall*. He stop[ird; the figure 
slopped: hr walkrd on: thr future walked on too. He 
felt Wl little alarm at tin* <lhr«»vrn'. ” l^mh I said be 
to himself “ I liave not a single viu ” 


He halted in hunt of the toilette of Autun, where be 
had commenced what hr rallrd ho studies, rinse to (hr 
statue of Cardinal I'irrir Eteri rand, on (hr right of the 
porch, and Junked ainund him. Ihr street was absolutely 
descried- Nothing was to l>r seen but the figure, whica 
approached him with slow strpt. v> slow (hat he had 
abundant ume u> olwerve dial a had on a cloak and a 
hat. When very near to lum. it Mopped .ind remained 
motionless as the suiur of Cardinal Itriirand; intently 
fixing upnn him, however, a juur of r\r% glaring with that 
vague light which issue* at flight him; iImat of a cat. 

Ihr ispuin was brave and would roi liave cared a 
rush f <>r a rubljcr with a cudgel in hu hsi, Dm this walking 
statue, this pelritied man, thrdlrd him with horror. Tberr 
were at that time m ciriubuon a number of stories of a 


spectre monk who haunted at night Ihr urmi of Pans; 
these stolid crowded confusedly upon hi* memory. He 
stood tiupched fur some minute*, and at length broke 
silence by a forrrd Laugh. “ If you air a robber, ai I 
hope.* 1 said he. *' you are somewhat like a heron attacking 
A nut«*hell. 1 am the hopHul spng of a ruined family, 
my dear follow. Seek some brtter game [n the chapel 
of that college iherr la some wood of the true cron, which 
a kept In tli trta*urr-mnra- f * 

The hand of the hgurt wm stretched from beneath 
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the cloak, and grasj cd the arm of f habits with the force 
of to f jiglr’i talons. “ (apjain J’hixbus dc Chiteaopcn ! ” 
laid Ihr *[><-( in- at thr >jitu- moniriil. 

"What, tlic drvil! *' fried Phcebia, "you know nny 
Ainu-! “ 

“ Not uHy cmn* name," replied ihr mysterious ltratigrr, 
in a vi>uHir.il lour; "you have an assignation dui 
wning,' # 

11 J Slave." aaMvrred the astounded J’hccbus, 

'* At ihr Iitnit «l vAc M." 

“ 111 i> of an hour." 

*' At FalourcHs at the Font St. Michel.” 

'* hrrttdy so." 

"Tii rorri it firnale.” 

" l plrad i ; i:ill> " 

“ Whme itauv. • —" 

" l.a Sine Hildavnd Pheebus gaily, having by degree* 
jwevered hu kvtiv. 

At dial ti.uiic the i;xhit sb-yA the captain's arm with 
violenre. " (sprain I'hcrbus dr t hftlrauprr*. thou liest I " 

Whoever could have veil at tliat mniticm the flushed 
face trf the captain. the backward bound which hr made 
with such four as to durmtage his ami from the grip iz> 
which it was Lrld, the fierce luck with which he dapped 
hi hand on ihc hiJi of his sword, and the morion Iris 
attitude d the cloaked fteure -dtantr had witnessrd 
tills would have Ivm Inghtc-nrd. It was socnrthing like 
the battle between Don luati and the statue, 

” Fire and lury ! ” cnr.l thr rapiatn. " T hat is a word 
to which she car of a <. .hiirau|>crj u not artuflomed. 
Ihou direst not rr|x-iii h.” 

"Thou lien ! ,r wtd trie sj»eetrr dryly. 

The captain gruulitd ho leeih. Spectre monk, phantom, 
tuprmiliou* tales—were all foremen at the moment. 
In hi* eyes it wa* but a man and an insult, '* limvelj 
■aid 1 ” slaoimc red he. half choked with rage- He drew 
his rwrjni, and in a ^itmng voirr—for mgr cukes one 
tremble, as well as fear - cried: ” Here 1 on the ifK*t ? 
lb very moment llbraw -dnw | The blood of one of u» 

muN dye lists pavement \ ” 

Meanwhile the other neither ftinehed nor flirted. 

When be nw hu tdvtwy on guard and ready for the 
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oornbat; “ Capuin Pbeebus," iai<i he, in $ tone trcmulooi 
with vocation; M vou kry;rt vdor rmr.ijrcmf M " 

1 ji men like PI nr bus gusli of f vision are like boiling 
milk, the ebutUlnui of whirh ft dnrji td rokl Wiser it 
lulhrirnt to allay. .\t thuwe frv simple ^ordv Che cjp:atn 
dromwd the weajion which plute-urd m hu hjrul. 

“ (LiptaiA, 1 ' conununi the slr.ijjprr. “ ti>uKrtn»w. the 
dav ufier ln-monw, ft month, a vr.tr, ir« yenn hence, 
yuu will find me irady to tut your llwuft? t*il firU go to 
your i^^nAtion.*' 

“In fat l .' 1 w»d T'hrrhui. ,1$ if seeking to lajutuhle with 
hirr-vif. " si sword a ml a pit I Arc two delightful things to 
eorouiiErr in ft mrrtinp* but I don't v why | siuxdd 
givr up one for the nlhrr vkhr.fi J mnv li.v.r lolh- M 
lie returned hiv sword u» (he s< ahl «*td. 

*' (Jo lo your «uivii<i(M>n." rr;e.tini itir unknown. 

41 Many thumb, >w, lor your cuuitiwy.'* replied Phtrbus 
with unite r»nliurrfti«mrn( "Ji u very tru** ibl il will 
be lime enough to-morrow to slash .ojJ rot but ion -hotel 
in (athrr Adam'* doublet. I am hHmhfai to you for 
allowing me one more agrreab’e ouarirr of an h-nir. I 
did h-jjx-, to be s.irr. to pm vou to Ited m (Ur kenn-1, end 
yet Ih* in lime f.»r my appointment, n|ei idly At in such 
raws n is gerund io m.ikc On- <Umvji wjii a luiJr. Hut 
you apprsi lu Ijt ft hearty JrILnv. ftri>| it n vilnU to put otf 
our meriing till to-morrow. Nj I shill go lu mv jhftugti.nttMi, 
whn h t* for thr hour of with, as v*»u \ letr rixrbul 

tapj-ni bis forehead " Alt ! 1 loryut ! 1 must have money, 
and I Jute not a single sou Mr." 

" Herr ti money.” uni thr stranger. 

Plvibus frit the mid Hand n* il.r unknown dtp into hta 
il Urge i»rrr of mtinev He multi u«* help Liking the 
coin, and ftrevuiu* lhai hand 

*’ fly Heaven ■ " heexi hinted. * 4 you are a nod fellow t " 
M One condition ‘ ” said ibe stranger. " Kiowr lo me 
that 1 hu wrong, and ihat you ipokc the truth. Coucrftl 
me m some eotn'T. where J may m-t whnhrf the girl is 
really the same wiime murte you mefttiuhni*" 

" Oh ! p> replied Pivebus, “ tlut will make Qo dtflrroice 
tome," 

** Cunt a king then," reined ihr figure. 

M At your senctce/ 1 uni fbr npuin. M Por aught 1 
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know, yoM rnay be the devil m protrii bermA-, but let u* be 
good friends to*night; to-morrow I will pay you my debts, 
both of the purse and the sword.” 

They walled uway with hasty steps. In a few minut's 
the noisr of the river apprised them that they were on 
the bridge of St. Mechel, at dial time covered with houses, 
** I will first introduce you/' said Phmbus to his companion, 
41 and then po and fetch the wench, who is to wait for 
me near the Petit Chfiielcl.” His companion made no 
leply; since they had been walking side by side be had 
not uttered a word. Phcrbus stopped before a low door, 
against which he kicked violently. A light glimmered 
through the crevice* uf the door. ** Who's there i f ” cried 
a mumbling voire, — 111 Co*pi*Dteu! Tilr»Duuf Vrntu- 
Dim / ” replied the captain. The door instantly opened, 
and discovered an old woman ami a lamp, belli of which 
trembled. The hag was bent almost double, and decay'd 
in rags. Her head shook, and her hands, face, and neck 
were covered with wrinkles. Shr had very email eyes; 
her tips receded owing to the low of her teeth, and all 
round her mouth she had long white hairs resembling thr 
whiskm of a cal The \ interior of her dwd ling correspond* J 
in appearance with herself. The wills were of plastci; 
the ceiling was formed of thr hUck raflen and the floor 
of the room above; the fireplace was dismantled, ami 
every comer displayed a drapery of cobwebs. T wo or 
three rickety tables and stools occupied the middle of the 
floor; a dirty boy was playing m the ashes, and at tiu 
Outlier end the stairs, or rather Ladder, led ud to a trap, 
door ill the ceiling. On entering this den, the captain's 
mysterious companion drew his cloak up to his eyr>. 
whik Phrebus kept swearing like a Turk. He put mm 
the hand of the old woman the coin which had been gtvrn 
to Kim by the stranger. The crone, who calked him 
Momrigntur at every other word, deposited the crown 
is a drawer. While her bad was turned, the ragged urchin 
rOB from the hearth, slyly went to the drawer, took out 
the piece of money, apd put a dry leaf which be had pulled 
tea a faggot in iu Itacr 

The hag beckoned to the two rendetnen, as the called 
them, to fellow, and ascended the ladder before them, 
Oo reaching the room above, she set the lamp upon a 
UA 
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coffer, and Pbcrbui openrd a dcair lhal led to a dark 
“Thi» way, my good fellow," ukI hr to hh com* 
pinion. 'Hie man in the cloak complied without uttering 
a word; the door rUned upon iyrn; he heard Ph<rbul 
holt it, and a moment afterward* gn dowiulfttff with the 
old woman. Thr lie hi chapix-ared along with ihrro. 


c II a y t r H this i v»*i.vr 

tVu'sfr i•/ a IVm!7-wi //vdi*c i^*n tin Hu>n 

C i.ai W' f'aoH.o fur v%r jirrvi?nr that ihr reader, tnotr 
MileHiK^nt ihjn 1‘holms. ha, Uiuuv>*rr<1 that the 
tprrtrr monk wac no nihri th.m thr aribilr«ior» Claude 
I rrJhj about lot .i fw uiomrtib in llw* dark Ivde 

in which the capiain had Mini him. It wu in fait a 
!of| n«rh u builder* vniirtime* ka\r in thr roof »l>i\r 
thr outer walh of j Imuie. The vertical nrctinn of thf* 
Lenro I. a* hicrhu* had aptly called u, would have given 
a tr:*n?lr. It had nmh'T window nor loophole, and the 
jm.lined plane uf thr rrw>f would not permit a prrvon to 
U*nd upright m il. (. laudr thrrrforr < rour iied in the 
dust and ihr iimtur tliai (ranched under lum. lid brain 
•rented to br uu fire. but what pain'd at that mommi 
m ihr dark, w/ul of ib*- archdr.nton none but God and 
hirmclf could rvnr know . 

In what fatal order did hr arrange m imagination La 
Earner* Lb, Phubm. janpK* Charniohir, hit young brother, 
whom hr to lu\rd yrt wlmm hr hart left in the mud, hit 
arrhdracojfi (town, hti reputation (v-rhapt, naked ai k 
war at FalourdH'*—all there imi?r\ all thcae adventure*? 
1 canrtot Cell. Hut U u certain that thne ideal formed m 
Ida mirxl a horrible group. 

He waited a full quarter of an hour. To him thb interval 
appeared an age- All at oner hr heard the turn creak; 
tome one war coming up. Thr iraiicinor opened; a light 
wa» dUccmibk- In the crazy door of the loft there wan a 
Crevice to which he applied hk eye. Il waa wide enough 
to allow him to we all that paated in the adjoining room. 
The hag fin* made her appearance, with the lamp in her 
hand, then Pbcrbua, turning up ho whhkera, then a third 
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frcr, that of the brauiiful and graceful Esmeralda. The 
prim mw it rvw above the Root like a dazrhing apparition, 
Claude trembled; a cloud darkrnrd his c^rs: his arteries, 
beat with violence: hc.wa« Mmim-d with a rushing m o f 
a mighty wind; writhing; about him srtmrd to whirl 
round; and pr<vmly s,ghl and hearing lorsnok him. 

V\]trn hr ranit* tu liinwlf. E'hubus and La fY-mcr.ilda 
Were alone, sitting' on Ok* womkn odh'r by the >id«* of 
I hr l?np. which threw a si rung light upon ihvir Iwn 
youihful fans, and uiahlrc! ihr arrhdtaton to discover a 
truckle-bed at <Ik* farther rxtmniiy of the carrot 

Emdr this bed wa% a window; throneh the panes ol 
which, broken like a snidrr'a web by a shower of rain, 
he could see a patrh of iky, and the moon couched on n 
bed of light flrrry clouds. 

The da marl was Hushed, coofuard, palpitating. Hei 
long downcast ryHashes shaded her crimsoned checks. 
The litre of the officer, to which slir durst not rai*r her 
eyes, was radio m with delight. l/nromnnurfy. and with 
a charming tern blame olfhiMi.ditKtt, she traced immraning 
tines on the lid of Ihe coffer wtih thr lip of hrr finger, and 
then looked ai thr hngrr whii h had been ihus oinpWed. 
Her frel could not he seen: the little goat was cowering 
upon them. 

An amorous chii-chix w a very- rommonpbec sort ol 
thing. 1 1 is a pnpctual / iwyou a phrase musical eunuch 
to the parlies Conermrd, hut exceedingly bald and insipid 
to indifferent perxins, when not adomrd with a few 


fknuvu j . 

C.laude, however, was not an indi flr-rcnt litcriv-r. 

" Oh t despise me not, Mofwmnenr Phml iii,* 1 said the 
girl, wilhotil raising her ryes. l * ] far that what 1 am 
doing is w ronjj.” 

V Drspbr you, my pertly dear ! M replied ihr officer, 
with a consequent in I air or gallantry; M drspise you' 
and why i " 

M For liaving accompanied you.*’ 

* I perceive, my baputy, l hat wr don't understand one 
another. 1 ought, toF rights, not to despise you, but io 
bate you.” 

The girl looked at him in alarm. " Hate me I what 
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“ For wanting so much solicitation." 

“ AU« ! -> said \h-. “ I am Im a vow. I shall 

nev**r tuvl my parents ac 1 .iin. The chirm will tear its 
virtu-. Hut tio matter I what nr«;d have 1 at present of 
faihr-r (it mother ! ” 

A’i dir thus spr^e, d>< jived on ihr captain her large 
d.i:k m*. mow with <Mirhi ami irntterncn. 

"I dechrr l do not ■ urn prebend you ! ” exclaimed 
I’hirb'.is. 

i.a Esmeralda was dHu for a moment; a tear then 
truUetl fruit* fur eve, a deli hum hr>m her lipa, arid »he 
said, ** Oh. Moriwipnrtn, f love vmi ! *’ 

Ihrrc was around tins uv.me h male such an odour 
nf cliauity, mini a (harm <J urt«f\ That Hmln» did not 
feel quite 3 | b> her >«lr. This confession, however, 
emboldened him. “You do lose inr ! *’ said be with 
transport, throwing his arm inund the want of the Egyptian, 
having onlv watted for such an occasion. 

“ Phoebus.*' rturned the Bohemian. gently removing 
inmi her want the tri ;iciiuo hand of the captain, “ you 
arc Itmd, you an- generous, vuu arc handsome; you saved 
me, who am I ml a 1**11 r« i r i> III ni>. 1 have long been 
drr.w.mg about an of!krr saving mv lifr. It was you that 
] dreamt of bclori* I knew you: the nflirtr of my dream* 
!ut a ban Ten nr motiirtn likr you. the look of a gentleman, 
and a sw<»id. Your name is Pho-tnu; r tis a fine name; 
J love your name. I love your sword. Draw your sword, 
Phtrbuv—let mr look at it." 

*’ St ran tie gjil ! " said the captain, unsheathing hi* 
sword with a smile. The T'.gvpitnn looked at the handle, 
and at the blade, examined with especial curiosity the 
oplnr on the hilt, and kissed the weapon, saying, “You 
belong to a brave man." 

Ax she bent over u, Phttrbus availed himself of thil 
opportunity to imprint a kiss upon her beautiful occfc. The 
girl suddenly raised her head, with a face crimsoned like 
a cherry. The |>rin«t gnashed bil teeth in the dark. 

M Capuin Phoebus,” the Egyptian again began, ** let me 
talk to you. Just stand up and walk, and let me hear 
your spurs rattle. Gemini ! how handsome you are I" 

The captain rose in compliance with her wish, and said 
to « tone of rebuke, yet with a smite of satisfaction, H Why, 
*47 
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bow childish you arc J But, my dear, did you ever see 
me in my itate uniform i " 

4 * Ah, no! ” replied she, 

“ You would say that is handsome. 1 * 

Fbczbu* wciii and again seated himself betide her, but 
much closer than before. 
u Hark you, my dear-— 

The Egyptian patted his lips with her pretty hand, with 
>the Knee and playfulness ql a child ” No, no. I won't 
hearken to you. l>o you love me i I want you to tell me 
if you love me." 

" Do 1 love thee, angel of my lift ? ” exclaimed the 
captain. half sinking upon bis knee. " I love thee, and 
nevrr loved any but thee." 

The captain had so often repeated this declaration 
in many a similar conjuncture, that he brought it out 
without beagling or making a single blunder. At this 
impassioned apostrophe the Egyptian raised her cm 
with a look of angelic happiness towards the dirty ceiling 
which here usurped the place of heyven. Oh ! " shr 
softly murmured, " this is thr moment at which one ought 
to dfer 

Phoebus thought it a seasonable moment fur stealing 
another kiss, winch indicted fresh torment on the miserable 
archdeacon in his hiding-place, 

“To die!" cried the amorous captain. "What art 
you talking of, my angel ! Why, ’tu tlie very time to live, 
or Jupiter is a cheat! Die at such a moment as this ! A 
good .hike, by the devil's hams. Ku, no, that won t do 
Hark ye, my dear Similar—I beg pardon, Ltmenarda— 
but you have such a prodigiously outtaxitildi name, that 
I can't brat it into my bead," 

41 Good Got! ! " saict the poor girl, 14 and l thought it a 

r niv name for its singularity. But, sinre you dulikr it, 
will change it to whatever you please." 

41 Nay, my darling, don't think about such trifles l *tb 
a name one must get used to, that's all. When once I 
have learned it by hean*l shall say it ull-hand. But listen, 
my dear Simitar: l paotonately adore you. 1 cannot tell 
how much I love you; and I know a damsd who ts burning 
with mfc about it.* 4 

* Who b that ?" inquired the jealous girl 
^8 
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M That is nothing to the purpose,” said Phoebus. * Do 
you love mr ? ” 

" Do I ? “ said she- 

" Well, that is enough. You shall see how I love you 
too. Mav the great devil Ncplunus spit me upon hil 
prong, if I don’t make vou the happiest girl in the world ! 
We svill have a prrtly little box somewhere or other. My 
archers shall parade under your wmciuw*. Tliey are aU 
on horselwrk, and Captain Migimti'a are foots to them. 
1 will take you to the (jrairgr de Rulty—’tis a magnificent 
sight. Highly thousand *und of arms; thirty thousand 
suits of bright armour, an raws or hrigandinrs: the sixty- 
seven banners of the trades; the standard of the Parliament, 
the Chandxrr of Aaumpis, thr svnkm ol the Mint—in 
ihort. a devil of a Ixam. I will take you to see the lions 
ut thr king’s hotel, whti h all the women are wry fond of.” 

For some moments the damsel, absorbed in her own 
charming thoughts, was drinking in the intoxicating tones 
of his voire, without attending to the meaning of his words. 

” Oh ! you shall br so happy f 11 continued the captain, 
it the same time examining me buckle of her bell. 

“ What are you about i ” said she sharply, roused hum 
her reverie. 

“Nothing,” replied Pheelius; “I was only saying that 
you must lay a*idc this .strange mountebank draw when 
you are with me,” 

** When I am with you, my Phnrhus !" said the girl 
nfTectionatrly: and again she became silent and thoughtful. 
All at once she turned towards him. ” Phoebus,” said she, 
with an expression of infinite love, " instruct me in thy 
religion." 

“ My religion ! ” cried the captain, bunting into a 
horse-laugh. 44 1 instruct you in my religion I Blood and 
thunder J What do you want with my reliction ? ” 

“That we may be married," replies ihe Egyptian. 

The captain's face assumed a mixed r*i>rrtaiun of 
surprise, disdain, and Jirrmious passion. “ Pooh l ” said 
be; " what should we fnarry for ? ” 

The Bohemian turned pale, and sorrowfully drooped 
her head. 

" My sweet one," resumed Phcehus tenderly, u these 
are silly notions. Of what use is marriage ? Do people 
*49 . 
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lovr one another ihr* less Ibr not having mangled Latin 
in ihr t\*v (S a priest - ” ^ hr ihus spoke in his kindest 
tfar-r>, histyr vI'UnMt mnir ?wi more. 

I> yn (lawk, irtarwInk, w;*>, ivaffh'iig all that passed, 
Tltc | i*uks of uhiih the tldor made v.trr so decayed 
ns to havr lar??r rjiasms far hiv kiwk\ eve. The piert 
qtnu r*cJ :srd 1 fiir if at the m< n<, 1 hr vqht of I he b «UH‘ ulii 
f-'rl l) m tfif-a-itlf w.tli ihe aidmi <.fl«ir ^ccmiiJ to infuse 
nv !m. i> ad it It* Ins vriis An cxijftttiiUnaiy <r»mnt>Hm 
look | Jarr vthhm Ji*m. Uh'wir trmld haw si-tu, al (Eiai 
neftdit, ihr f.u< of Ihr unhaipv man fi»s'lv press'd 
iiryimi the err Vices of ihr <1( or, vs on h) hast- taken it hu 
iht l.jfr of a lii'o loohjrjj ihrMifch the Uth nf a o;{i- al 
itwr jaclaJ damn mi: a fia/clk, Ills rye flan r-tl hkc a 
air dir lluuugh ihr fha*:i>. 

All al omr, 11 ul us mujIi hi d auav tlir tvi kfi clncf <»l 
the V vypti; i>. ’Ihr j nor pul, ulm had com mind pah 
*id ihouphdul, siaMrd up, and ha-Niy mt ruled I win 
ihr <r>Urf MMi'vr ofhtir, tasiuiy a i.;Mi-rr al h<r bun* 
ihouklm, bhiihin 1 . ftmfnvil, and iJuinh wuh >h;:mr, ihr 
eroded lift I wo liluly turned airm out hrr tov.im lu 


central it, Put lor ihr lh:sh ihat erimvonid her cheeks, 
whoevrr had su n far thus silent, tnciitonh *v, and with 
downcast eyes, would have lakrn hrr for :iHltlui:t*f Modr*tv, 
'1 hit atla< k vi thrt apum's upon hrr ini let had uncovi r< <1 
thr imperious unmht winch ihr wotc uhoul h<r ncclt. 

"Whot it that t ” <;nd hr, stunu* this pi next for 
approatlunR the beautiful creature whom hi* vehemence 
had jmt itlannrd. 


“Touch it nuts’* answered she shaiply: “ ’tis mv pro¬ 
tector, ]i u lids that will enable me lu find my family, 
if I do nothing unwouhy of it. Oh, Iravt mr, captam, 
I bttrerh you f Ah, mother I my poor mother ! witcrv 
art thou ? hlrlp, help ihy child I—Pi ay, Captain PJMrbux, 
give me my neckmhirl 1 " 

M Oh, trDdcmoUtttc ! " wici Phoebus, stepping back, in a 
tone of indiflcrencc, “ 1 see plainly that you love me not.** 
" Noi love him ! *' exclaimed thr unhappy girl, al the 
mm time rlinking rf the captain, and making him sit 
down by her, “ Not love thee, my Phorbus ! Naughty 
man to say so 1 Wouldst thou hrrak my heart ? . , . 
I am thine. Of what use to me a ihe amull I what need 
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have I of a mother ! to me thou art father and mother, 
since I love thee! Phccbus, tuv beloved Phoebus, look at 
iue; thou wilt not put away from thee one who romca 
it. place hetictf in thy hands ? My inul, my lifr, my all, 
art- thine. So I am but loved, 1 shall be thr proudest 
and thr happiest of women. AtiJ wh"n I am thrown old 
and ugly. Phmbua, when 1 shall be no longer fit for thee 
10 love, then permit me to be thy servant. Other* shall 
dtrn embroider scarfs for thee, but thou will let ate Heart 
thy bools and ihy sput*, and brush thy uniform. Hum 
will grant me that indulgentt% wilt thou not, my Pivrliu5? 
Meanwhile lake rnrr lei me be! mu; lo ihcc, and br the 
<>nlv ohicci of ihy love! We Lgypuatu want nothing else 
hot air and Jove.” 

A*- she thus spoke, ahe threw hrr arms round tile Heck 
of the olfircr, and with a sweet smdr and irarlut eye fix-d 
ufiofi jmn a bcsrvriimg look. The c.ifHam pressed hi* 
Inn n mg lip to her bosom. 

All at once above the head of the captain she beheld 
another head—a hvu!, privn, cotuuhivr fare, with the 
look of one of the damned: i lose to tin* fare was a hand 
holding a dagger. It was the face and th” hand of the 
priest. L’nprrt'ivitl by' them, he had tool lived lo break 
opr-n ihe rra?y <l«or, and there he was ! 

1 hr girl was >iru<k ipcerhlev* and motionless with 
horror by tins leriiblc apparition, like a dove raising her 
head at the moment wh<n a fall on with gl>m(Kr eyes a 
looking into her nest. bhr had not even the power to 
shiwk. She saw the daio'cr detrend upon the captain, 
.md rise again recking. ** Perdition !" he exclaimed, and 
fell. She swoonrd. 

At the moment when her eye* closed, and her irn*« 
were forsaking her, site thought that she felt a kiss, burning 
a* a hot iron, impressed upon her li|». On coming to 
herself, she was surrounded by soldiers belonging to the 
watch. The captain was carried away bathed in hts 
blood. The priest was gone. The wmd>w at the farthr r 
md of the chamber, which looked towards the river, was 
wide open. A cloak, sup|x>scd to belong to the officer, 
was picked up, and she heard the men saying to one 
another, " Tks a sorceress who hai nabbed a captain.” 
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Dvtffit of Trunin# a Coot ittih a Secrtl 

S Ivrmz. wrrfct bad elapsed It was now ihe beginning 
t tf March, The aun, which Dubarui, that cla»ff 
ancestor of periphrasis, had not yet styled " the grand- 
cfvt bo of tatirilrs," fetumc forth brightly aiul cheerily. It 
wu one of tl>o»e spline day> which arc so mild and so 
beautiful, lhal all Parts pouring into rhe public places 
and promrnadrs. Veeps tnrm as holidays. On days ft' 
brilhant, ?« warm, and w> srrene, there is a parliruiai 
hour,'at which lhe ruiious spectator should go to adtnirr 
the porch of Nolre-Datnr. ]| is the moment when the tun, 
already sink mg in the west, looks the cathedral almost 

full in the fare. Hi* rap. Ixcunting morr and more 

horizontal, slowly withdraw from the pavement of thr 
Place, and mount along ihr pinnarlrri facade, causing its 
thousands of figures in relief to stand out front l he u shadows, 
while the great central rose-window gkiri s like the eye of 
a Cyclops, tinged by the reflections of the forge. It wa* 
now just that hour. 

Oppoutc to the lofty cathedral, glowing in the ftun«t. 

Upon a itr«nr balcony, ovrr the porch of a rich Gotliii 

building which formed the angle of the Place and tlu 
ilrvct of the Parvis, some young and handsome femalci 
were chatting, laughing, and disporting themselves. By 
the length of their veils, which feel from the top of their 
pointed nja, encircled with prorh, to their hers; by the 
nftnwii of the embroidered neckerchief which covered their 
'hcKikten, but without wholly concealing the delicate 
contours of their virgin bosoms; by the richness of their 
pcUrcofttf, which surpassed that of their upper garments; 
by the gauac, thr iua, tltc velvet, with worth their dress 
wai trimmed; and tfcavr all by the whitenet* of their 
hands, which showed them to be umited to labour; it 
mat easy to gucu that they belonged to noble and wealthy 
luuliei. It war, m Gut, DamoiseUe Fleur-de*Lys dr 
Oondelaurier and her cotBptnios, Diane de QwtftJ. 
Amctoie de Mootmichri, Colombe de CajUrfootaiac., and 
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link de Champchevrirr, who wrrr ttaying at the hcnrtc 
of die l>amr dr (iiXKJrLiunr'ft a widow bay, un arcount 
of the ejq»r<ird visit <»! Mntwininciu dr Ikauj^b ami hii 
mnMiri, wlm were («♦ i umr to Jbii* in April, iiir tl*c purprac 
iilVietiing bdictnl l^timsi h«r the dauphins Marguerite. 
\ow all ihr gi-ulrt ior a hundred mill* round were htixmiw 
l« lhi' *ur l* f r ilnit d-^hun: ;md with <hh 

\j*'U mitiilrr' had Jk.iiK .i sent limn la I’.iriy 

Uu»v* imn(ii»i»i-d .iU>u- c.id ton id.urd f v fh'tr punuto 
under (hr rair frf tlj-' :'ii(l ( ^i.ililc ] Janie Atuisc 

<tr wulnw m an of ihe king'd rruu* 

b-uim n, vsiio irsulrrl with Ini nrdt damditrr in her (rwn 
liuu«-r- rn fhr I'Jiio <■« Ibms. 

J fir Lilamv adii-nad an ajui limif liun|i «illl ril h 
[.miwotournl I bud* i\ l> alhn. M.noi n] wjiIi u-d1 l*«r«l rr. 
Iht- i'juIIi! U-ujii ulmh cr*i.^d (in- telling amused (hr 
nr Iry a thou'-jnJ L’Mrlrw.nr rmuiiiri, imntnl and gilt, 
(tn riihly iai\rd <f»ikr* wire I>* 1 < «nni I here hb/niu\1 
splendid conti of ;nr)i>; while a lx-a A head in Ikjft ware 
crowned a macMlmm Udhi, mdnaimi' that (hr* iwsirrw 
H the Imuar win thr vok ,, r wjdrm of a knight djunnerci. 
Ai ihr farther end, by a high ln< plait, turiunnJni with 
mutihmh* and ,u mortal jrsigw.i. ut, m a rnh armchair 
of oumon vrlvrl, ilir f Janie dr tuMidf bunri\ whutr age 
of litly-hvr yijr* ua> Mirthly inscril'rd upon her (inn 
a* of on hrr f.u t. ]Jy hn »idr ant'd a young man, of a 
bold hul corm*what vain and awairgrrmg Jcxyk one of 
dioy lumhumr ldlowv lu wlmm sill lltc womm take • 
liking, (hough the* paw man and thr physiognomiit 
shrug thrir shoulders at therm Thu young otalicr wore 
(hr brilliant mulonit of captain of the arfhm of (lie kjng'ii 
ordnance, whirh 90 c lowly resembles die ream me of 
Jupilrr deirribrd at the outset of tius ins lory that we need 
not (ire thr reader with a second description of it. 

The damsel* were vated jvirily in die mom, partly in 
the hair cm 1 , some on cwhiom of 1'irreht velvet, others on 
oaken stools carved with lit,wen and figures. bach of 
them held on her bp a portion of a large piece of taped ry, 
on which they were all working together, white the other 
pan lay upon the mottmx that covered the floor. 

They were chatting tigrikf, in that low tone arid 
with look dam to common in a party of you**? fanate * 
193 a 
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when IJvre » a young man among them. He whovr 
prrvnrq was sufficient to set at wort thr self-love of ajf 
ihb youlhful company, appeared himielf to care very 
little about it: and, while tnrse Iscaunful girls were each 
striving in engage his attention, he seemed to be budly 
engaged liiuivlf in polishing the buckle ofhis belt with hit 
leathern glove. 

Now and thrn ihr o)il lady spoke to him in a very low 
tone, iinct Iw' imtwetrd as well as hr could, with a sort of 
iwkwnrd .*md forced politcAiit. From her smiles, from 
various other little significant tokens, and from the nnd% 
and wink* which l bone Aloiie dirreted towards lyr 
daughter. Flcur-tk-l.p, while softly '|>caking to the captain, 
it was easy to sec that Ik tv ;is an atccpled lover, suvo that 
u nuleh was on hint and would no doubt be speedily 
concluded lietwecn ihr young officer and FJcur-dc-Lyi. 
It wn* easy, ion, io vr from hitcoldiir" and embarrassment 
that, on his side at least, it was anything but a love-match. 
The good lady, who. fond mnflwr as she was, doled upon 
her daughtrr, did hot prrerive tlir indifference of the 
captain, and strove by her words anti gestures to make 
him police thr grace with whtrh Hcur-de-Lyt plied her 
needle or her distall. 

H I-ook. nephew,*’ said she, plucking him by the sleeve, 
in order to whisper in linear— 1 * l«v>k at her now, as sbr 
stoops/’ 

M YrS, indeed/* replied ihe young man, relapsing into 
Wi former cold and irksome silence. 

A moment afterwards lie was required in stoop again. 
“Did you ever/* said Dame Alolw, " behold a come!ice 
Or geiuecfrr girl than your intruded * Is it possible io be 
Ihirrf ? Are not her hands and arms perfect models ? 
and ber neck, has it not all the drgance of a jwju’i ? M 

“ No doubt/’ he replied, thinking of something ebe ah 
the while. 

'* Why ihvi'i.ywi ^o and talk to her then?” retorted 
thtt Udy, pushing brrmp towards Fieur*de-Lyt- “Go and 
tty something to bee: You are grown mighty shy all 
St «w.” 

Now we can assure the trader that neither sh/was nor 
modrtty were to be numbered among the captain s de fe c ts . 
Ha attempted, boaew, to do as be was desired. 
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" Fair cousin," »>d hr, stepping up lo FVur-de-Lyi, 
“ what u [he subject of this upeKry which you arc 
working ? ” 

“ Fair cousin/' arowered Fleur-d*>Ly>, in a peevish 
tune, " I havr lolcl you three tiror* abrady that i( ii ihe 
jrrntto of Neptune.” 

Ir was evident iliac the captain'* cold and a latent manner 
had not escaped ihe keen observation of Fleur«de-Ly», 
though it was nol pertrived by her mother. He felt the 
nCcrttily of making an ait erupt at com trial mn. 

" And what is ic intruded icr * " he ijtquixvd. 

" Fnr ihe abbry of St, Antoine dr* Champs," replied 
Heur-dc-Lyi, without rawing her rye*. 

1 he captain lifc-rcl up a corner nf the Uisrstry. M And 
pray, my fair cousin.' said he. “who is mi* big fellow, 
in Inc disguise of a fish, blowing ihe trumpet with pufled-out 
< N-eks i 11 

" That i> Triton. 1 ’ iuwwnvd she. 

In the lone nf Meur-tle-LyV brief trplie* ilu-re was it ill 
something that Ixiokcncil displeasure. The explain was 
mure and more at a Ii«* whal to say. He Hooped down 
mcr ihe rajscstry. " A charming pine of work, by rn> 
ftv ! " cried hr. 

At this exclamation, Colombr tic C.iillefimuine. another 
IxMudful girl, of .1 drlu airly fair com pint ion, in a drew 
<>i blue damaiV, 1 mildly vciituird Lo address a question 
10 Fleur-tlr-Lys, in ihr hope dial thr hniKbomc captain 
would answer il. 14 My dear <.ondcLuner," laid *hr, 
,l Itavc you seen ihe iat>csirie* m the hnieJ of La Roche- 
Guy on f " 

* Is not lhal tJtr building next iu ihe garden of the 
Louvre / M asked Diane ik ChriHcud, with a laugh. Th»* 
young bdy, br it observrd, had remarkably handsome 
1<eth, and consequently nrver spoke without laughing. 

" And near that great old tower of the ancient wall of 
Paris ? " inquired Amrloitr dc Monimichet, a charming 
brunette, with ruddy chnrk and dark curling hair, who 
had a habit of sighing as the other of laughing, without 
knowing why. 

At this moment B4rang£rr dr Ghampchrvricr, a little 
sylph of seven years, lookii^j down upon the Place, through 
ne isik of the balcony, rried, u Oh 1 look, godmother 

*95 
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Flcur-dr-lyi! look at dial prclty dancer dancing on thr 
pavement and playing on the umbounnr, among the 
people down yonder I * 

" home fcgypti&n, 1 dare say," replied Fleur«de-Ly3, 
rarHrisiy (timing Iter hrad towards the Place. 

° Let's see! left hit!*' itird her lively companion], 
running it> ihr fmni of the tuh-ony, while Fleur-dr-Ly», 
think rn(* of the told nets of her lover, slowly followed, and 
thr raputin, released hy this incident, which ctit short u 
comerv,i(toil ilwl cinbanatvrd him not a little, returned 
to (Jw I archer end of the apartment with the satisfariiuri 
of a soldier rrlir ud from dutv. 1 lie servile of the gentl 
l>ur-tW,ys w«w ni’Vnllw'lr^ n»%y and delightful: and so 
it had Icumerly ;t|»pr.\n-d m him: hut non the priwpm 
of n speedy in.mi.igr lnv.ime every *Uv more and more 
disagreeable. I lie tact is, he wuc of h rather inconstant 
diR]K>sitinn t .nid, il th>- tm(h rmiil lx* told, miller vulgar 
in lm MMa. I hough of high birth, he had contracted 
more limn one of the halms of the common soldier, lie 
was font! of the tavern, and frit comfortable only nmung 
coarse language, uidilary gallantries, easy beauties and 
rjsy cnh<|ije<.i!». Hr lad. iirvcrlhrli w, recrivrd from his 
Ictmily some rduraiion anil }»M; hut hr lad been thrown 
into the army loo vouhy, too vuuiig placed m garrison, 
and dw vacniih of the gentleman was daily wearing oH 
hy thr liavd Jrti lion of lus guarikman'i sword-belt. I hough 
he stilt paid occasional visit• to Ins irlauvrs, from a vla^nl 
frcling <if human mjieci that was still left him. be found 
himself doubly rnitiamvicd w hen he called ujson Firur- 
dr-Lyi; in (hr firct place Ix-cau** hr distributed hi] kivc so 
promiscuously that lie reserved a very small portion of it 
tor hrr; and in thr second, because in thr company of so 
many handsome, wcll-bml, and modest female* he was 
under corutanl apprrhemion lest hts tongue, habituated 
U> oatlis and imprrvattnns, should all at once get the 
better of the rein and launch out into the language of (be 
tavmt. Highly did hcpfejuc himself withal upon elegance 
In drew and appointment, and comrlmct) of perton. The 
leader nm«t reroi*« ik these thingi as wtII as hr ran: I am 
but ihc historian, 

The captain, then, had stood for some moments, loss 
In thought, or not thinking at all, leaning in siknee on 
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(hr carved mantelpiece, when Hcur-de-Lw, wdrirtify 
cuffing round, addressed him. AJW all, it mmi sorely 
4«.isnit (he grain with ihc poor girl to pout 41 him. 

*' |>id you not tr|l cousin. of a litlW* Bohemian, whom 
v.u> rescued our nii'i.!. uho'ii two nvujthi ngu, frntii (he 
hand) of a down mM* n *’ 

** J (hink I eoudn.“ replied the t,i;it.tin. 

'* I siuntM nor w-under/' she (r,utiifi{, “if it wu thr 
h •iKJitj^n dannncr \under jn ihi 1 l>is. fkimc and ace 
wh'ih^r ytrti know In r, rnudn Plv^nn ,f 
in this gentle ici\i;jnon to tunn- m her and the tone 
r> wriM h Jt wa 4 mi-jrl he tl'-i • 4 fr ».J ,1 w. »>t dtwhv of 
• toth UuTioti. („ipLmi J'h<rbi > rP ( lwtj.i'!n r r% {for l]a» 
(l;r* py rjon^d'' tir'- ir..-trr Im. lu.i !> lurr him 

..«re tlv* cumnir-tif* nintt of thi\ . haiuri? .chanted with 

i 'itf ttr|H luu.ir-h ilk* h,:)i 1-in, 

** l-nuk,'’ said Hmr-ded.* s wlm fr.^|»ii s thr minin'* 
..■«» " 1 mi al yn » mjI <h»ir . '' ,u l 1 •»■’!* In »fn y,ntt 
iso-m { ,f 

! ; h r liu .1 iuokmh ‘’Vos." ^;d j /’l Lrp\, h 1 !»> h»rgneiL' t 
'* Oh ! wiiHt a |>n ti> ij.'t- -r.r.it" r \<hn?'<i<j Arnrlmle, 
pooping her lumh in adiitit,inou. 

** Arr it' horn* «j f real gold. " -idl'd BrsvaititHr. 
“Godmother," 'hr be tun .ttfJin. having .ill at oo« 
:.»jvt| h* r lirigbl e\n, which wrre in cons nr it motion, to 
hie iop of the lowj-r; o| NutioDiimr, “wiki m that man in 
Mj< \ on yonder r 1 r 

All (hr voting l.idira looked up. A nun wot indeed 
krilri'ij upon lib t ilioui nn liv* u»nn»oit I mi intrude of thr 
northern tower, mrrlnofcing the t*r&vr. It wa» a prinl, 
At might be known by hu drrvi, whir li vni rlrarly div 
mguidulilt:, and his head was »u|ipurt»-d hy imtb hi* 
hands. }(e was mntioTilr*< ai a vmmr. Hu eye wn\ (txed 
on (he Plaer ji intent iy 4* that of a hawk on 1 starling*! 
ne*i which it has disrcArrrcd. 

“ r \ is the archdeacon of Jrwa.*," tairl Jieur-de-I.y*. 

** You mu'i luve good ryia to know him at t hi* distance/* 
■JwcrvnJ naiUHofttaific. 

“ How he. look* at the dancing-girl ! n wcUuned Diane 
de QtnsteuU. 

'* I jet the fclg>-puan tair cure of hrrwlf! " said Klcur» 
do-Lys. •* Tbc archdeacon « no* Sacd of h^ype .' 1 
t *7 
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* Tii« pity that man look* et her so ,’ 1 added Amdottc 
de Mnmtmrhrl, M for she dances delightfully." 

N (food coiuio Phorbw,” abruptly cried Flcur-dcd.ys. 
u since you know this Bohemian, just call her up. li will 

UOUK ui." 

“Yea, do f ” exclaimed all the young ladies, clapping 
their hands. 

“tolwre is the use of it? 1 * rejoined Phoebus. “She 
bai no doubt forgotten mr, and I know not even her 
name. However, a* you wkh it, ladirs, I will try,” Leaning 
over (he balustrade of the belmny, he called out, “ My 
girl J ” 

'I he dancer had paused for a momc nt. She turned her 
liead in the direction from which the voice proceeded: 
her sparkling eye fell upon Phrcbus, and she stood 
motionless. 

** My giri ! M repeated the captain, beckoning her to 
come to him. 

1 he gitl still looked stead fast) y at him; she then blushed 
deeply, as if every drop of her blood had rudied to her 
cheeks, and, faking her tambourine under her arm, she 
made her way through the circle ol astonished spectators 
towards the house to whit h shr was summoned. with slow, 
fohering step, nnd with the agitated look of a bird unable 
<0 withstand the faM'inadon of a wf|>rm. 

A monicm afterward* the Upcstry hum: before the 
door was raised, and die Bohemian apjxwcd at thr 
threshold of tI k- apartment, out of Im aiL hushed, Burned, 
with her Urge tye* fixed on die floor: she tlucsl not advance 
a step Can her. llrrang^re rlapixd her liands. 

Meanwhile liir dancer slood motionless at the door of 
the room. Her j|>pcaranee had produced a singular 
effect upon (be party of young ladies. It is certain fliat 
til of them were more or lew influenced by a certain 
vague and indistinct desire of pleasing the handsome 
oJnorr; that the splendid uniform was the point at which 
all their coquetries were aimed; and that ever since his 
entrance iberr hail been a sort of secret rivalry among 
them, of which lliey 4trr thrmwlvri jearreiy conscious, 
but which Orvert he less Delta yed >t*cU every moment in all 
they said and did. As, however, they all paste oed nearly 
(he suae degree of beauty, they fought with equal weapons, 
I9» 
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and etch might cherish a ]so|* of victory. The coming 
of the Bohemian suddenly destroyed this equilibrium. 
Her beauty was so surpassing, that at the moment vdseo 
she appeared at the entrance of the room, she seemed 
to shea over U a sort of light peculiar to herself. In thu 
rlorc apartment, overshadowed by hangings and carvings, 
she appeared incomparably more beautiful and radiant 
than in the public hare like a torch which u carried oui 
of the broad dtvlight imn the dark, hi spile of themselves, 
the young hi e lira were riac.r.lrd, fault frit wounded, as it 
virrr, in her brauty. I heir tatilcdrrml - reader, Cncwv 
die term—was changed atnutirngly, thi'tigh not a sing! 
wurd passed between thrm. 'I he imtuuts of women 
apprcltend and answer <mc another much more readily 
than the undctMartdings of men. An enemy had romr 
upon them: of this they wnr -til v r.dldr, and therefore 
they' oil rallied. One drop uf wmr h viFhcient to redden 
a whole glass of wol< i. m tinge a wliolc company of 
handsome women with a certain degree of ilhhumour 
merely introduce a female [( f superior beauty, especially 
when there is but one nun m the party. 

The reception uf the ttohrtmun wjt of course mar¬ 
vellously cold. I hey surveyed her from head to font, then 
looked at carh other with an ext»revn»» which told their 
meaning as plainly as word* could have done. Meanwhile 
the stranger, daunted to such a dourer that the durst not 
raise her eyes, stood waning to he qtokrn to. 

The captain was the first to break dknrr. " A char ini nr 
creature, by my fay \" cried he, in his rvtraighlforwarti, 
blundering manner, " What think you of her, my pretty 
cousin i ” 

This ejaciilalion, which a more delicate admirer would 
at least have uttered in a less audible tune, was not likely 
to disperse the feminine jealousies arrayed against the 
Bohemian. 

44 Not amiss," rcpli-tJ Hcurdr-Lys to the captain’s 
question, with affected disdain. Hie others whispered 
together. 

At length Madame Alois**, who felt not (hr Ini jealousy 
because sne was jealous on behalf of her daughter, accosted 
the dancer. "Come hither, my girt,” said she. The 
Egyptian advanced to the lady. 

J<W 
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“ My prttiy girl," said Vhrrbu*, uking a few stejm 
towards her, " J inow not whether you recoUrrt inc^-- 1 ’ 

"Oh, ye* ! '* «id shr, interrupting him, with a smile 
and a look of mcxprrssiblr khvincM. 

** .She- lias a t-jod wnwin , , H observed Fkur-dc^Lys. 

M llow was h," resumed j'hcrbus, 41 th.il you dipped 
away in such a burry the other night i Did I frighten 
you i " 

“Oh, iiu !*i:*J th-* U'»ij( viuJi. 

In ihf accent with wh* h this “Oh, no l" was uttered 
mwurti it< ly ;itii i \Ur " Oh, \»s! ,r lh* re was an md-l.iable 
«iiiixli..ng wJudi ivu’t tided Fbus-dr-J v> tu the quuk. 

“ tu your ‘ (oniiinu-ci the captain, wlioir {unique 

inn glibly cm nil’ll in taihiriki to cmv\ whom from her 
occupation he took to tic ,1 virl of loose nunner*, "you 
I-It flic a grim-hu < d. oi)i'*rvnt. limn fjfucV.rtl fellow --thr 
bid rf>p’s b»dl-Tifi'/'r. I tliruk tli'-y kiv. Some will have it 
that ihe arc hd* .truii, and nthm that the devil, u his 
lather. Jit hn u rr.nu.;d flame -1 have quite forgot 
whm - uVrn from «>mv loihvai or ullitT. What the devil 
did ibsi i-wi of .1 J< limv want with you, hey ? " 

*' I don’t know,” answered ilir, 

M Cunc his impudence ! - a rascally bell-ringer run 
away with a girl lik«- a vmuuiii ! A common fellow poach 
on (he game of gentlemen ! Who ever hraul of such a 
thing 1 liut hr paid death lor it. Master Plata! Turtcrue 
is the rough'll groom (hat r\ct cimimed a varlci; and I 
assure you, if that tan do you any good, lie curried the 
bdl’rmscr's hid*' m-nt Mun dly. 

" ftmr fellow f " said the Itohcmum. who at the captain‘t 
Hoards remit I not help railing to mind the scene at the 
pill nry. 

M Zounds!" cried ihc captain, laughing outright. 
“ that pity ii «s well ticslnwcd as a feather on a pig’s uiL 
May I be— " lie sunjjKd shorl, ** I beg pardon, 
Indies, l had like to have forgoticn myself, M 

** Kie, sir ! " said (jaiih-foauior. 

* He b only talk mg to that t rcature in her own language," 
s»id FJrtir*dr-Lyji in ajamdertom-. her vexation increasing 
every moment. 

Nor was it diminished when she taw the captain, rt>- 
chanted with the [luhentisui and sail more with hunaekf. 
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null** a pirouette, repeat in* wirh btunl soldier! tie gallantry, 
" A tine nirl, upon my *nil ! M 
“ But very uimouthtv drewrd," said Diane dr (Ihrotruil, 
grinning and ibowbn; Wr handful terth, 

Thit remark was a new lie hi rn )rr rtunpaniofli. It 
shownj them Cite avvaiUhlr vide of ihr l>ypit.m; u they 
rtxiM rtol carp al hrr bnmrv. ihrv Ml Foul nf her cfrrss. 

** How comes ft, my grrJ," said Montnuciirl, '* that you 
run about the streets m tin-, runner, without nerkerrhief 
nr st'pnuclirr i" 

14 And thrn. what a dmrl prtiimat \ " exi l.iinvtl f*iille- 
fotllawc* " Quite thneking, I declare i ,T 
** My dear/’ *aiil H<ur*<!r*!Ai. in a tone of anything 
hut kiitJiim, ” itv offiter^ '►! tlv (ImkIti will lake you 
up fur wearing that phi Irh." 

"My girl," rnunvd liliiitlruil, with a Intter «milr f 
"if you wnr co <*ivrr vmir arms decently with shew*, 
they would not be m> sunburnt," 

h was in truth a sight v.«urh'. of a more irttrttigrnf 
spectator than Hnrhuj, in sre Imw ihnr fair damn-lv, 
with their keen anil envenomed ionium. fw uteri, dlitJcd, 
and writhed annmd rise it.iiMiiv!-Kul: they wrre at once 
mirl and grarrh/J, they Spitefully fell foul of hr* poor but 
whimsical toilette of ttnsel and *p,ms:lrv 'Ihere was no 
end io their i.mglis and jcft% ami uuwnw You would 
have taken tb^m for vom« of those vmiw K<*nan ladies, 
who amused ihrrmclvrv with thruming gnli! pins into the 
breasts of a bemiiilul riasr; or they might lx- /ifcenrd to 
degam greyhounds, turning, with ihvtrnthti nmtrik and 
glaring eye*. round a poot fawn, which the bolt of their 
master forbids tbrtn to devour. 

What after aU was a poor, street-dancer in thcae aciom 
of distinguished families ! 1'hey scewd to lake no account 
of bef prrvnce, and talked oflier befnre her face, and evtn 
to herself, as of an object at once very disgusting, very 
avi n, and very pretty. 

The Bohrfuutu was no* irwnwbfe to their slinging 
remark*. From lime to time the glow of shame or the 
flash of anger Bushed her cheek or Jit up her rye; a dasdstafid 
weed seemed to hover upon her lim; her contempt expressed 
itself in that pnus with which the render a already 
acquainted; but she stood motionless, facing upon Phoebus 
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a look <d resignation, wdoaa, and good-nature* In that 
look (here was also an expression of tenderness and anxiety. 
Vow would have sakl that she restrained her feelings for 
fear of being turned uui. 

Meanwhile Fhoelws laughed and began to lake th 
part of the Bohemian, with it mixture of impertinence ami 
pity, “ i*t them talk a* they Hlcr, my dear,” said hr. 
danking hu gold spur*; " your dress is certainly somewhai 
whimsical and out of the way. but, for such a charming 
cmtfurT u you are, wh.it dors that signify ? " 

** l>rar me ! ” exrlaiwrd the fair (■mllc/ontainc, bridling 
up, with a saria.Mic smile. ** how soon thr gentlemen 
kfcbem of the king’s ordnanc e lake ftrrr at bright Egyptian 
rye* 1 *' 

11 Wh) not ! ,r said Phrliuii. 

At this reply, carelessly uttered by the captain, ColomU 
laugbrd. so did Diane, so (lid AnicJotte, su did Fleur-de-l.y*.. 
1 1 sough it i» true t ho t a tear started at the ume lime into 
thr eyr of thr latter. 

The Bohemian, who had hung down her head it! 
ibe remark of Cfolomlx- de (iaillclonlaiiH-, raised her 
eyes glistcuuig with joy and pride, and again fixer! 
them on Hicrluu, She wav passing beautiful at that 
memrm. 

The old lady, who winched this Irene, fell offended, 
(bough she knew not why. "Holy Virgin ! ” cried she 
all at oner, “ what have I got alxvnt me f Ah ! thr oast) 
beail 1 " 

It was ihc goal which, in springing towards her mistress, 
bad entangled lu-r horn* in the load of drapery which fell 
upon flic irct ol (lie noble lady w hrn she was seated- Thu 
was a diversion. The ilolw-piian without saying a word 
dferngaged the anmfld, 

“ Oh ! here is the pretl> iiitlr goal with gulden fett 1 ” 
cried B^tangrre, leaping tor joy. 

The Bohemian crouched upon her kner*, and pressed 
her check agaimr Ihc head of (hr fondling goal, while 
Diane, stooping to the ear of Colombc, whispered, '* Huw 
very stupid of me not to think of ii sooner 1 Why, it a 
ibq Egyptian with the goat, li b reported that she is a 
uitdk and that her goat pafonu tricks tbuiuldy 
miracufous," 
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** Well/* said Goiombe, the goat must perform ow of 
its miracle* and amuse m in its tuni," 

Dmw and Culnmbr eagerly addrrased fir Egyptian. 
M My girl/’ Mud they, M make your goat perform a mnarle 
for us," 

** I know i*n what you mean, 1 ’ replied the dancer. 

"A miracle* a piece of magic, or witchcraft* In 
short.” 

“ I don’t undemtiind \mi." %hr frjfiiiirrJ* and aifsin 
J>ntan fondling lilt prrtiv rrraturr, i“ Djali 1 
Djali ! >T 

At this moment Fkur-dr-Ly> remarked a small rm* 
hrniikred leathern h.vg hung round die nec k of the tpat. 
M What is I hat ? ” sire asked the Ktfvfui.m. 

’I he girl rai*r-d her large ryes umartli her and gravely 
amwered, " Tlwl is my secret.“ 

"I should like to know vsh.it your vrret it,” thought 
rirur-dr-LvT 

The good tody futrl rot-anuhik ti%rn. said she 

dwrpty* “ if nnthri you nor vour po.it have any dance lo 
dtnw u% why do v<*u stay Jure? ” 

The Bohemian* without making any reply* drew kinurrly 
unvards the door. The nearer »ly appear ly*d if, thr 
mdrr slowly »he movrd. Ati invincible lot Intone srrnvcd 
to detain her. All at once she turned her eyes glistening 
with rears towards J’lurhut, anti slot* I still. 

* l By my fay ! " trirtl the captain, " you shan't get off 
bus. Come bock and give us a da lire. By the bye, wJt*t 
if your name, my pretty <kar i H 

' J-a IvsmrraJtia,” said ihc dancing-girl, wlwae eyes way 
ojII frv:ed upon him. 

Al this i Ira rtf? c name, ihc young todin burst into a 
loud laugh. 

** A terrible name that for a danvoiielk \ f * uid Diane. 

“You are plainly enough,” observed Amelotte, ** that 
ihc is a witch.' 

rt My girl**’ said Dame Alora* in a solemn tone* u your 
parents never found that name for you in the font. 1 ’ 

Whik this scene was passing, IWrangfre had etitired 
the guM in to a comer of the room with a marrh*pr*ite. 
They were at once the best friend* in thr worUL The 
raquakivt girl loosed the Kttle bag from the neck of the 

v* 
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animal, owned it, and emptied its contents upon the mat; 
lliry randalid of an alphabet, each letter being separately 
inscribed upon a small piece of box-wood. No sooner wen 
tint; piaytbinfii spread oui upon the mat (Kan, to (hr 
dstfitiiihrrtrnt ut lit** child, the goal—one of whose miracles 
ihi* no drMibt was "Vvird out certain hurts with her 
golden font, a narked lh*ru and slnifflcd them genth 
together, in a p:tm ntai order, so as to nuke a word, which 
the animal formed with noth readiness that she seemed to 
have a good of prat life in putting it together, 
beran ’<n, * hipping hrr hands in admiration, suddcnlv 
exclaimed, w (.uKhnorh-r hlcur-dr-l.ys. come and see Hi.< r 
die Boat hju done f 

♦de-J .1 > ran to her and shuddered. The letter. 
whwJi the g«iai had arranged ujxm [)>c Jioor formed it* 

naror 


1'IKMll'V 

xi Was it the goat Plat did this ? " she asked in a tretnulou* 
vorrr. 

41 Vin, indeed it wits, godmother,'* replied B£r»ng£re. 
It was impossible tu doubl the f.id. 

(t> I he street bnui/’ drought l‘hirde>Lyi. 

At the outcry of the all who W'-re present, ibe 

muthrr arid the y<nmg Lubes, and the Bohemian, and ihr 
officer, fasten'd 10 the spot. I hr dancing-girl saw at ome 
vs lull a dipjiery tru k ihr goat Jmd played her. She (hanged 
cdour, and Imlmo to iinnhlt, like onr who had coni' 
milted some uum , befiur ihr tapraiti, who eyed her with 
a VJiile of Kslonishiru m .nul Braid if at ion. 

Foe a ns>i»KMit i)y* young lathes were struck dumb. 
“ llntW* ! " they at Inig.b whispered one armiUer, " why, 
that a the name of the captain 1" 

** You have a wonderful mcnN>ry, M said Fleur-dc-Lvs to 
(be petrified ilohmiian. Then buntiiig into sob*. " Ob ! ” 
she stammered, in a tone of anguish, covering her thee 
with hoih hrr fair Jwnds, " the is a lorcerexs !'* the while 
a voire, in Kill more Hireling accents, cried in (he rec cw* 
of her haurt> M She is a rival I” She sank hunting on ihe 
door. 

M My daughter ! my daughter I* shrieked the affrighted 

«4 



TflB HUNCHBACK OF NOTBR-DAM* 

mother, 44 Get tbcc gone, child of perdition 1 M said she 
lo the Bohemian. 

La Eamrralda picked up the unlucky letters in the 
tw inkling of an eyr, made a si^n to her )>jali, and retired 
by one door/ while lleur-d<*I,yi was home aw*y by 
another. 

Captain Pherbuv belli n left by himself, WiVfTcd for a 
anomrnt between Uic two dours. and then followed the 
gipry giri. 


CHAPTM tiUMV'MVR 
A Pritil and a Phtt/ntfJtt* an I wo Ihffrrgitt P trims 

r T' , MB prim, whom li-ir voting biltrs liarj observed OB 

1 the v<vp of the north town stooping over the flat*, 
and imrntlv watching the motion* of l tic Ikitirmiao, wu 
in fact the Archdeacon (-Unde hrullo. 

Our reader* iuve not Jorgniten tltc mysterious edi 
which the archdeacon iud reserved for himself in that 
tower. I know not, hr ii remarked by the way, whether 
dm is nm the same rrlJ, the ininior of wJurh may still 
be seen through a small square ajKTturT on the ran tide, 
at a tool the bright of a man, on the platform from which 
the towers nw. It i\ a small ruuni, naked, empty, 
dilapidated, the ill-plasm mI walls of which are at the 
present day ado nr J vuih vellmv engraving* rrprnriuiiw 
the fronts of railxtlrah. 1 ho hole r>, J pr*\iinu, inJiututru 
conjointly by bats and spidus, and t onwqtumly a double 
war of ex terminal ion is carried on llv-re agjurut the 
unfurl urmlc dies. 

fcvrry day, an hour Itcfore sunset, the .irchdracon 
tucended the staircase of the lower, and »hui himself up 
in ibis celt, where he freqneml) passed wlx>W v nights. On 
dii* day, just as he had fca< lied the b»w door of his retreat, 
and put into the lock the little comphi and key which 
be always earned with him in the punch hanging at his 
nde, the sound* of a tambourine and castanrti struck ha 
ear. 

Tbeac sounds came &twn die Place du Parvis. The cell, 
u we have already Mated, bad but one window, looking 
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upon tin: ro' ,r <nhr fhurch. Qaudc Frollo hastily withdrew 
the key ? and ihc nexi moment hr was on the top of the 
tower, in the altitude of profound reverie in which the 
young ladies had perceived him. 

Thrrr he was. gravr, raolionleM, absorbed—all rye, all 
rar, aJi thought. All Pari* wai at hi* fret, with the thousand 
spirtt of im buildings, and its circular horizon of gentle 
bills, with it* river winding Ik* nr at h its bridges, and ib 
population pouring through il* strrm, with its cloud of 
smoke, and its mountain -chain of roofs, crowding thm* 
upon Nutrr-Darnr, with their doublr slopes of mail; hm 
in this whole city the archdeacon** eye sought bait one 
point tif the pavrmrru, the Flare du Parvis, and among 
the whole multitude hut one figure, the Bohemian. 

It would have Iren difficult to decide what wa* tin 
nature of thal look, and of live fire that fl.nlird from it. 
1 1 wu a fixed look, but full of tumult and perturbation. 
And yet, from the profound rjuirscemc of hi* whole both* 
scared y shaken now and then by a mechanical shudder. 
AS A tree by the wind; from die stiflnra of his arms, more 
marble -like than tbr balustrade upon wlmh ihry leant; 
from the petrified smile which contracted his face, you 
would have said that Claude Ftulio had nothing alive 
about him but his eyes. 

The Bohemian was dancing; she made l»er umbouruic 
spin round on the rip of her ringer, and threw it up in the 
Air while she danc'd Pro verbal ura bands—light, agile, 
joyous, ami nut awsirr of the weight of that jormidablr 
look whit h fell plump Upon her head. 

The crowd mrungrd around her: from time to time a 
tnao habited in a yellow and red loose coat went round 
the drrk- of spectator* to keep them back; he then sealed 
himself in a chair, at ilte distance of a few pace* from 
the dancer, taking the head of the goat upon hb knees. 
Tfcb man vcmrd to br the companion of the Bohemian; 
but Claude Fralto could not from his elevated station 
dbtmguuh hi* failures. 

From the moment .that die archdeacon perceived thb 
stranger, hb attention formed to be divided between d* 
dancer and him, and the gloom which overspread hb 
countenance became deeper and deeper, AH it once, be 
•Urted up, And a thrill shook hb whole frame. " Who 
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cu that man be ? ” he mutiacd; u till now I have tWnyi 
seen her alone I " 

He then darted beneath the winding vault of the spiral 
idtnrax and descended In pacing the door of the belfry 
which wi* ajar, he beheld an object which struck him: 
it was Quasimodo, leaning out at one of (he apertures 
of those ib led pent houses whiih resemble enormous 
blinds, and intently looking down at the Place. So etuurly 
km he engroued by the srrne that he wa* not aware of 
the passing of his itnier'father. “ Strange ! *’ murmured 
Claude. “ Can it be the Egyptian that hr is watching so 
earnestly? " He tout j nurd u> descend. In a frw minutes 
the archdeacon, full of care, sallied forth info (hr Place by 
the door at the foot of the lower. 

44 Wiiat is hetome of the ikihemian ? M he inquired» 
mingling with a group of spectators whom the tambourine 
had roller ted, 

u 1 know ivol i 1 " replied one nf them; M I have but just 
mi wed her. 1 x. it her lUiuk die is gt^ie iti give them a 
dance in yon house upfxiMtr. from width some <a»c called 
to her." 

Jmlrnd of the Pitypliai/, u[*m ihr wmc carjwt on which 
but a moment before stje had hern cutting her capricious 
cafxrs, the ardidracon now found only (hr man in the 
red and yellow surtoul, wlvi, in earn in hi* turn a few 
pieces of small coin, moved round ihc t irrlr, with hk 
elbows against Iils hips, hi* hrud thrown hack, hit Caro 
Mushed, hu neck stretched. and a chair be I ween hi» teeth. 
On this chair wai lied a <at, wliirli a nrighl>our had lent 
fur the purpose, and which, bring frightened, was iwearing 
lustily. 

* 4 by Our lady I H rxcl,limed ihr *r< lideacon, at the 
moment when the mountebank passed him with his 
pyramid of chair and eat; “what » Pierre Cringoirc 
ft«*u hc-rv f M 

The stem voire of the archdeacon ihfrw the poor fellow 
into such a commotion that he tc»[ (he balance of hit 
edifice, and chair and rat tumbled pell-mell upon the 
heads of the persons nearest to hint, amiasl the inatliogukb* 
able Laughter of the rest, 

in all probability Master Pierre Gringotre {fat sure 
enough k wm be) would have had an ugly account to 
JW7 
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Kllle with the mtams of the eat and the owners of *H 
|Jk bruised and scratched faces around him, had he not 
availed himself of the confusion to slip away to the church 
afler the arrhdeacon, who had motioned him to follow. 

'Hie cathedral was already dark and deserted, and the 
lamps in ihr i haprh bepan to twinkle like stars amidst 
the glow*. Tlw irrcm msr-window of the front alone, 
whose ihniiund colour* were lit up hy a ray of the 
horizontal sun. glistened in the dark like a duster of 
diamonds, nod threw rts cWzling reflection ori the farther 
rxl trinity nf Ihr nave. 

After they had advanced a frw %tc|W from the entrance, 
Prim CUiid*. 'lopping short wiih his back against a 
pillar, looked ■ ff,is<tly at Gringoirc, In this took there 

Wu nn|l»i(*g l* J excite dread in firinpoire, drr|>ly as hr 
Was athiitm d of having been caught by a grave and learned 
personage in dial me itv♦ undrew garb. 'I he look or the 
priest Lid in ii nothing sarcasiic or ironical; it was serious, 
calrw, and pierring The an lideacnn first hmke silence. 

u Ck>mc nil her, Master Pierre. There an* mony things 
whirh I want you jin explain. In the first place, how 
hapfKMtt it lhai 1 hair not wa von for These two months, 
and that ( find vmi in ihr public virreM. in goodly garb 
forsooth, half red and half yellow, like a Caudcbee 
apple ? " 

“ Mew nr," dotrlutlv replied Orhigrdrr, 11 it is indeed a 
strange accou term rut; anrl one m which \ fed about as 


comfortable os ■ cat in a mnaiiuididl cap. Tis a »d 
thing, I admit, tn let the gentlemen nf the watch run the 
risk of belabouring under thii'Wrv dbgube the shoulders 
flf a Pythagorean philosopher. But huw can I help it, 
im» feverencj mailer ? I'he blame r^sis with my old coat, 
which basely fooook me in the depth of winter, upon 
nrctexi that it was dropping in tatter*. What rouM J do ? 
Civilisation U not yr( so tar advanced that one may go 
Stark naked, as Dsogmn nf nld wished to do. Beudn, a 
very keen wind was Wowing at ihr time, and (he month 
of January h not a likely rum to attempt to in tr od u ce 
lfe» new rbhinn with mry hope of success. This wrapper 
offered itself; l took it. and gave up my old bfodt frock, 
whkh, for an hmwtk philosopher lib me, an for from 
hfot fovottinib dm. So bm I am b nwanfonft 
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mb, like Si* Onm. T* to crlipr. to be «jrw Bur 
Apollo, ytw know, (• tided M*i«f fot Ailmrlui 11 

''A rmpcruble prolatem truly. lhi» that yeti have 
taken up ! ” replied Ihr an IkI^/k^iv 
" I allow. muter. iIlh it a brlirr to philatoptuie or 
poet tar, to bkwv up the flame in tbr furnace or Id frcci y t 
it from heavm, thim to carry taut about the ftrcctx 
According I y, when l tr*»nl tout rv tarnation, l war wwck 
u romreat <i* an a$s l» h»rr a >j*t, Pm \sh.it mould you 
have, Mrwjff * A j>oor ilrvil mti\t live unc day aa weil 
a* another, and the fweii Alraandnncs that tvtr were 
penned cannot si ay the hungry 'tom.icti »> wrf| u a enut 
of bread. You know, hw example. th.it Umoii qiithaia- 
mium whirh i rninpuvd fi»i M.ui.mic Margaret of 
Handers, and ihr 1-itv rclu«r* to |/ay tdt tor it on the 
IP mind dial it was not *p «>ti enough, as il one could furnish 
tragedies like tho m* <4 .Supho* Wv at four crown* apiece. 
Of course, 1 was reads* to pemh with hunger. l-Aickrly, 
1 knew that 1 wax pretty xirone <n ihr ;aw, *o wyt I to thJB 
jaw—Try fcaLs of strength and lulancjitR; work and krrp 
thyself. A band of brwarx, who .tre my verv good friends, 
havr taught mr tweniv tjilicrenr hmufran Irnis, and mwt 
I Rive to my tr^rih rv'-iy mrhi the brr.id whit h tfsey have 
bd;»rd to earn u> the tiny .\Hi*r all. I giAM that it ii a 
sorry employment of my tmelkttual famines, and that 
man was not nruiir to pbv thr lamhounur and to carry 
elutes between his trnli. Bui, my reverend ajuutcr, ua 
order tr> Jive one must i{rt a hcrhhnud.” 

Dom Claude luienrd m ulrmc. All at once hta holknr 
eye ivtumed an rxpfcxwon su aranbiUfl and w p ir reh t g 
dial CriitRoire fell that look penetrate b> the iiwraa re c a a 
of his soul. 

M Kdl. Master Pierre: but bow hajqjcns if chat you are 
aow io the company of that fyvpiun dao<mg-girt r ** 

'* Gr* mercy ! " rrpfred (jringmre, u it it became Ac la 
(Bywife and I am her husband.” 

The (fkxjmry eye of the finest glared like 6re- 44 Wretch I 
h ihtt really so r " cried be, furimiily unapuig Gmgoinh 
ink “ Hwt thou *o completely fomloeu thy God u to 
become the bwland of that creature . J M 

•* By my hope of pamdue, Morndgorav** answered 
filijaRiiiu. mubliag m. every joint* “I swear that she 
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iDom me ao more familiarity than if ) were an utter 
stranger/’ 

•' what ire you talking, then, about husband and wife ? ” 
rejoined the priest. 

Cringoirr Ion no lime in relating to him ao concisely 
u powblr (be circumstance* with which the reader to 
already acquainted, his adventure in the Cour d« Miracles, 
Ids marriage with the broken jug, and the course of Jife 
which he had since followed. Fnirn hit account, it appeared 
that the Bohemian had never shown him more kindness 
than she had done on the first srighl. M Tis a provoking 
thing, though,” said he, as he finished bif story; “ but 
it is owing to a strange notion which those Egyptians have 
put into her head.'* 

“What mean you ? “ a.\krtl the archdeacon, whew 
agitation bad gradually sutmded during this narrative. 

** It is tuthrr difficult to explain my meaning/’ replied 
the poet. “ Tii a superstition. My wifr, as l am inforrwl 
by art old fellow whom wr rail among ourselves the Duke 
pf Egypt, is a child llut has liren either km or found, 
.which n the same thing. .She his .1 charm hung round her 
reek which, they say, will vume day cause her to find her 
parents, but which would lore its virtue if Lhr girl were 
to lore hen, ’* 


4> So then/* rejoined tilaitdr, whore face bridwned up 
na»rc and mi^rr, “ you really Isrlievr, Master Pierre, that 
litis creature is yet virtuous i ” 

** Wh.it ihancc, Jh>in C'faude. ran a man have against 
i superstition f lliis 1 tell you, is wliat she 1\as gut into 
her bead. I consider thb nun-like r tastily, which kcq» 
ilrelf intact among those Bohemian females, who are not 
it markable far (hat quality, as a very rare circumstance 
indeed. But she has three thing* ll ’ pmtcri her: the Duke 
of Egypt, who has taken her under Jm safeguard; her 
whok tribe, who hold her in extraordinary veneration, 
hie anal her Not re-Dame: and a certain talk dagger, 
which the hussy always carries about her somewhere or 
other, notwithstanding dir ordinances of ihr provost, and 
which is sure to be io hc^bukd. if vou but clup her w»t*t 
She b « uucy wwp, i can <c!l you.'’ 

The ajcWcaron minunj Hu or«M*»minirion of 
Giiufoiiv. la the carnation rf Use farter, La Emurrakla 
910 
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wm ft handsome, fascinating, inoffensive creature, with 
the except iw of the pout peculiar la her; ft simple vwiih 
hearted ^irt» exceedingly ignorant, and nttredinj^y 
cmbuiiastk; fond a bow jll thine* of dancing, of r*oiv, 
of the open air; a sort of human Ixt, having invisible 
wings at her fret, anil living to a perpetual whirl. She 
owed this disposition m the wandering hfr which she had 
always Ird. Gnmjoire had contrived to learn so murk 
v this, ihat she had travel Ird ovrr Stum and Cdiikmia, 
and u far u Sicily; nay, hr brlirvn! that she had been 
cartird bv thr caravan of Zingan u> w Inch she Ivlongrd 
into the kingdom of Algiers. I hr Jfohi miam, so Grtngr^re 
said* were vaival« of the King of AHit*, a* chief of thr 
nation of thr while Moots. So nunh was <main th.it 
l a Esmeralda had mmr m Franc r white vrry young Ity 
wav of Hungary. Fmtii nil thrv rountries the giri had 
brought scraps nf mid jargons, snatrlir* of old songs, and 
foreign idras. which made iirr language as curious a pieer 
of patchwork as her dre*s, half Paroian and half African. 
For the rest, she vs-as a f.mmrite ii<|h l lie people of thov 
quarters of the uiy vs hit h »hr freournicd, for her inrighili* 
ofsi, her gracefuliM-M, |>rr ;>cr*»n.u at tract ions, her dancing, 
and her tinging. She had a noiion that m the whole city 
there were but two pmons who luted hrr, and of whotn 
die often a poke with terror,- - thr wretched recluse of 
Roland's Tower, who. fur vupe reason or other, bote an 
implacable enmity to the hgyptuAs, and tuned the poor 
dancing-girl w hi never ihr jusicd hrr cell, and ft priest, 
whom the never met without being frightrned by his 
lriokt and language. Thu hut intimation diiiurbeo tin- 
Archdeacon not a little, llwjuch (inngoirr seorcely noticed 
his agitation; so completely liad the lapse of two months 
rftaeetf from ihr memory of the llioughtlm poet (hr 
singular cimmuianrrs of that night when he tint met with 
thr Egyptian, and the presence of the archdeacon on 
that occasion. Iljerr was nothing ebc that the young 
dancer had reason to be afraid of; she never told fortunes, 
so that she was safe from prosecutions lor witchcraft, v> 
frequently instituted against the gij»y women. And then 
Grmgoire was as a brother to her, if not a husband. After 
«U, the philosopher bore ih« kind of Ha ionic marriage 
with great resignation. At soy rate, he was sure of lodging 
in 
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ibd brad. Every morning he tallied forth from the 
headquarters of the VagaboTicb, mostly in company with 
ihe Egyptian; he assisted her in collecting her harvest of 
anal] coin in the streets; at night he relumed with her 
to the same room, allowed her to lock henrlf up tn her 
own CfH, and dipt the sleep of the righteous—“ a very 
easy lift*,*' said he, “ considering all things, and very 
favourable to reverse,” And then, in his soul and con* 
science, the philosopher was not .sort that he was not 
over head ana <ar* m love with the Bohemian. He loved 


her goat alinoii as dearly. It was a charming, gentle* 
ckw, intelligent creature—ifi short, a learned goal. 
There was nothing more common in the Middle Ages 
than those learned animals, which excited general wonder, 
and frequently brought their instructors to the slake- 
The mrccttm of the golden-hoofed £oat. however, were 
but very innocent Ukks. These Oingairc explained to 
the archdeacon, who apj>carrd to be deeply interested by 
thusc particulars. It was sufficient, he said, in most cases, 
to hold the tambourine to lhe animal in such or such a 
way, to make it do what you wished. It had been trained 
to these performsitrti by the girl, who was *o extremely 
cievrr at the businru that die had taken onlv iwo monflu 


to icarh Ihc gnat to pul together with movable letters the 
word VHquitfv 

" l 1 herb us t " exclaimed tlir priest; M why Pho*bus } T ' 

11 God knows," replied Gringoirc. “ Ptmildy she may 
imagine that this wind ikwvcvjo some seem rnagic virtue. 
She frequently rrgiraU it in an under tone vvhrti she thinks 
•be is atone." 

"Are you sure, 1 * in<| Hired Claude, with ho piercing 
look. " (nil it is only ■ word, and not a name t 
“ Name \ whtar name i " said the nutt, 

* How should I know " rejnined tW priest. 

44 I'll just tell you, Mnsirt, wjiai I am thinking. These 
Bohemians are a sort of C < mb* es, and worship the sun— 
Dan fWbux." 


•* 'Thai is not so dear to me a> to ynu, Master Pierre.* 4 
* At any rate, *us anini * hkh 1 rare very little about. 
Let hrr mutter her Pmrbus os much as she please*. So 
much b certain, (hat DpL is almost as food of me as of 
her nvUtrac" 


sis 
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M What if Djali 7 M 
*' Why, that if thr 

'Hi-- archdeacon rrocd hii chin upon the poind of hit 
finp' sod for a ituvurni to be lost in ihotight, 

llfn, suddenly turnin'; Mwar<U Uriuifmrc-^ " 11m** wih 
f\vr^i, M said he, 0 ih.it ihuti ha>i never touched bcr? p> 

" Uh»t ! ihr £Oat f> mini (irin^oiir, 

“ No, the pirl/ 

*M )n ! my wife ! I >wc;*r l never did/* 

" And thou art nfWi alimr v» uh her * 41 
" £wry cvrruiix M u full hour/’ 

Dnni Claude knifo'l hit brow, “ Uh \ oh 1 Sofmt M 

wid j*;« (ofit/ibsmlur i-tutf I’lSisr-nt-ft/t.” 

“ Upon my life I ]>• glit i4> lhr Pcftr, and the Ane MtrU. 
and the ('itdo hi Dntm f'aittn own f*to\trm t and she would 
take 1x1 more notice of me than 4 pi# of a church.** 

" Swear to me, by thr tool of ihv moihrr/’ tried the 
arrhUr&con with vehmicwe. ** that thou luut not touched 
ihb mralure with the up of thy finder/* 

** I am ready to iwr.ir it bv the body of my lather idatx 
But, my rrvcnud nu>.n‘r. allow me to ask a question Jo 
my t»iM»/‘ 

“ S|>ralt/* 

" Huw tan this concern ywti 7 M 

The pale fate of the ar<hbeacon crimsoned like the 
cheek of a hohful gtrl. Hr paused for 4 moment before 
Jv replied, with vniblr rinUtiTawnrni: *' Listen, Matter 
IVrrr (inngoin*. You are wot yet rtetiaily kal, ai far 
as I know, l vake an tm«fr\t in your wrliare. Let me 
tell you, thru, ll\at tlte monvru you but Jay a hand on 
thik Egyptian, that child of the devil, yuu become the 
vassal uf Natan. *Ti* the lx»Jy, yuu know, that a I way* 
pljoifn tlir foul into peril lUon. >V<*» betide you, if you 
appiur. h dm creature ! 1 hat is all. Now nr t Uwc mm 1 ** 
cried die priest with a Irrnble btol; and. frushmg the 
astonished (•rittgmrf from Inm b\ * 3 ic shoulders, Itr 1 rtrraied 
with batty step beneath the gloomy arcade* o! the c&lUodrtL 
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7 k*M\ 

E vr* «:«.«r- t|ir morning ili.it Quasimodo undrrwmt 
Ihr pumdunrnt of the pillory, tlir (food people who 
dwelt in rive neighbourhood of Notre-Darnc landed ih: i 
they perceived a threat abatement in hit ardour for lyjl* 
ringmp. Hr fort that event, the bells wrre going on all 
OrCttkoit; thrrr were long t oiling* which lasted from 
prime to compline, (hirum for hit'll mass, merry prah for 
a wedding or a rhmlriiing, mingling in the jur like an 
embroidery of all sort* of charming sounds. The old 
church, *U quailing ami all sonorous, seemed to keep up 
a perpetual rojoiiity;, Vou l«-h inceswtnily the presenc' 
of a spirit of now ami caprice, sinking by all these hraren 
moulm. This spirii seemed now i«> have fomken ii» 
abode; the rat bedrid appc.ired mi I Jen and silent; holy day-, 
fiinerali. and ihr Jikc wrrr attended merely hy the tolling 
which the ritual required and no more; of the double 
sound which pervade* a church, lltat of the organ wilhin 
and of the Iwlls withe-ul, the funner alone was Vft You 
would have said llial there was no longer any musician 
in the belfries. Quasimodo, nevertheless, was still there. 
Bui what ailed him ? Were mgr and vexation on account 
of what he had suffered still rankling in ha heart ? did 
he *tli] feel in imagination the hish of the executioner, 
mod had th<' despundenty occasioned by such treatment 
OEliotutshrd even h« fondness for the bells?—nr was it 
possible that big Mary had a rival in the heart of ihr lx-11* 
ri nger of Nuli'e-Dntne. and that die and her fourteen 
sisters were neglected for a more hrxulifuJ and a more 
foedyoJriert ? 

It so hapfjem-d that in this year of grace, 1463, the 
AflOtmciathai foil upon Tuesday, the a r ,tli of March. On 
that day the air wai so light and serene that Quasimodo 
fob some reviving affeedfr for his Mb. He went up 
therefore into the north tower, whibt bcW cJse- beadle 
threw wide open the doors of the church, which were at 
that toe formed of enosnmus slabs of oak, wnui with 
314 



THE HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE-DAM* 

hide, bordered with nails of iron gilt, and adorned with 
carvinjp, “ mull cunningly wrought.'* 

Htvtng reached the high bfl of the belfry,. Quasimodo 
gated for some lime at the sis hr Us with a sad dalre of 
the head, to if lamenting that some other object had 
inirudrd itself into hu heart hriwren them anti hint. But 
wtien he had set them in motion, when hr frit tins bunch 
uf bells swinging in his fund; when he saw, for he <tmld not 
hear, the palpitating octave running Up and down that 
«onotous scale, like a bird hopping from twig to twig; 
when the demon of Music, that demon which shakes a 
glittering quiver of strrtfi, irill*. and arpeggios. Had taken 
iHwseMion of thr poor draf bell-ringer, hr wax once m e 
lappy, he forgot all Iiin trouble*. h»s heart expanded, and 
hi-, fare brightened up. 

lie pared to and fro, hr cl.ipprd his lands, hr ran from 
n>pe to ropr, lie moxuugvd the six ihnum with voice 
and gesture, as thr Iradrr of an orchestra spun on intelligent 
jx rfomim. 

" (ki on. (..jbrtrllc. go on,” said hr, " potir ihy tiuod 
of MHmd into die pLair, for *ln a holiday.— Don't lag, 
Thibault; rto idling 1 Move, move; art thuu ruity, lm> 
lx>nrs Well dour ! quick, qm< L ! j>r;il it hiMily: male 
them all denJ Itkr mr ! 'fli.it> right, lira^ely dum, 
Thibault!; •Guillaume, Guillaume, ihuu art ihc btne«t r 
and Ptoouicr the least, and yei P.itquicr beau thee Hollow. 
Those who ran hrar, HJ engagr, hear more of him than 
of thee. Well tlonr ! well door, my (hbridlri harder and 
harder stillS<#l»o f you two Sparrow* nji there ! I do 
mil hear you give out the least chirp. Of what uk a it 
to have those brazen mouths, if ye but yawn when yt 
ought to sing . J There, work ass ay \ t Tb the Annunciation, 
lie cheery Miudmir require* a merry peal. Pbor 
Guillaume L ihou art quitr out of breath, my big fellow ! ** 

Hr was thus engaged lti egging on his bcU», which all 
ibt hounded and *ltu<>k thrir shining Ksuncho, like a nooy 
team of Spanish muirt, unjrd bm this way then that by 
Use apofttrophrs of the dnvn'. AJJ m once, catting down 
hb rye between the large I'Uia which likr acalm cover 
the perpendicular will of the brlfry to a certain height, 
he descried in thr Place a young female oddly accoutred, 
who Hopped and spread upon the ground a carpel ott 
*■3 
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which a little goat came and posted ilsHf. A circle of 
jprdfcton wax kut foimnl around them. Tht* siebt 
suddenly changed the current of hi* idea*, and congealed 
hr* mwraJ rnihmiasm w a hrrath of air congeals inched 
rosin. He pfliord, turned hi* back to his belli* and, leaning 
forward from lirnrJih thr slated penthouse, eyed the 
dancing-girl with ihat pensive, kind, ray tender look* 
which had once before astonished the arehrlearon. Mean¬ 
while the IjtIU, Ml to then wives, abruptly ceased all at 
oner* to the great disappointment of the lovers of this 
hind of music, who were listening with delight lo the peal 
from the Pont au Cliangr, and went away as sulky as a 
dog to which you have lield a piece uf meat and given 
a atone. 


<2 H A r T I B TWINTy-IKVtR 


C'lauiU Ftolh'i CtU 


O m fine morning in the same month of March* I 
brlievc it was Saturday, tlie 2<jth, the festival of St. 
EsttUcbe, it so happened that our young friend Jehao 
Frolfo du Moulin perceived, while dressing himself that 
his breeches, containing his nunc. gave out no metallic 
found. u IV<Jt purse !'' said ne, drawing it forth from hi* 
pocket; " not one little paruii 1 How cruelly thou hast 
been gutted by thee, Venus, and the lavern ! Tlierr thou 
art, empty, wrinkled, tbk<id* Thou an like the bowo 
of a fury* 1 would juil a#k yc/ii. Messer Cicero and Messer 
Seneca* whoat dogWared wurb lie iraitrrrd on the 
floor* of what me is it io me to know, belter than a master 
cf the mint or a Jew of ihe Pont an* Changeun, that a 
gold crown u worth thirty-five unzams, at twenty-live 
sous eight denim ]»ruis rath* if t have nor a single 
odterahte black hard to risk on the double six 1 Ob, 
Consul Cicero ? ibw it not a calamity from which one 
My extricate onrsrlf with periphrases, with fawiafrwhflir 

He began to pul on ha clotlws in sdent sadness. While 
hang bis buskins*« thought occurred to him* but be gave 
kt 19 w—wrfiatrly Again u presented itsdf and be put 
*ib 
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oft Jib vMt the wrote side our, an evident sign of rone 
violent ipward itni.'ci''- At length, dadiing hu cup upon 
the ground. he rxcUinW, “ Y n, ] will go to my brother; 
I ihrJJ ml a lecture, hut thru l %hall grt a rrowti." 

ibcj haalih- tlmiwnu' on Im «trv*uit tummrd with fur 
and pK^irur Up his ini*. Ijl* rnfhrd nut caf ilw n*jm. He 
wrm ii»v.:i t!:" Kur rb b llarne tfnvardi ihr l“jiy. As 
hr f’H'.sed Thr Kt/r <)•• U H'lubcur Ini oildctut'id WrU* 
piatiJiid bv iJir srwM of tin- m^ontly waning 
lh<-r<\ .and hr tau n shi % «i>\ rv> at lit* vk-intir anur.ilut 
s\h a h onr Hav drew Jjojjj ( til** branriM^n, 

thiv pH then* r\<i.tii■.«(!■ >fi <- 1 tititM.u, tiur.-ie tviiMmf tone 
taut ifi.WiL'ti! Jitai J'Lm hjti not win 1 -withal U> prt a 
hrraUiM, nnd ^kth .1 Hi't* «i,*h hr fmi'iirti hi* munc 
tintirr th^ ^airway ul the iVtl (‘Liirlrt, Hat rwinmms 
(l(i\ta‘r of tim<n vb:»h kviar-.lfii thr entrance to 

the Ijiy, 

II<* Hid not evrn take shr t>inr to throw n stone in pacing, 
as It w.na tit'ta < tMum.rv, jt rb' in nd.it'(J Malur of that 
Perinrt J^cleir, who Lid MittenJ'fi’d the IVil of 
(j*;nln VL !■> the Lsrrlisb .1 ftiii'r mr whtrh hn rJficv, 
Jcfjml hv MoJirs and ii.'wml tuth mild, did pcniinfc 
for iht*T effttuuo, at the ^mi' r i»l thr ^rvrts of La Harpc 
and biis*y, &> in a |jrr|*uj«d pilJotv. 

Having 1 n*^<! tlir Pun Poor, |rfun at Imgih found 
hirr.M H before Notfr-lhimi. -V.un hr w»vrred in hb 
purpose. anti hr KAlltnl fir a fcw ruumrntf round the 
statue of M. Ukrris, rrjK\iting to himself, “ J am wre of 
thr Wlure, hut sluJt l rm thr crown f “ 

Ur nuppcd a verger who wav coming from the doistera. 
44 W'herr u thr Ajrhtirar on of |osa* i ” hr inquired. 

" I WLirw he ii m his rlwt sn the fowrf t " rrpJicd the 
vciVrr; “ and 1 would nut advise you to disturb him there, 
units* you have a roma^r form sumr nidi penem as the 
popr or Monsieur the Ktoq.’* 
jrhan clapped Jus hands. “ Dv Jupiter 1 n he caccLaimrd 
“ a fine opportunity for smog that fanux* den of 
sorcery ! u 

Drtrrmmtd by this rejection, he reaolixtely entered at 
the little black door, and began to ascend the winding 
stairs leading to the upper norm of the tower. *” We 
shall see," said be to himself by the way. u By Our l^df I 



TUB HUNCHBACK or HOTRE'DAMf 

It mutt be * runout place, that cell which my reverend 
brother keep* «o carefully to himself. They say that be 
bit ret ring fire there sometimes to rook 1 he philosopher 1 ! 
Hone at By my fay, 1 care no more about the philosopher's 
ilont than any cobble-atom, and I would rather nnd a 
savoury omrlnic on hi' (urnate than the hugest 
philosopher* stone in the world ! *' 

t.itmp the pillar gillery, lie stood puffing for 

i Oiomcjii. and thro swore at the entiles stairs tjy ) know 
not how tki.'my million can-loads of devils. Having some* 
what vented h» «plrrn, hr mewmnenred lus awrnt by 
tlK little dix>r of tbn jionh lower, which is now shut 
AgaitHl the public. Just after hr hud passed the IjcH-rooro. 
he came in a lateral recess in which there was a low 
pointed door. “ Humph ! ” said the scholar; ** this must 
be the nbuc, I Mip|KJwr.’ 1 

The luy was in the lock, and the door not fastened; be 
gently pushed it r>\ r*n far enough in look in. 

7hr reudrr has no doubt lnmrd over the admirable 
work! of Rembrandt, that Shaki'N|*are of painting. 
Among » many wonderful engravings there b one, in 
particular, representing Dr. lausltn, as it is conjectured, 
whith you cantuu l«»k at without being (hurled* Tlx 
•erne u a dark cell, in the middle of which is a labir 
OOVctcd with hidrniis objects-— .skulk, gkibes. alrmbics, 
ccunpaises, ptnihuiruiA with hieroglyphics, Brlofv this 
table ii tlte dsKtor dmvd in a turn sc loose greatcoat, 
and with his fur cap pulled down to bis very eyebrows. 
The lower part of ho proton is not to be scctt. Half ruen 
front his immense ami-tlittir, hr leans with his denclied 
Bttt upon the table, and i» looking with curkwity and 
tenor at a large luminous circle, composed of magic 
bnm, which glares u(K»n the opposite wall, like the solar 
•peelrum in a dark room. 1 h» cabalistic tun seems to 
tremble to the eye* and fills the gloomy cell with u» 
npkruxn radiance. It is terrilde, and it is beautiful. 

A scene not unlike the eel) of Dr. Faustui presented 
haetf tn the view of Jehan, when he ventured to look io 
at the halfaoep door, f 3 hii* too, was a gloomy hole into 
which the light was my sparingly admitted. It contained, 
too, i jrtal arm-chair and a large able, compasses, 
■mMb> ikektom of animals hanging (ram the ceding, 

«<a 



fMC HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE ‘DAMS 

• globe lying upon thr floor p<*)[-w]l with (fU» jars fitted 
with liquids of various odours, tkuUi placed on parchmcpti 
•crawled over with tigorrs and letirr*, thick manuacnpl* 
wide open and heaped one upon another --in short aB 
the rubbish of sctcnrr-aj>d thr whole covered with dust 
and cobweb*: but there was no nrrk of luiniiKxu Vile**, 
no doctor in cealasy confettipbling ihr flaming vision as 
the eagle gazrs a( the sun. 

Thc cell, howevrr, was not unoccupied. A man sealed 
in thr arm-chair was st'tfjpuig over tl»r uble. Hi* back 
was turned l© JrJum. who could *or no mr*r than hi* 
shoulders and the brickr ji.irt of hi* head; but he had no 
difficulty to w<igm>r ib.u hald crown, on which Nature 
had made an rvcrlastmi; lomnrr, as if to mark by this 
outward symbol the irioiniblr clerical vikmikvj of the 
archdeacon. 

The door had oprnnj so softly that lh>m Claude W*i 
not aware of the prrvfXT uf 1m bmihrr. The ytmog 
scapegrace took advantage of ihi> circ urmtatwe U) explore 
the cell fur a few rn«mniK l<> (hr left uf the arm-chair 
and beneath thr small window was a large furnace, which 
he had not rrmjrkfd at thr firtt glance. 'I hr ray of light 
which entered at the aperture |mw<J thniuyh a circular 
cohweb, in thr irtiirr of whuli die muti«mle*i insect 
architect looked like thr nave of this wheel oJ brr. On the 
furnace lay tn disorder all sorts n| vc*wU. gba phial*, 
retorts, and m.iltawev Then* was iv» lire in the furnace, 
nor did u ppj**ir to have been le/hird for a considerabio 
time. A gla*s mask, which .fclun observed among the 
implements of alrhymv, and which no doubt served to 
protect the art hdrai on** face when hr was at work upon 
any dangerous substance, by in one romrr, cqytrr d with 
tjuit, and as it were Cm^otirn. tty iu side was a pair of 
brllows equally dusty, the upper surLer of which bore ihb 
legend inlaid in letter* of eoppre: hriuA, ipma. 

Other mottoes in great number were inscribed according 
to the custom uf ihr hermetic philosophers, woo (bn 
watts, some written with ink and other* nil a* if with a 
graver. Gothic, Hebrew, Greek, and Roman letter* west 
all mixed together; (he inscriptions ran into one another, 
the oxKt recent effacing the older, and all dovetailing 
like the bough* of a dump of lira, or pika hi a Inula 
*10 
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TVy composed in to a confused medley of afl human 
philosophies, reveries, and knowledge. Chert was one 
fcre and there which was eomptcuous above the mi 
like a pennon among the heads of lawe^. Most of them 
wet wort falin or Creek mottort, such a* the Middle 
Age wa» -mj clever at droning: —f'mfe? tnde?—Homo homnx 
CAstrj; nmm, tmrnm .—Mfya fiij&fai, [jiy* 
wx&v- ^nptrt i unit.—I-'ial uh wit. err. Sometimes there 
occurred a ward without any apparent signification, as 
t Avcry>«*v i T^* whi* h might possibly disguise some bitter 
allua-on to the numasiir *yMct:>; sometime* a simple 
maxim of rleriral discipline in the lor:': of 4 regular 
hexameter. 'Jlu-re were also by the way Hebrew scrawls, 
which Jchan T who knew very little oi' Cnr-L, cauld noi 
decipher, and ilv whule was <w«wl in all drieetioth by 
Hare, figure* oT lurn at id lirasis, and Innuglc*, which 
intense* led one another* and cuuinhiitrd imt a little to 
make the wall of the cell resemble a sheet of f^jx-r upon 
which a monkey hui been sctihhhug with a [ten. 

in other rcqxxU the rrll exhibited a general appearance 
Of tvgli'Ct and dilapidation; and from the Mate of the 
ulrncuts it might be mk ircd dial tiir niinter had long been 
divert cd from hi* usual pumfil* by other occupaiumv 
Thu master, meanwhile, bending over a vast in.muvript 
adorned by grou vpie paintings, appeared to be tormented 
by AO idea which incessantly obtruded ilv If upon tu» 
mediations. So At least jrhan judged, on Itt.vittg him 
utter (his soliloquy, wirh th > pensive pauses of oxir xn a 
brown study who thinks aloud: 

11 Ye*, so Mannu Asserted And Zoroaster taught l*he 
sun is the QlUpring of lire, the moon of the run: lire is the 
•ou) of the universe. It* ehmcniaiy atoms air tncnsamly 
overflowing and pouting upon the woild in innumerable 
currents. At the point* where ihcse currents iiuciseCI one 
innllwr in the atmosphere they produce light; mi their 
poinU of iolcreectiore m the earth they produce gold,— 
Light, gold <** and the tan* lb«w ?—From the tute 
of fire to the concrete Jtkic.—'1 he dUfcrencc between the 
Vtsbk and palpable, between the fluid and solid in the 
tame substance, between steam and ire, nothin more.— 
Ik is not A dream— ’tit the general law of nature. But 
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bow rt KkjKY to M *bouf detecting the secret of this 
t'rneral law f VVhv, this Hpht which floods my hand M 
gold 1 Thev «mr atoms, which expand icrofdmg to a 
rrruin law, nmi but be condensed according to a certain 
other bw,-—I low u ihit to lx* done '--Some have proposed 
to effect it by burying a ray of the sun.—Avcnoei—yei, 
it was Avcrroc*--bunrd one under the first futiar on the 
left, in the uortusiy of r!i«* Koran, in the grand monquc 
at Cordova; but <hr tauJi must ant i»c uprned to ace 

whether the opnatiou h.n brn %u<«rj-.lnl tor the CpAOr 
of right thousand years.'’ 

iiv Juptier ! ’lis a long white to wait for a Ctuwn J w 
Uriel lehwn Jo himsrll. 

Olhm have thought." nmtmiMtl the arthdraeon, 
“ thftl it would brill r U» upri.tlr upm a ray *J Sirius, 
But il » vers- <iil'r<uli u< obtain *»f hi* rays purr, on 
jrroimi of the •initili.imx'in f'r^vm <• ot the oilier sian, 
whose light mingles with il. 1 Liri'l <niueiv<i ih^t it a 
more simple in n|>eraie u}wn trrmtru) lire, hbmel 1 
whit n name for an adept ! - Ha'-w/t vrs, lirr. Ihaf is 
.ill. * iJir (Ijmiioml t\ m ituinul. guM it wi line. But 
Ivjw la il lu lr r* traded " M.ik’ittn allirms that there 
are certain run>es t>! uwiiuii |M**rwinc v> sweet and *» 
ri!\klrriom a 'harm, due it is tulhurm k> pronounce 
ihrtn during die opcratum. -Id tit see what Mauou up 
on the tnb)ru. ‘ Where wtjiren air hi»loured tlic god* 
arr jhi'r.t; v,!.■ re il*ry ate <|i-sp : >«i| a it u>r|rvt as pray 
lo jIm* goth. J hr mouth t*l a woman u mrjiaitdy f>urc; 
it is a running water, a ray oiwmduhe,- 1 hr name of a 
woman ought to be agreeable. soft, imaginary; to terminal* 
with long vowrU, and to lie hfcr wolds of blessing.'“Yei, 
the (•hdmophrr i\ right: limn, U Maria, b SopJua, b 
Famcral—IVfriiiinn ! always always- that ihouabt.” 

Hr rlcwrd thr book with Mulct* e. He parsed rui hand 
over his brow, ju if to chase *way ihr idea which annoyed 
him; and linn it»,k up a nail ami a imajl hammer, the 
handle of whi*lt was curiously juinted with cabalistic 
letlrrt- 

••For tone time nasi.” said he, with a biuer smile, 
“ l have failed in alt my experiments. One hied idem 
haunts me and pierce* my brain like a red-hot iron, I 
hove not even been able to aheovrr the secret of ( 'fHrnt, 
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who nude ft bmp lo bunt without wick and without o£ 
A simple matter, nevertheless i ** 

“ fitii /j* muttered Jchan. 

•‘One single miserable thought then,” continued tin 
prion, *' m sufficient to make a man weak or mad f Oh 
bow Claude PerncUc would lavish at me l—She wbc 
could not for a moment divert Nicolas Flamel from th* 
pttarctition of I hr great work ’ But, have f not in my 
band the magic hammer of Zechiel^ ! At every Wo* 
which the dread rabbi, in the recesses of hi* cell struck 

X n (hit noil with the* hammer, some one of his enemies 
m he had doomed to destruction sank into the earth 
whirb swallowed him up The king of France himself, 
having one night knocked for a frolic at his door, sank up 
U> ha knees m the pavement of Fans.—This happened 
not three eenwrir* w*o.--Wd), 1 have tire* hammer and 
the nail; but then th«r took are not more formidable 
ill my hands than a rule in the hands of a caruemcr.— 
And yet I should possess the umr power coo'd f but 
discover the magic word pronounced by Zethiell while 
linking the nail.” 

" Nonsense ! M thoughI Jehan. 

" Lrt'i we ! let’s try ! ” resumed the archdeacon with 
Vehemence. ** If 1 succeed, & blur spark will fly from lhr 
head of the nailF.mrn Hetan ! Emm Hruti !—That’s 
not ft—Siglani! Sigoni ! - May this nail open a grave 
for every man named Phtrhui !—Curses on it I for ever 
and ever tltr vimr idea ! ” 

He angrUv threw down the hammer, aivd then sunk 
forward ut Im ami-chair upon ihr tabic, so that tin* 
. enormous hack completely hid him from Jchans sight. 
For ft lew minutes he saw no part of him but his hand 
convulsively clenched ujwn a bonk, All at once Dora 
Claude rose, took up a pair of compasses, and engraved in 
• on the wall in capital letters, the Greek word 

'ABATE!!. 


“My brother i» mad,'* said Jehan K> hinadf. "It 
would havr been much more simple to write Fttwo*, 
Everybody is not obliged to understand Greek .* 1 
The ftithdeacon returned, seated himself again In his 
922 
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arm-chair, and laid hit head o a both ho hands like one 
whaac head ache* to such a de g re e that be cannot hold 
it up. 

Thr student watched hit brother with astonishment. 
He, who carried ho heart in ho ha nth wlwi oharrvrd no 
odfer law in ibe,world hut (he good law of nature, who bet 
hi* panions run off by hi* iwliruiu.ro, and in whom ihr 
lake of powerful rnu.dnrw wat always dry, so Assiduous 
was he rvrry morning in making new channels to drain 
it- he knew not how furiously tins *ra of human pas si o n s 
ferment J and boils who* it >* refused any out In, hmv il 
swell*, how it ifera, how it rivet flows; how ii hravtft ia 
inward rnmuhioiu, till it hat hrnVrn flown its dike* and 
bunt its brd. Thr austne and nv envelope* of <XkkIc 
F rollo, that cold iiitfurr n( macrextihlr virtue, lu»d always 
deceived Jehan. The jovial scholar never dreamt of the 
lava, deep, and furious, which Ixtih lienraih the snowy 
c rest of Etna. 

We know nut whether these ideas nreutwJ to him at 
the moment; hut, volatile j* hr wn», he apprehrtidrd dial 
he had seen more th*u he ought in have wen, iluii he had 
surprised ilie soul of his elder brother in one of id moil 
•erret attitude*. and (hat he must take good rare not to 
let Claude perreivr n. I’rrrmtjig that the archdeacon bad 
relapsed into hi* turner stujtur, !** softly drew bark hi# 
head and look several step* <>ot»ufi dir door, that hb 
footfall might apprise (he arcM'MO’n of bit arrival. 

H (kune in," cried hi* brother, from within the ceO; 


" f have been waiting for you. Colne in, Master Jacques." 

The scholar boldly entered. The arc hdracon, to whom 
such A visitor in «urh a pUrr was anything but Wrb 
comr, started at the sight of him. ''What I is it you/ 
Jehan ?" 

“ Til a^J «( any rat#/* said (he undent, with hi* ruddy, 
impudent jovial fare. 

The countenance of Durrt flfcucfo resumed its item 
otpmaion, " Yf hat brings you hithrr ? " 

‘ Brother,” replied the scholar, assuming as humbfo, 
modest, and decorous an air an be could, and twirling bis 
cap on hk fmgm with a look of innoctnoc, M 1 am come 
10 ask of ytw—" 

" What ? n 


»5 
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•* A little wholesome advice, which 1 must need.” 
Jehan durst not add, 4 ‘and a little money which I need 
still more.** 'I hi* last member of I hr brmrnce he forbore 
10 uiJtr, 

** Sir." Mid the archdeacon, in an austere lone, M I am 
highly dupl'-aud with you/ 1 

u Alas ! " sighrd the studml. 

Dom (3iiu«!r nude his chair firsiribc <>ne-f*mrlh of a 
rirr|r t And looker! stradla^ilv at Jchart, “ ] wonted 10 see 
you/ 4 said he. 

lliTi nas an ominous rxnrdiuiii. Jeh;in pn |Kirtd hinudl 
for a lirrre altar k. 

“ Fvery day, JMun. i unirtlainii tire brought to me of 
your misrotfduei. What h.ivc you i« *av Ira Vintwlf alwui 
the beating which ym r*,ivr in tin* youmr Wruunl Albert 
dc Ramoncliamp M 

M Oh \ " repin'd Jrhan. ,l a tneir h^alrllf ! The scurvy 
page amused hints'If w.ih making his Jmiv run in the 
»u<l fnr the purpose of splashing lhe scholar*/* 

41 And whit rMuse lusc u>» in make," resumed the 
arrlyiraron, M ;dmul (hal allair with Mnhiet T.vrH. 
whnsr gown you lore f ‘lunictim uithiratrrnrtl, says ihr 
complaint/’ 

41 l*ooh 1 only one of the sorry Momaigu hoods ! dun's 
tO ! M 

" The rwnpbinl nays twicam and not r cpttiam. Have 
you not learned Larin ? ’* 

Jehan nude no reply. 

Yti,” continued the priest. ihr itudy of letters a 
At ft low ebb now. The futin latispugr is scarcely under¬ 
stood, lhe Syriac unknown, ihe Creek so hateful that it ii 
not accounted igi>or:mrr r\cu in ihr grcattH scholars to 
skip a Greek word without pronouncing it, and to say, 
Gfovn trt non ttgitw 

Jeluufi boldly rawed his ryes, "Brother," said he-, 
** would you like ine to explain in simple French, the 
Greek word written thrrr upon the wall ? “ 

“ Which word?" 

"ANATKH F l f 

A slight Bush tinged the pallid check of the archdeacon, 
\ 5 kt the puff of smoke which betokens the secret commotions 
of t volcano. TV Undent scarcely perceived it. 
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** WeB, Jtban,” stammered thr elder brother with 
some ellbrt, " whet b the meaning of that word ? * 

44 Fatality*" 

Dam Claude tamed pair, end ihe rholw nreiealf 
cwHnucd'-^ 11 And that word underneath, engraven by 
the fame hand ‘Avi-j-xia, signifies mfmity. You see I do 
know something of Greek." 

The archdeacon wu silmf. This Greek lesson had 
made him thoughtful. Young Jehan, who had *13 the trt 
of * spoiled child, deemed it a favourable moment for 
hazard) ng his request. Assuming, tlyrefore, as soothing 
a tone u possible, he thus began “ My good brother, 
surely you will not look morose and take a dislike to me, 
merely on account of a few petty bruises and thumps given 
in fair fight to* pack «*f Iiitlr chits and monkrys— psl a d w t 
momosths. You see, 1 do know somcihing of Latin, Bnxher 
Claude." 

But ibis ranting hypocrisy had nut its accustomed effect 
upon the stern senior. It did not remove a single wrinkle 
From the brow of the archdeacon. “ Come to Lne potal," 
said he dryly. 

" Well (hen/' replied Jr-tun, screwing up his courage; 
" it is this—I want money." 

At this straightforward drtlaranon the countenance of 
the archdeacon ail at once assumed a magisterial and 
paternal rvpmaion. 

" You know, Monsieur Jehan," »id be, M that our fletf 
of Tircchappc produces no more, deducting ground rent 
and other outgoings for the twenty-one houses, than 
thirty-nine Jivra, eleven sow, six denim parovs. This is 
half as mwh again as in the time of the PacJett, but *taa 
no great deal.” 

*'I want money," repeated Jehsn stoically. 

“ You know that tar official has decided that our 
twenty-one houses are liable to the payment of fines to 
the bishopric, and that to relieve ourselves from ths borage. 
we must pay the most reverend bishop two marks in silver 
tihitw rate of *i* livrcs pa rim. Now I have not yet 
been able to save these two mark*, as you well know." 

M i know that I want money, rep ea te d Jchafl for the 

third time 

M Aad what would you do with it?” 

«5 
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Al lh» question a glimmer of hope danced before the 
eye* ofjehin. He resumed his soft and fawning manner. 

" Ijook you. my dear brother Claude, it is not for any 
bid purpo^ that I make this application. It is not to 
play th<* gallant in Caverns with your unzaim, or to paradr 
the tlrtrtA nr Parts in a mil of ^old brocade With a lacquey 
at my heels. Nu, brothers it is fur an act of dnrily." 

M What act of charily ? ” inquired Claude with some 


turprue. 

“There are two of my friends who have proposed to 
purchase baby-lmcn for the ihilrl of a jtoor widow in 
Haudry’s alnis-houvi: it w a real clmily. It would cost 
three florins, ami i wish to contribute niv share/' 

"A lihely story!" curved til" Mi^-uiuus Claude. 
“ What *»>rt of baby-linm must u Iw- to <«*l three llurios 


- • and that too for the infant of «nc of the I faUdry widows I 
Since when have those widows had young infants to 


provide clothes for ! " 

** Wrll, ihen,’* cried Jehau, owv more arming himtdl 
with his usual impudent «■» “ I want money to go at night 
to «<*e Iwhrau la Thirrryr." 


“ Dissolute wretch ! ° exclaimevl the priest. 

* 'AvsyvcLflt." will Jehxn. 

This word, which «a/rd the scholar in the face on the 
Mill of the cell produced an extraordinary eflrrt on the 
priest. He bit hu lips, and hU anger was extinguished in 
a deep bluah. 

” C*ct you gone l" said he tojrhan; '* I expect some one.” 

Jehan made another attempt. " Brother Claude, give 
me at kait one petit parish to get something to eat." 

" Where are you in Graiian’i decretal* t " ashed Own 
CUude. 

M I have loat my eaevcian.” 

* Where are you in the Latin humanities ? m 

" Somebody ha* stolen my Horace-” 

■ Where are you in Arntode t M 

* By ray Cay, brother ! —which of the fathers of the 
thurfh » ft who sayj that heretics have in all ages sought 
i c fugt under the bnfcrt of Anctodc s metapbysta ? Faugh 
mo AristoCk 1 I will not tear my rdrgioo to rags against 
|ua metaphysics.” 

M V ^.ng man,™ replied the siUsfca ooa M at the last 
atb 
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entry of the king* there wu i ptlctun called Pkilippe 
dr Combe*, who bad embroidered on the trapping* of 
bn hone this motto, whkh I couoati you id poooer writ; 
{ha nan Uhret nm mdjubxri ” (He that will not work obiter 
Hall he eat). 

The scholar continued idem for • moment, with hie 
finger on ha car, hb eye herd upon the floor. And a look 
of venation. All at once turning toward* Claude with the 
brnk motion of a watrr-wagtail, " Thrn my good brother, 1 * 
Mid hr, " you reftur tne a wx* to t*iy me a crutf at lha 
lukrr'i i ” 

** *on laborut non rnandtutC' 

At this inflrxiNt answer of the archdeacon'a Jehu 
toverrd hit fare with hu lands, sublictf bice a woman, And 
cried in a lone of dnpair, " l> vj to ™ ti>1 I" 

" What j* the uir.mmg of that " aikrd CLuide, t ur p ria ed 
at thw vagary. 

“ Why, %iui tlic whotar, after rubbing lib eye* with h* 
knockln 10 give thrill thr- appearance of wrrping, * 4 j| u 
Greek—'ti* an anaprtt of Awrhylu*, which oi pram grief 
to the life.'* 

He (hrn bunt into a laugh *> droll and sc ungovernable 
that the arc Htlmroa roold not help smiling, It was in 
fart ClUudr'i fault; whv had he %o uMrrty ipoded the 
buy i 

" Nay now, mv good Rrolher Claude." returned Jehan, 
*' only look at rnv worn-out btukiui, Did you ever ice A 
more lamentable fight * * 

Tlie archdeacon had quickly resumed hia former 
vKrniWf*. “ | will $end you nrw bmkiru, but no money. 1 ’ 

“ Only one poor petit para*, brother !" besought 
Jehan. Li I will Iram Granin by heart, I will br a good 
( iirutian, a real Pythagoras of iraming and virtue. One 
I’etit partus, pray ! Would you let me fall a pry to 
ntirgrr which it staring me in the fare?** 

Dom Claude shook bis wrinkled brow, '* Qjd mu 
Jairrat -** 

" Well then." cried Irhan, interrupting him, ** jollity 
for ever 1 I will game, I will figbl, 1 will go to the tavern 
and the bordd ! * 

So uying he threw up his cap, and mapped hit finger* 
Kte cutanea. The archdeacon eyed bus with i gltkj rf By look. 
«7 
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“ Jehan,* said be , 44 you ire on a very flipper* d ejerm . 
Know you whither you are going ? 11 

M To the tavern,' said Jehan, 

u The tavern leads to the pillory/' 

** Tit a lantem like any other; and it wxi per hap* the 
ooe with which Uiogcnei found hii man.'* 

“ The pillory leads to the gallows.” 

44 The galk>wi is a balance, which has a man at one end 
and all the world at the other. ’Til a hoe thing to be the 
man.” 

” The gallows leads to hell/’ 

” That it a rousing fire.” 

” Jehan, Jehan, the end will be had.” 

"The beginning at least will have been good.” 

At this moment the sound of a footfall was heard oc 
the stairs 

" Silence t” said the archdeacon; here it Master 
licqura. Hark ye, Jehan,” added in a lower tone, 
'* be sure not lo mention what you shall have seen and 
beard here. Quick 1 hide yourself under this furnace, and 
don’t so much as breathe.” 

The scholar crept ui«i« the furnace. Here an excellent 
idea occurred to him. ” By the bye, Brother Claude, 1 
must have a Bonn for not breathing.” 

" Silence 1 you shall have it. 11 

° But give tt me now." 

** There, take it ! ” said the archdeacon angrily, throwing 
1ms hit pouch. Jehan crawled as Car at be could under 
the furnace and uw door opened. 
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The Tu* Mm m RUck 

T Ht penoct who mtered hid a black t'nwn and a 
doleful look. Our friend Jrhan, who had contrived 
10 Arrange himself in his hiding-pl ait in such a manner 
m to hear and aec all that was struck it the fin* 

glance by the perfect suanci* of the s;arb and the 
countenance of ine visitor. A certain gcntlrnm at the 
lime time ovenprrad llutt farr; but it was tin* gentleness 
of a cat or a .iudc*c. The man was very gray, wrinkled, 
and hard upon sixty: with nliiu* ryrbruwa, lunging lip, 
•ltd Urge hanrb. When Jrhan saw that it w»a nobody, 
that is to say, in all probability some phyde tail or magis¬ 
trate, and that his now wt at a great din ante from hi* 
mouth, a sure sign of uupidicv, hr shrank luck in hit 
hole. vexed at ihe pro*{M*< t o( having to fta*s ati indefinite 
time in to confined a posture and in >u< h scurvy company. 

The archdeacon meanwhile hvl uni even ri*cn to tim 
pernonigr. Hr motioned to him to U v'ainl on a stool 
near the door, and, after a few moment* r nU-rirr, in which 
hr teemed lo U* pursuing a previous mrdiiarinn, h** said with 
the lone of a patron to 1 m rli^nt. "(irwj^nwintiw, Master 
Jacques. 1 ’ 

" C*>od*morrow r master," replied the man in black. 

In ihe iwo ways of pronouncing on the one hand that 
* 4 Master Jacques/' and on the othrr that " nustrr ** by 
way of eminence, there was as much difference as brtwrm 
Monseignrur and Monsieur; it clearly laxprke the teacher 
and the disciple, 

*' Well," resumed the archdeacon, after another silence, 
which Master Jacques took rare nut to interrupt, ** have 
you succerded ? " 

" Alas ! iruMrr," slid the other with a sorruw/ul smile, 
** 1 keep puffing away. More ashrt than I waul, but not 
an atom of gold/* 

A gesture of displeasure escaped Dotn Claude. 

44 1 wai not talking of that, Matter |ifqun CharrooW, 
bid of the proceedings against your sorcerer, Marc Online, 
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J think you ciilUtl him, the butler of the Court of Accompu 
J)rrtb be confi vi hb guilt. Has the torture produced dr 
desired effect 7 " 

Aku J no," replied Majtrr Jacques still with hi* sad 
tmilc; '* we have not that consolation. The man is a> 
hard u a Aim, Wr might boil him in the Swine Marta 
before he would confo*. However, we are spaiing no 
pains to get at the truth; his joints art all dislocated. IW 
are trying everything we can think of, ai old Plautus uy 

J ‘ Advumuni >i Hindus, Uminas, rrucoqur, tomp<(k-sq n . 

Nervm, ratenas, *arx.ria\, uumrllas, peditaa, boias. 

hut all u> no purpose. Oh ! hr ti a terrible fellow, Ih 
fairly i«/7.lrs me." 

44 Have you I'mud nothing Jurihcr in iiis house?” 

** Yrs," said Mattel Jaoque>, ^ropitr; m his jxmrh, 
“thii parchment. ’I hen- are wonis upon it which j>a^ 
ow couiprt heminn. And yet Minwi tir I'hdipne l.lm*]iri. 
the rrsmuml ;idv«>rau\ kiiowi snlm thing « I' Hebrew, whiib 
he puked up in the dlnr *•! ihe jem at Hiwxsels.' 1 

As he thus s|>uLr Mastr rj.u qm > unrolled the pirchmcni 
it to i«i\” win! t!v- Auiuhacon He threw hi- 
rye over it. " Ihirr magu t M«e>U i Jacques ! u he exclaimed. 
"fMnd/tbts-lluU i* die sry of tine win lux on their 
arrival at their sabbuih snmiuitw Ptt jpup*, el cum ifuo, 
if m ^ L\ the command wtilih < ha ins down the 
devil in hrll, Ha\, t*j. m*u~ih;it Um to do with medirh.r 
—a form agaiu-l the bar of mad ring*. Master J aequo, 
you are the king's proctor in the r <\ lr-ija>tuai court; this 
parchment u abominable." 

We will aw*ly the torture again. ilul hrre is something 
elm/' added Alasirc Jarquei. fumbling a sreond time in 
hia powh, " that wr have found »{ Marc CflUltncV’ 

It was a ttvwd of Che same family as those which covered 
Doro 1 Jamie's furnace. 44 Aha ! 1 vs id the archdeacon; 
H t crucible of ftkhvmv l ** 

“ | mud ctififevi, 1 rrcumed Master Jacques, with bn 
dnud and awkward mule. " lluil t tried it upon the furnace, 
tat with no belter lark than with my own, 4 

Ihe archdeacon examined live vessel. " What has be 
engr av ed on his crucilde ? OcA / «Jt /—the word that 
«¥> 
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drtvrt away flea*. 1 his Mart CViuwe b an ignoramus, 
I ran rawly bHirvr that vnu will nr»i make gold with thia 
*?» fit b> put in MJur akmr in summer, and that h all*' 

41 Talking or wuntlrri.” m»rl ihr king's |'twtur, “I 
havr br*-n rx.Hiiumu' ihr {Mirth t* i'<w l*-f.>rr I tame up: 
Ls vtMir rrvrrrncr rpm* sorr ih:ri i!i* nnr i»f (hr ir irm 
ficuirw :'i the J«-i of Our Jails', with wings at his 
Int ‘ . is .Vrrr-irv f 

“ llrit.ufily,” tenlied ihr prsml: " it w stated by 
Amv^tm Avpho. ili»* hah.sn dmi»i, wl.n had a braided 
•Ini »it ilul rrvrahit fv*?\rhing H km*. Hut wr will gu 
rlewtt J'tlM'JilIv, iHJfl l liiiv [>I v»«l by the text,'' 

'* N'.ttiv tluiilK m.i'it'i,” >.n4 < I.: •r>nh<e, With a very 
low nU Mtiir. 'Mbit } K:ul will »i;’h fruv*• wlirli 
di#th i! j»|r.»w you i£• ii I di mid milrr ti*e young auirerc* 
to U <UJi-«rhrni|ed * " 

** V h, t MU'! rj'OVi ” 

“That J^hrmi.m, y*w> know, ..mr* every day to 

tlunrr to thr Kirus »» dr ■•in .*f lb- |M<hil)i(inn f»T thr 

oII'imM. Mi* fin ;i t;<ui whi<k k |*r*rwr<l, and has ihr 

drvif* own bn: us, and i* .:►!», md vr.i-s. .ind undrntaisd* 
m*ill*rm;mt**, and would U- rup»itqi. in bring at! iWtemu 
Co the gallows. f In* iriiiH nmni is ♦jintr- rrarU A han'bome 
rrr,nut'*, u;>on my **»uJ, ih.tt il.stV'T ' thr brightest Mark 
eye* ! n pair nf rarbimiirtf whrrj shaft we 

? “ 

I hr nrrhdratcMi turner! pair at death. “ I wifi tell 
you," «Limrnrt jB d hr, with a Vihu 1 siarrrly articulate. 
Then with an rHoti he added: *' K>j the prrwni go oft with 
Mart Oiuiiqc " 

“ \mr fear,’* said (“harmolue, smiling. M *1 aoon a* 
I get Lick, t will havr hun sinned down again to the 
Jrathrrn bed. Bui 'lb a d'-vi! ( >i a IcISuw; hr lirm Pin-rat 
Tonrrue himself, and hit hands are hiegrr dun mine. 
As with the good Ptautus: 

M Nixhu vinrtus retirum pondo, r> quamlo pmdea per 
pedes. 

The windUsa will be the best thing to set 10 work upon 
him.” 

Docn Claude appeared to be absorbed in (Inwiy reverie. 
*3* 
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Suddenly turning to Chantiolue: ** Master Pierrat— 
Master Jacques, 1 would say, go <H 1 with Marc CcrUm*-,” 

M Ay, ay. l>om Claude, Poor man, he will have suflrH 
i martyrdom. But ihru what an idea, to go to the sabbath 1 
■ butler of th*» Court of Acrompts, who ought to kon* 
the test of Charlemagne's ordinance, Stryga vtl man* ' 

A* Tor ihr girl- -Smclarda, as they call her—*1 shall awa: 

your onler*..All true ! and when we are at the por<; ; 

you will also explain to me what llw gardener in lc>u 
relief at tlve entrance of the thttrrh h meant fori I* c, 
not the Sower i H^y, master ! What think you i M 

I)rxn Claude. engross<xl by Iii> own f. flections, attended 
not to the speaker. Charmolue, fu]lowing the diirctin* 
of hu eye*. prrftivetl dui jt was mechanically fixed U|*«i 
a large spider** wrb ‘•urKhcil a moss the window. Al tint 
moment, a giddy llv. !itlrj< ini by ihr March sun, fit'w 
into the nrt anil became ctu.iiujh-d in it. At the sh<xk 
given to his web, an rridniVius •-piilcr rushed forih from 
hit central rell. ami thru at run* leap, sprang upon the 
fly, which )v' doubled up with hu foie-1*?!*. whilst with ! 
bn hideous wi< ker he attacked the brad. " Poor llv ! ” 
aid the proetor, ami raivd hu hand t<> rewuo it. Hie , 
irrhdeacon, suddenly start it>u up, held bar k ho arm with 1 
convulsive v icilcnrp, 

“Master Jad|ii« ! M cried he, “ meddle not with 
Gualily ! ” 

Tbe proctor turned alsout in alarm; it srem-d at ii 
his AMO was held by iron pinern. The cyr of the print 
Was fixed, wild, gbrmg, and gazed tntrafly upon lltr 
horrible little group of the fly and the spider^ 

M Yes, ye* 1'* rrsumrd ibr print, with a voire that 
Kctttrd to proceed from the boiimn of his heart; " ihit is 
in emtdon of the wholr ailair.— It is young, ii flies ata-jt, 
it ii merry, it seeks the open air. the spring surohu*, 
liberty. Oh, yr% ! Hut it is slopped al the fatal window: 
h n caught ill the toils of the spider, the hideous spider 1 
Poor tlajKutg girl ! pi*«r liredmtmed fly ! be quiet. Master 
Jacques \ h u fatality !—Alas. CUudc ! thou Art th* 
spider. CUudr, thqb afllhr fly too J Thou didst seek 
science, the light, the sunshine; thou desiredst only to 
reach tbe free Air, the broad daylight qf ciemaJ truth: 
but, while darting towards the diiriiag window, which 
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nprttt info the other world. ■ world of bnghineaa. itudli' 
fltnee, ind science. kind tly, silly doctor, thou didst imm 
pmrivr that subtle spider's web. spread by hale between 
the light and thee: thou rushrrfsi mlo it, and now, with 
mangled head and l*ukrn H-tiup, thou tifuvglat to (hr 
iron grip of fatality ! Ma*rrr |arqur» ? Masier Jacquo ! 
let the spid<r alone ! ” 

“ I iskutv you," laid Churmoloe. who stared at him 
without comprehending ho nirMutng. " that t will not 
meddle with it. Hot, for mnr^S take, flutter. loose m* 
arm } you have a liartd likr 3 vice." 

The archdeacon heard him not. “ < >h, hud. fool J ** be 
.■gain began, Without taking h» rv<-« for a moment off tbr 
window. “And if thmt imilihi base l*nkrn through thosr 
formidable inches with thv drhratr wings. tlml thou 
imagine dial thou < uulrht then luvr attained the light f 
How would* I I Soli have }UykxJ (hat glav\ whllh n br}CM»d 
it. that transparent ufoi.nlr, chat w.ill uj crvitaJ harder 
than brass, wlmh vpaiairw all philuviphirs from truth? 
Oh, vanity of Mjenrc! how itum Mgr* lottir OutimiiR 
friun afar to ilaih lh» 0 agjifr.t u ! how ni.niy system* 
orttir liu/^jog to rush ix-ll-in'JJ .1 gaunt dm cicrrat 
window ! " 

He |*auw-d. 'I’hr uhh lodo-g tefta linn*. wtnrh had 
iftvmiblv diverted! ho out/’ lit*m lumvlf t<> »nrh<r. 
a[^« Arrd to have rntotrd Jnoi to a fJe^rr of composure. 
jiiM|Wi Chnrmohu- I nought hmi ba<k lompletrly 10 a 
tfflwiK of tnthiy hv Asking him this rjo’^nuo; " m> the 
l>\ 1. rnaiirr, when will wm» tome and help jn< 10 nuke 
l'uUI J am r>m hufcy u( it." 

The atrInlcai on shook ho liead with 4 bilte/ untlr. 
“ M*il*r Jac^ict," J»e srpltetf, “iriwl thi Dutiogu it 
t-Jtsifn 1 f! Opwaumv Dthuit .ru> hv Mr> Ii.iH iVUm. What 
wr arc alxHit U 11m abhiluidv imv« ■ nr, 

‘'Speak foster, iJ«ntrr.° vjikJ (lhjn:K>lur. “I though: 
m much myself hut a mao nuv Ik allowed to iLsbbir j 
I tltlr in hermit* $ when hr it hut lung 1 * proctor m the 
‘X> loiavtical court at (holy crown 1 rnumoa per annum. 
Only k t us tpni lower." 

At that moment iouiwU re* raiding ib<nr made in 
maskalkoi. pr o eevding from mu-nth the fumacr, Mruch 
the alarmed ear of Channoiur. 
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" What b lhal .**' hr asked. 

It wai the ^rlvoJar wh*\ cramped in hU hidinc'-plarr 
fend heartily wnry t*f it, h.id th'rrr found a hifd cruu 
•mi fe cube of mouldy thceir, and fuuJ of them 

without crrrimny. In? wav <*f omv>),tii»ri and hrrakl.ut 
A« hr wa» very hungry, hr nvwie a r.Mvi noise, and smacked 
hii f ls.i!*• so audibly ;i( rvny mtnidi as to cxciir alarm in 
the pro* fur, 

“ *'!« utth mv rat," said ihe archdeacon sharyh 
" rcRftlmg her wit undei there with a uitusv." 

This rxpLii.ition Mir in d (.harinolur, " Jn fact, mirier, v 
he replied t with a resy* < riul tnuir. " rveiv ipcat philuviplr i 
ius had hn la miliar animal. Ai Srrviui s^m, you know, 
NuttiLi inWi taui uni (jfrtw rl. M 

Ikifti (ilnucir, appirhrmisr of suiur new prank nf[Jr han*' 
reminded his worthy simiplc that they li.td tonir rigors 
on the porch i« siodv togi-tber; and both left :he n!!, 
to the grrai i«Izrt of ill** sc Imhir, u|,u lyyAn irrvibf) to 
(cat that hit klirrs nlxi In, chill would yrov, together* 


C II A r T > R TWENTY-MINI 
i.af'Unn I’hubut <lt CL‘:!ravf*tl 

M FT1Js Dm- iait-iunut f “ i xi himrd Mailer )dia«. 

/ nllviiu loitH horn his hik, ** ihr two icrcreiwiwk 
fere gone. tKh' mJa !■ Hax * |iax 1 nun ! -the lira** !-- 
the mad don! (hr devil ! -| ve JjaJ quite enough of 
their l.ilk ! my head n;«n hkr a Miry, lo-i m he oh tm. 
and turn ms r.kkH brothel'« money? into boub! <T 

He cast a took of kindest** and admiration into dir 
interior of the precious |vmk h. uljiMni hu lims, wiped hi> 
hulk mi, himlird the ashes from hu slrrsr*, whistled a 
luce. Cut a raprr, iookrd round to see if 1 lie re w*i anything 
the in die <rii that hf fwld make frer with, picked op 
befr u»d there oc the furrusrc ubv amulet of glim, fjl 
10 be aivTO by >/Bf of trinket to Isabcau b 1 hu-rrye. 
opened the door which ho brother as a bit indulgence had 
kft unk»ckrd, and which he in turn Idt open as the last 
trick be couhl play bun, fend descended the winding stain, 
bopping like a bird, 
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Hr stamped with his tool vth/-n ttr tbumi Jiimacif again 
on (hr gmmct. M Oh. Rixirf and lu»n>umblr favrmrM 
of 1*»rit \ " hr e*< turned. **etirvtf slain lhat would givr 
1 hf< filling lo (hr uiu'rji nJ |.i'irh'» ladder fhfnisrivo* ! 
VV|..u \>m I ihmkict; ol (i» rnwJf mm llct 

cm l»*t which [)inc-» (hr an.? at] lu ni imi»My r|>rt- • 
mill To v*r (Ik \(i rnJri of l',<r.i ihnnrf! 11 lixi| hnlr J ** 

IV fiad rum«d wilt a I n «l<'|» when W j*rf<*ti\ , rd fl^r 
iuo *• ini h-o\>lv u/i-' < i-unh* and Master Jarrpn v 

( l..ijf)i<ihjr, !'•'/:[( nipi.ii:Mi' r.lii' o| |h»- « idpfmrs of flu 
^jf/h. Hr jippnsn hoi tl.rtn cm rrjn*^ - , and Jieard lh> 
an lif|ra<t>n viv in .i Tm low time u> ho onrjianion; 
** ft wa% William i»l IV r n who Lift a |«b riii!i.ivfil upon 
lb) ifnnr r»f the r olour of hini'l.i/ii|i, jinn ijiit on lit*’ 
ifl.ffV Job irjiinrikt'. Hie f'h(bn<<phrr r > MiW, uliUh DUI'T 
V (Fieri and (oriuii <! in nf([rr If# In* I'H'* bl Uilf- 

k;ivn»tiirl Lully. ViF^ « H» i**x iW>i.Kr «/«# axunc 
" l\ hat n that V* itK ' " Mid Johan t.i hirnsrU; “ | 
hr. i* not thr piutr,'* 

\l ihn iiun'i^nt iir b'-ird r hurl Ui»d v<cmrpus voice 
Ivjirnd him |«<ur forth «: ' *!Hinl. lJe 'ollrv »if «utM. " 

Jh/U ' l '<rtlrt.J)lru ' t’f 'W * t , tlf I *ul f iU 

fir, oWA f A<*r d'ur. /w/r ! L'liia. ti Uvmtnt f 

’ l |»u nil v.ui " 1 1 o'*! JcJl-.i “ that ran Ijt nobtxJi 
l*l*i Hi) friend C;:j.L4i(i i’(Krl<i« ' 

I Jv n.itnr )*h>Htir iltU'k 1 1*- e,u nl ihr art Itdrai.cm at 


(hr Jiiotiirnl whr ri hr* na\ mjil.i» 4 itni: ti* ihr kn.y’i jirori -' 

ihr cl ration hiding Li* i.nl in ,* h,.ih wjirtnr r«rur smoV<* 
and » «iui head. Horn ( J.*'wh hud-Jeird. *teipt/cd jJxirf 
in ih»* irrrai sumrne ol ( h.nnM.lnr„ rumrrl remind, and 
tin hit hitrtl»rr Jrhan iiurtmi; 4 tall olivet hi thr tlnoe 

nl rhr ( k> mJftiaunri nuxtHCi ]( nat iri f,i,t C-iptir 1 
Ph«r?nn dr Chairaoitrrt tt>- tvat kamnif i^noct lltr 
4 r.pb o| thr hrmtr pi i r ( mi .0 in* hkr 4 luv^it. 


" JVy my !a \ 7 ( ajSiin I'hn-hii'/' vtnf Jrfun, tfnapiji., 
hi* ?sr.nd t ** you »t*rar uiih nurtrliuut rnii^i.' 


" lliitd and ihumirr ! “ Trj,;..»J ihr fjplan 
" Blood artd (hundrr to you ! 11 njmnrti th«- idtolir 


“Hut I say. iftniir ranlatn, whit hit uenvoned thn 
ruTtfkm of fur words * ' 


M f bry your pardon, mv i^nod comrudr Jrhan,* 1 uitti 
Phcrbut, Making hint by ihr hand. ** a hr it at the top 
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of bil aprrd cannot *lop abort. Now l wju swearing at 
full gallnp. I have just runtr from (hr»e affected prudre. 
And whenever I Irave them I have my throat full of nail is; 
1 am furred t« mm them out or they would choke mr 
outright," 

'* \\iN yon come awl dr Ink with me ? M asked the scholar. 

'Ihi* proposal pacified tfv* captain. 44 1 Tain would/ 4 
mid he, **1nit 1 have net money/ 4 

“ Well, Imr J have. 41 

" Alia ! let m -ice ! " 

Jrimi Miili trd the pouch to the wondering tra?e of 
the explain. Mraimlule the archdeacon, who had left 
{^hamiolur quitr as [on; «!<*<!, had apprise bed and stopped 
within a few parrs of them, walthing both without their 
being aware nf it, entirely was their attention engrossed 
by the pouch. 

“A purse hi your |mh kn, Jdi;!n a M rrird Hue bus. ** it 
like tlie moon in a bucket nf water. You w it, but it b 
uol thrrer 'tit only the shadow. Nothing but pebbles in 
it, I would wagrt. ' 

41 There arc the priibhs that 1 j«vc my picket with.’ 4 
replies I Jrhan dryly; and so saying hr emptied the puiali 
upon u |wl close Ip. wilh tier air nf a Roman saving hi* 
country. 

** Py Heaven ! 44 mini nod Rb<rbu>: " real moneys ! 4 i»s 
absolutely dav/ling. 

jehan cctnmrd Im grave and d^inticd attitude. A Tow 
UarcU bad rolled into the ntud; tltr captain, in hu rfl- 
thuiiawn, Hooped to pick thrm up. He counted the piced, 
and, turning with a solemn look towards his rum pan ion, 
" I>o you know, Jelian. 1 ' said he, 41 that there are twenty* 
three sous parisis ? Whom have you had the luck to 
lightco last night in the Rue (k>upr-Cuculc ? 44 

jehun threw hack the long light hair that otrlrti about 
hit fare. And half rinsed his ditdamful eyre. 41 Til a good 
thing/' Hid be , 41 to hast a brother who b an archdeacon 
and a simpleton . 44 

M Cant it exclaimed Pbccbu*. “The wen by 

fctb* 1" 

** Id ua »o and drink, 4 ' said Jeltan. 

The two meods then bent their step towards the tavern 
known by the sign of la Pouune dove. It u tuperfi.xxM 



TV* Rt7*Clt»ACK Of tfOtRS-frAH* 

to my thkl they luu) fir* picked up the money, nod that 
the archdeacon followed them. 

The archdeacon followed them with wild and gloomy 
took. Wju this the Pbo-biu wh«c amuaed name had, 
ever iincv hi* interview with Grmgoirc. haunted all hit 
thoughu ? he knew not, knit at «nv rate it wu a Phtzb<% 
and ihti magic name Butiierd in lure lhe archdeacon to 
follow the two reckless nimjumnru with wealthy Hep* 
listening to their eonvrrwtion ami wjlrhmq their jJightrU 
grstum with mlcnv aroortv. Indeed, nothing wai more 
easy than to hear all they laid, u> loud war the lone in 
which they earned on their loovrnuuon about diseb, 
flagons, and drunken frolics 

At the turning of a street, the sound of a umljourine 
«n wafted to them from a crowing at a little distance. 
Dom Claude heard lhe nfiirer uy to hw brother— u “ 
lei ui quicken rmr pace ! " 

*' Why, Phoebus , J ” 

" J am afraid leal the Bohemian dtould lee roe.* 

41 What Bohemian l " 

** The girl with the goat.*' 

“ La Smcralda * *' 

44 The tame, Jr hart. I always forgri her name. Let (A 
make haste; she would know me ag^tn. I don't wkh that 
girl to speak to me in the Hrtct.” 

" Are you then acquainted with her, Phtsbu* ? 44 
Here the archdeacon saw Plurbui grin, uoop to J then's 
car, and whisper a few word* >n it. The capiam theft 
bunt into a loud laugh, and towed his bead with ft 
triumphant air. 

“ Indeed ! M said Jehan. 

“ Upon my soul ! M replied PtvrKis. 

••To.!**bt r\ 

m This very night. M 

44 An you sure she will come ? " 

M You mutt be silly, jehan. Not the lean doubt of k. - 
** Captain Phoebus, you are a lucky frlbw f 44 
The archdeacon heard every syllabi* of this converts trow. 
Mia teeth chattered. A shudder, viabir to the eye, thrilkd 
hh whole frame. He paused far a moment; h»w1 against 
' “ - J —*•-an, and again fallowed the WO 



CHAPTER THIRTY 


The Spettrt Monk 

T hy celrbratcd tavern, called la Pom me d'Rve, w» 
ii united in ihe University, at the corner of Roe de 
la RondrJle and Rur du llji'ionirf. !t was a very spacious 
but vrty low room, with a double rool - , the central return 
of which was supported by a iruwaw wooden pilar painted 
yellow; the Hour covered with tables, bright tin jugs 
fungm* up against the wall, plenty of toper?, plenty of 
prodigal* women, a window next to the street, a vine ai 
ihe door, and over the door a creaking souare of sheet*iron, 
upon which were painted a woman ana an apple, rusted 
with rain and turning upon nn iron spike. This kind nf 
weathercock, which looked towards me pavement, wa' 
the sign of the house. 

It was nightfall, and the tavern, full of candles, glared 
at a distance like a forge in the dark: Ihe sounds of carousal, 
swearing, altercation, mixed with the jingle of glasrv 
hsoed from the broken panes. 'I htough the haze which 
co ve r ed (hr window, in consequence of the heat of the 
room, might be discerned swarm.*, of confuted hgnm, 
from which bunt from time to time roar? of laughter. 
The prd rstnans whose business called them that way, 
pasted this noisy window without railing their ryes on it: 
out at iuiervuU some litilr ragged ur» Inn would stand on 
tiptoe to look in, and »hc»ul ihe old d<n;Kcrri couplet with 
wtdeh it was usual in those days tu greet drunkards: 

Am Houh, 

Saouli, saouh, saouli ! 

One man, however. kept iuerrondy walking to and 
fro before the noisy taveio, narrowly watching *U goers 
uni cooler s , and never moving farther from it than a 
sentry from hn box. He was muflird up in a cloak to the 
very tyrx This cloak be had just bought at a shop coo- 
tkuouf to Use tavern, no doubt as a protection from the 
cud oi the March evenings, perhaps also to conml hh 

•sa 
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dm, From time to time be paused hr/ore the window, 
looked through the imatt In ;rn pimped ['Ann bortterrq 
with lead, littenrd. anil 

\t Imcih the mini ikw t-pened Jt th»t that be 
apjvarriJ to iv wnmncj toi\ two $>rrv>m who h*d hreft 
dnrtLmv iherr i«mr nul I'hr r«iv of hqh| wh'fh rtrap-M 
at thr dtmt fi)i I’-nr *t moment upon then jirttal farr»> the 
man in the * loak %tatinnrrt hunv ll under a porvh on the 
olfc'-r «i<!e nt the »trert to tv4U h th^m. 

M l he pIikJl hu> jum Otn<k » <st V exhumed one of 
the io;M*r>j " thjt w tlr- line for im apj tout mint “ 

1 tell ynu,” replied hn lomiunion, with an ATiiriiUiiofi 
far from rirMinc r. *' itui (flmi’tlivi* in ifirHufiKM.iiivaum 
Paroles, isr/spniu xrtrt ;.<rka • >aU kibiui 1 Inf^e m the 
Hue Jr.iri'J'.nn-MoHot \nu .nr more homed than a 
vwiotni, it Mni s.i\ loth' tomran 

'Vfehau, mv fnrm!, %«u are thunk*” wi.l tlir inher. 

Hu <oniji*nrroJi rep mini. ujl’O "Tlut ti wtut 
you arr p|r. t >rd lu o\. Phcrhio. hut u n prmeii that RUto 
had the pMtJr i>i a Imuitd.” 

Thr frjiW luu ho <lnul>i ahe.tdv rrr^mvtJ rn the two 
jolly t‘»|wr« d»e <a|rtjnn and the * huliir T Ivr rrun who 
wtn watihmu them m thr il.uk aj-penml al*» iu havt 
reformed ih'uo, hir, wnh *h»w urp he Mhnyni all the 
imi'uin. l) the ui’Uin w.it drawn hv hit companion. 
T hr (nntirr, more inured in tiphrii?, none rhe wone 
for luif !u; man m dir chui, lutemn^ in them 
Iv, w.f. (hal'ii d loratih the whole of thr following 
int rt^UtiKt t>» anvil n m 

" Ho!v ip* Kan luu ! Mr Kirhelnr, try to walk uraiflhl; 
you know I mini lr.i\r you. J| u in.ro oYtcrfc, 1 trfl you* 
arwl J iiai'c an appotaraKitt.” 

” 1 hen go, le.ivr me 1 I *rr the Hart and da/tl of 
fire. Vuo are hie the tastle uf Uarnpcnartin, burvm^ with 
laughter." 

“ by ray jjT»r«i mother » waru, Jrh*n T the nonaensr you 
i»ik rt ton by the bye* Jelun, have you aoy 

money Wi / ” 

“ Mr. Rector, there ii no fault—the little t hunb la, 
flan# fanjmrw” 



tbi hunchback or notre-oahe 

MickL Surdv, Johan, we have not drunk aU the parson's 
money. See if you have not one parish IcTr,^* 

M The consciousness of having well spent the other hour* 
is an excellent sauce to the table.'* 

M Fire and fury ! A truce to cross purposes, Johan. 
Tell me, have you any money left ? 1 must have some, or T 
by bnveti, I will rifle your pockets." 

* Why, sir, the Rue GaWhe is a street that has the 
Rue de la Verrerie at one end, and (he Rue de la Tixrran* 
derie at the other." 

** Qpjte right, my dear friend Jrhan, so it has. Bui, 
for Heaven's sake ! rally your sensei. It is seven o’clock, 
and I want but one sou j>ari>is.” 

** Silence, now - silence to llie song, and attention to 
the chorus;— 


“ Whrn it shall befall the cats 
To be eaten up by rats. 

Then the King nf Arras city 
Shall be master more's the pity l 
When at Sr. John's tide the sea, 

Wide and warm although it be, 

Shall be fnum lirm and fait, 

As if done hv winter^ blast; 

Ihcn the folk* from Arras. they 
OVr llif kr shall trudge away." 

“Scholar of Antirhnsl !" cried I'hrluji, u may thy 
brains be dashed out wnli ihmr own books I" At the 
tame time he gave the inuniraied student a violent push 
which sent him reeling against the wall, where he presently 
sunk gently upon the navnnml of Philip Augustus. From 
a re& of that brotherly compassion which is never wholly 
banished from the heart of a loprr, Ph<rbu» rolkd Jrhan 
with his foot upon one of those, pillow* of the poor which 
Providence keeps ready in the comm of all the street* of 
Fvia, and which the wealth) disdainfully sltgtnaliar with 
ifca natnc of dunthiilaf The captain placed j chan's ln*»d 
on aa inclined plane of cabbage-stalks, and the seboier 
iaataidly began snoring in a magnificent has. Yet was 
not the captain's bean wholly free from animosity. M 5a 
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touch the woiv for thtt if the devil's curt picks thee vp 
n it pw o t " *»»d he to ihr sleeping scholar, ud iwty 
hr wtoi. 

The min in the cloak, who had krpt following him. 
paused for i monirni before the helpless youth, u tf 
underided whnl to do; then, braving a drrp sigh, lie 
continued to follow die ra plain. 

Like them we will Iravc Jrhan derying beneath the 
canopy of heaven, ami spred after them, if it so please ihr 
reader. 

On reaching thr Rue St. Andrt dr* An*, Captain 
Plarbua perceived dial tvror one was following him. 
Chancing to turn hi* nn. hr saw a kind of shadow creeping 
brhind him along the wall*. He stop[ird; the figure 
slopped: hr walkrd on: thr future walked on too. He 
felt Wl little alarm at tin* <lhr«»vrn'. ” l^mh I said be 
to himself “ I liave not a single viu ” 


He halted in hunt of the toilette of Autun, where be 
had commenced what hr rallrd ho studies, rinse to (hr 
statue of Cardinal I'irrir Eteri rand, on (hr right of the 
porch, and Junked ainund him. Ihr street was absolutely 
descried- Nothing was to l>r seen but the figure, whica 
approached him with slow strpt. v> slow (hat he had 
abundant ume u> olwerve dial a had on a cloak and a 
hat. When very near to lum. it Mopped .ind remained 
motionless as the suiur of Cardinal Itriirand; intently 
fixing upnn him, however, a juur of r\r% glaring with that 
vague light which issue* at flight him; iImat of a cat. 

Ihr ispuin was brave and would roi liave cared a 
rush f <>r a rubljcr with a cudgel in hu hsi, Dm this walking 
statue, this pelritied man, thrdlrd him with horror. Tberr 
were at that time m ciriubuon a number of stories of a 


spectre monk who haunted at night Ihr urmi of Pans; 
these stolid crowded confusedly upon hi* memory. He 
stood tiupched fur some minute*, and at length broke 
silence by a forrrd Laugh. “ If you air a robber, ai I 
hope.* 1 said he. *' you are somewhat like a heron attacking 
A nut«*hell. 1 am the hopHul spng of a ruined family, 
my dear follow. Seek some brtter game [n the chapel 
of that college iherr la some wood of the true cron, which 
a kept In tli trta*urr-mnra- f * 

The hand of the hgurt wm stretched from beneath 
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the cloak, and grasj cd the arm of f habits with the force 
of to f jiglr’i talons. “ (apjain J’hixbus dc Chiteaopcn ! ” 
laid Ihr *[><-( in- at thr >jitu- moniriil. 

"What, tlic drvil! *' fried Phcebia, "you know nny 
Ainu-! “ 

“ Not uHy cmn* name," replied ihr mysterious ltratigrr, 
in a vi>uHir.il lour; "you have an assignation dui 
wning,' # 

11 J Slave." aaMvrred the astounded J’hccbus, 

'* At ihr Iitnit «l vAc M." 

“ 111 i> of an hour." 

*' At FalourcHs at the Font St. Michel.” 

'* hrrttdy so." 

"Tii rorri it firnale.” 

" l plrad i ; i:ill> " 

“ Whme itauv. • —" 

" l.a Sine Hildavnd Pheebus gaily, having by degree* 
jwevered hu kvtiv. 

At dial ti.uiic the i;xhit sb-yA the captain's arm with 
violenre. " (sprain I'hcrbus dr t hftlrauprr*. thou liest I " 

Whoever could have veil at tliat mniticm the flushed 
face trf the captain. the backward bound which hr made 
with such four as to durmtage his ami from the grip iz> 
which it was Lrld, the fierce luck with which he dapped 
hi hand on ihc hiJi of his sword, and the morion Iris 
attitude d the cloaked fteure -dtantr had witnessrd 
tills would have Ivm Inghtc-nrd. It was socnrthing like 
the battle between Don luati and the statue, 

” Fire and lury ! ” cnr.l thr rapiatn. " T hat is a word 
to which she car of a <. .hiirau|>crj u not artuflomed. 
Ihou direst not rr|x-iii h.” 

"Thou lien ! ,r wtd trie sj»eetrr dryly. 

The captain gruulitd ho leeih. Spectre monk, phantom, 
tuprmiliou* tales—were all foremen at the moment. 
In hi* eyes it wa* but a man and an insult, '* limvelj 
■aid 1 ” slaoimc red he. half choked with rage- He drew 
his rwrjni, and in a ^itmng voirr—for mgr cukes one 
tremble, as well as fear - cried: ” Here 1 on the ifK*t ? 
lb very moment llbraw -dnw | The blood of one of u» 

muN dye lists pavement \ ” 

Meanwhile the other neither ftinehed nor flirted. 

When be nw hu tdvtwy on guard and ready for the 
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oornbat; “ Capuin Pbeebus," iai<i he, in $ tone trcmulooi 
with vocation; M vou kry;rt vdor rmr.ijrcmf M " 

1 ji men like PI nr bus gusli of f vision are like boiling 
milk, the ebutUlnui of whirh ft dnrji td rokl Wiser it 
lulhrirnt to allay. .\t thuwe frv simple ^ordv Che cjp:atn 
dromwd the weajion which plute-urd m hu hjrul. 

“ (LiptaiA, 1 ' conununi the slr.ijjprr. “ ti>uKrtn»w. the 
dav ufier ln-monw, ft month, a vr.tr, ir« yenn hence, 
yuu will find me irady to tut your llwuft? t*il firU go to 
your i^^nAtion.*' 

“In fat l.' 1 w»d T'hrrhui. , 1 $ if seeking to lajutuhle with 
hirr-vif. " si sword a ml a pit I Arc two delightful things to 
eorouiiErr in ft mrrtinp* but I don't v why | siuxdd 
givr up one for the nlhrr vkhr.fi J mnv li.v.r lolh- M 
lie returned hiv sword u» (he s< ahl «*td. 

*' (Jo lo your «uivii<i(M>n." rr;e.tini itir unknown. 

41 Many thumb, >w, lor your cuuitiwy.'* replied Phtrbus 
with unite r»nliurrfti«mrn( "Ji u very tru** ibl il will 
be lime enough to-morrow to slash .ojJ rot but ion -hotel 
in (athrr Adam'* doublet. I am hHmhfai to you for 
allowing me one more agrreab’e ouarirr of an h-nir. I 
did h-jjx-, to be s.irr. to pm vou to Ited m (Ur kenn-1, end 
yet Ih* in lime f.»r my appointment, n|ei idly At in such 
raws n is gerund io m.ikc On- <Umvji wjii a luiJr. Hut 
you apprsi lu Ijt ft hearty JrILnv. ftri>| it n vilnU to put otf 
our meriing till to-morrow. Nj I shill go lu mv jhftugti.nttMi, 
whn h t* for thr hour of with, as v*»u \ letr rixrbul 

tapj-ni bis forehead " Alt ! 1 loryut ! 1 must have money, 
and I Jute not a single sou Mr." 

" Herr ti money.” uni thr stranger. 

Plvibus frit the mid Hand n* il.r unknown dtp into hta 
il Urge i»rrr of mtinev He multi u«* help Liking the 
coin, and ftrevuiu* lhai hand 

*’ fly Heaven ■ " heexi hinted. * 4 you are a nod fellow t " 
M One condition ‘ ” said ibe stranger. " Kiowr lo me 
that 1 hu wrong, and ihat you ipokc the truth. Coucrftl 
me m some eotn'T. where J may m-t whnhrf the girl is 
really the same wiime murte you mefttiuhni*" 

" Oh ! p> replied Pivebus, “ tlut will make Qo dtflrroice 
tome," 

** Cunt a king then," reined ihr figure. 

M At your senctce/ 1 uni fbr npuin. M Por aught 1 
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know, yoM rnay be the devil m protrii bermA-, but let u* be 
good friends to*night; to-morrow I will pay you my debts, 
both of the purse and the sword.” 

They walled uway with hasty steps. In a few minut's 
the noisr of the river apprised them that they were on 
the bridge of St. Mechel, at dial time covered with houses, 
** I will first introduce you/' said Phmbus to his companion, 
41 and then po and fetch the wench, who is to wait for 
me near the Petit Chfiielcl.” His companion made no 
leply; since they had been walking side by side be had 
not uttered a word. Phcrbus stopped before a low door, 
against which he kicked violently. A light glimmered 
through the crevice* uf the door. ** Who's there i f ” cried 
a mumbling voire, — 111 Co*pi*Dteu! Tilr»Duuf Vrntu- 
Dim / ” replied the captain. The door instantly opened, 
and discovered an old woman ami a lamp, belli of which 
trembled. The hag was bent almost double, and decay'd 
in rags. Her head shook, and her hands, face, and neck 
were covered with wrinkles. Shr had very email eyes; 
her tips receded owing to the low of her teeth, and all 
round her mouth she had long white hairs resembling thr 
whiskm of a cal The \ interior of her dwd ling correspond* J 
in appearance with herself. The wills were of plastci; 
the ceiling was formed of thr hUck raflen and the floor 
of the room above; the fireplace was dismantled, ami 
every comer displayed a drapery of cobwebs. T wo or 
three rickety tables and stools occupied the middle of the 
floor; a dirty boy was playing m the ashes, and at tiu 
Outlier end the stairs, or rather Ladder, led ud to a trap, 
door ill the ceiling. On entering this den, the captain's 
mysterious companion drew his cloak up to his eyr>. 
whik Phrebus kept swearing like a Turk. He put mm 
the hand of the old woman the coin which had been gtvrn 
to Kim by the stranger. The crone, who calked him 
Momrigntur at every other word, deposited the crown 
is a drawer. While her bad was turned, the ragged urchin 
rOB from the hearth, slyly went to the drawer, took out 
the piece of money, apd put a dry leaf which be had pulled 
tea a faggot in iu Itacr 

The hag beckoned to the two rendetnen, as the called 
them, to fellow, and ascended the ladder before them, 
Oo reaching the room above, she set the lamp upon a 
UA 
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coffer, and Pbcrbui openrd a dcair lhal led to a dark 
“Thi» way, my good fellow," ukI hr to hh com* 
pinion. 'Hie man in the cloak complied without uttering 
a word; the door rUned upon iyrn; he heard Ph<rbul 
holt it, and a moment afterward* gn dowiulfttff with the 
old woman. Thr lie hi chapix-ared along with ihrro. 


c II a y t r H this i v»*i.vr 

tVu'sfr i•/ a IVm!7-wi //vdi*c i^*n tin Hu>n 

C i.ai W' f'aoH.o fur v%r jirrvi?nr that ihr reader, tnotr 
MileHiK^nt ihjn 1‘holms. ha, Uiuuv>*rr<1 that the 
tprrtrr monk wac no nihri th.m thr aribilr«ior» Claude 
I rrJhj about lot .i fw uiomrtib in llw* dark Ivde 

in which the capiain had Mini him. It wu in fait a 
!of| n«rh u builder* vniirtime* ka\r in thr roof »l>i\r 
thr outer walh of j Imuie. The vertical nrctinn of thf* 
Lenro I. a* hicrhu* had aptly called u, would have given 
a tr:*n?lr. It had nmh'T window nor loophole, and the 
jm.lined plane uf thr rrw>f would not permit a prrvon to 
U*nd upright m il. (. laudr thrrrforr < rour iied in the 
dust and ihr iimtur tliai (ranched under lum. lid brain 
•rented to br uu fire. but what pain'd at that mommi 
m ihr dark, w/ul of ib*- archdr.nton none but God and 
hirmclf could rvnr know . 

In what fatal order did hr arrange m imagination La 
Earner* Lb, Phubm. janpK* Charniohir, hit young brother, 
whom hr to lu\rd yrt wlmm hr hart left in the mud, hit 
arrhdracojfi (town, hti reputation (v-rhapt, naked ai k 
war at FalourdH'*—all there imi?r\ all thcae adventure*? 
1 canrtot Cell. Hut U u certain that thne ideal formed m 
Ida mirxl a horrible group. 

He waited a full quarter of an hour. To him thb interval 
appeared an age- All at oner hr heard the turn creak; 
tome one war coming up. Thr iraiicinor opened; a light 
wa» dUccmibk- In the crazy door of the loft there wan a 
Crevice to which he applied hk eye. Il waa wide enough 
to allow him to we all that paated in the adjoining room. 
The hag fin* made her appearance, with the lamp in her 
hand, then Pbcrbua, turning up ho whhkera, then a third 

2 45 
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frcr, that of the brauiiful and graceful Esmeralda. The 
prim mw it rvw above the Root like a dazrhing apparition, 
Claude trembled; a cloud darkrnrd his c^rs: his arteries, 
beat with violence: hc.wa« Mmim-d with a rushing m o f 
a mighty wind; writhing; about him srtmrd to whirl 
round; and pr<vmly s,ghl and hearing lorsnok him. 

V\]trn hr ranit* tu liinwlf. E'hubus and La fY-mcr.ilda 
Were alone, sitting' on Ok* womkn odh'r by the >id«* of 
I hr l?np. which threw a si rung light upon ihvir Iwn 
youihful fans, and uiahlrc! ihr arrhdtaton to discover a 
truckle-bed at <Ik* farther rxtmniiy of the carrot 

Emdr this bed wa% a window; throneh the panes ol 
which, broken like a snidrr'a web by a shower of rain, 
he could see a patrh of iky, and the moon couched on n 
bed of light flrrry clouds. 

The da marl was Hushed, coofuard, palpitating. Hei 
long downcast ryHashes shaded her crimsoned checks. 
The litre of the officer, to which slir durst not rai*r her 
eyes, was radio m with delight. l/nromnnurfy. and with 
a charming tern blame olfhiMi.ditKtt, she traced immraning 
tines on the lid of Ihe coffer wtih thr lip of hrr finger, and 
then looked ai thr hngrr whii h had been ihus oinpWed. 
Her frel could not he seen: the little goat was cowering 
upon them. 

An amorous chii-chix w a very- rommonpbec sort ol 
thing. 1 1 is a pnpctual / iwyou a phrase musical eunuch 
to the parlies Conermrd, hut exceedingly bald and insipid 
to indifferent perxins, when not adomrd with a few 


fknuvu j . 

C.laude, however, was not an indi flr-rcnt litcriv-r. 

" Oh t despise me not, Mofwmnenr Phml iii,* 1 said the 
girl, wilhotil raising her ryes. l * ] far that what 1 am 
doing is w ronjj.” 

V Drspbr you, my pertly dear ! M replied ihr officer, 
with a consequent in I air or gallantry; M drspise you' 
and why i " 

M For liaving accompanied you.*’ 

* I perceive, my baputy, l hat wr don't understand one 
another. 1 ought, toF rights, not to despise you, but io 
bate you.” 

The girl looked at him in alarm. " Hate me I what 
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“ For wanting so much solicitation." 

“ AU« ! -> said \h-. “ I am Im a vow. I shall 

nev**r tuvl my parents ac 1 .iin. The chirm will tear its 
virtu-. Hut tio matter I what nr«;d have 1 at present of 
faihr-r (it mother ! ” 

A’i dir thus spr^e, d>< jived on ihr captain her large 
d.i:k m*. mow with <Mirhi ami irntterncn. 

"I dechrr l do not ■ urn prebend you ! ” exclaimed 
I’hirb'.is. 

i.a Esmeralda was dHu for a moment; a tear then 
truUetl fruit* fur eve, a deli hum hr>m her lipa, arid »he 
said, ** Oh. Moriwipnrtn, f love vmi ! *’ 

Ihrrc was around tins uv.me h male such an odour 
nf cliauity, mini a (harm <J urt«f\ That Hmln» did not 
feel quite 3 | b> her >«lr. This confession, however, 
emboldened him. “You do lose inr ! *’ said be with 
transport, throwing his arm inund the want of the Egyptian, 
having onlv watted for such an occasion. 

“ Phoebus.*' rturned the Bohemian. gently removing 
inmi her want the tri ;iciiuo hand of the captain, “ you 
arc Itmd, you an- generous, vuu arc handsome; you saved 
me, who am I ml a 1**11 r« i r i> III ni>. 1 have long been 
drr.w.mg about an of!krr saving mv lifr. It was you that 
] dreamt of bclori* I knew you: the nflirtr of my dream* 
!ut a ban Ten nr motiirtn likr you. the look of a gentleman, 
and a sw<»id. Your name is Pho-tnu; r tis a fine name; 
J love your name. I love your sword. Draw your sword, 
Phtrbuv—let mr look at it." 

*’ St ran tie gjil ! " said the captain, unsheathing hi* 
sword with a smile. The T'.gvpitnn looked at the handle, 
and at the blade, examined with especial curiosity the 
oplnr on the hilt, and kissed the weapon, saying, “You 
belong to a brave man." 

Ax she bent over u, Phttrbus availed himself of thil 
opportunity to imprint a kiss upon her beautiful occfc. The 
girl suddenly raised her head, with a face crimsoned like 
a cherry. The |>rin«t gnashed bil teeth in the dark. 

M Capuin Phoebus,” the Egyptian again began, ** let me 
talk to you. Just stand up and walk, and let me hear 
your spurs rattle. Gemini ! how handsome you are I" 

The captain rose in compliance with her wish, and said 
to « tone of rebuke, yet with a smite of satisfaction, H Why, 
*47 
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bow childish you arc J But, my dear, did you ever see 
me in my itate uniform i " 

4 * Ah, no! ” replied she, 

“ You would say that is handsome. 1 * 

Fbczbu* wciii and again seated himself betide her, but 
much closer than before. 
u Hark you, my dear-— 

The Egyptian patted his lips with her pretty hand, with 
>the Knee and playfulness ql a child ” No, no. I won't 
hearken to you. l>o you love me i I want you to tell me 
if you love me." 

" Do 1 love thee, angel of my lift ? ” exclaimed the 
captain. half sinking upon bis knee. " I love thee, and 
nevrr loved any but thee." 

The captain had so often repeated this declaration 
in many a similar conjuncture, that he brought it out 
without beagling or making a single blunder. At this 
impassioned apostrophe the Egyptian raised her cm 
with a look of angelic happiness towards the dirty ceiling 
which here usurped the place of heyven. Oh ! " shr 
softly murmured, " this is thr moment at which one ought 
to dfer 

Phoebus thought it a seasonable moment fur stealing 
another kiss, winch indicted fresh torment on the miserable 
archdeacon in his hiding-place, 

“To die!" cried the amorous captain. "What art 
you talking of, my angel ! Why, ’tu tlie very time to live, 
or Jupiter is a cheat! Die at such a moment as this ! A 
good .hike, by the devil's hams. Ku, no, that won t do 
Hark ye, my dear Similar—I beg pardon, Ltmenarda— 
but you have such a prodigiously outtaxitildi name, that 
I can't brat it into my bead," 

41 Good Got! ! " saict the poor girl, 14 and l thought it a 

r niv name for its singularity. But, sinre you dulikr it, 
will change it to whatever you please." 

41 Nay, my darling, don't think about such trifles l *tb 
a name one must get used to, that's all. When once I 
have learned it by hean*l shall say it ull-hand. But listen, 
my dear Simitar: l paotonately adore you. 1 cannot tell 
how much I love you; and I know a damsd who ts burning 
with mfc about it.* 4 

* Who b that ?" inquired the jealous girl 
^8 
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M That is nothing to the purpose,” said Phoebus. * Do 
you love mr ? ” 

" Do I ? “ said she- 

" Well, that is enough. You shall see how I love you 
too. Mav the great devil Ncplunus spit me upon hil 
prong, if I don’t make vou the happiest girl in the world ! 
We svill have a prrtly little box somewhere or other. My 
archers shall parade under your wmciuw*. Tliey are aU 
on horselwrk, and Captain Migimti'a are foots to them. 
1 will take you to the (jrairgr de Rulty—’tis a magnificent 
sight. Highly thousand *und of arms; thirty thousand 
suits of bright armour, an raws or hrigandinrs: the sixty- 
seven banners of the trades; the standard of the Parliament, 
the Chandxrr of Aaumpis, thr svnkm ol the Mint—in 
ihort. a devil of a Ixam. I will take you to see the lions 
ut thr king’s hotel, whti h all the women are wry fond of.” 

For some moments the damsel, absorbed in her own 
charming thoughts, was drinking in the intoxicating tones 
of his voire, without attending to the meaning of his words. 

” Oh ! you shall br so happy f 11 continued the captain, 
it the same time examining me buckle of her bell. 

“ What are you about i ” said she sharply, roused hum 
her reverie. 

“Nothing,” replied Pheelius; “I was only saying that 
you must lay a*idc this .strange mountebank draw when 
you are with me,” 

** When I am with you, my Phnrhus !" said the girl 
nfTectionatrly: and again she became silent and thoughtful. 
All at once she turned towards him. ” Phoebus,” said she, 
with an expression of infinite love, " instruct me in thy 
religion." 

“ My religion ! ” cried the captain, bunting into a 
horse-laugh. 44 1 instruct you in my religion I Blood and 
thunder J What do you want with my reliction ? ” 

“That we may be married," replies ihe Egyptian. 

The captain's face assumed a mixed r*i>rrtaiun of 
surprise, disdain, and Jirrmious passion. “ Pooh l ” said 
be; " what should we fnarry for ? ” 

The Bohemian turned pale, and sorrowfully drooped 
her head. 

" My sweet one," resumed Phcehus tenderly, u these 
are silly notions. Of what use is marriage ? Do people 
*49 . 
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lovr one another ihr* less Ibr not having mangled Latin 
in ihr t\*v (S a priest - ” ^ hr ihus spoke in his kindest 
tfar-r>, histyr vI'UnMt mnir ?wi more. 

I> yn (lawk, irtarwInk, w;*>, ivaffh'iig all that passed, 
Tltc | i*uks of uhiih the tldor made v.trr so decayed 
ns to havr lar??r rjiasms far hiv kiwk\ eve. The piert 
qtnu r*cJ :srd 1 fiir if at the m< n<, 1 hr vqht of I he b «UH‘ ulii 
f-'rl l) m tfif-a-itlf w.tli ihe aidmi <.fl«ir ^ccmiiJ to infuse 
nv !m. i> ad it It* Ins vriis An cxijftttiiUnaiy <r»mnt>Hm 
look | Jarr vthhm Ji*m. Uh'wir trmld haw si-tu, al (Eiai 
neftdit, ihr f.u< of Ihr unhaipv man fi»s'lv press'd 
iiryimi the err Vices of ihr <1( or, vs on h) hast- taken it hu 
iht l.jfr of a lii'o loohjrjj ihrMifch the Uth nf a o;{i- al 
itwr jaclaJ damn mi: a fia/clk, Ills rye flan r-tl hkc a 
air dir lluuugh ihr fha*:i>. 

All al omr, 11 ul us mujIi hi d auav tlir tvi kfi clncf <»l 
the V vypti; i>. ’Ihr j nor pul, ulm had com mind pah 
*id ihouphdul, siaMrd up, and ha-Niy mt ruled I win 
ihr <r>Urf MMi'vr ofhtir, tasiuiy a i.;Mi-rr al h<r bun* 
ihouklm, bhiihin 1 . ftmfnvil, and iJuinh wuh >h;:mr, ihr 
eroded lift I wo liluly turned airm out hrr tov.im lu 


central it, Put lor ihr lh:sh ihat erimvonid her cheeks, 
whoevrr had su n far thus silent, tnciitonh *v, and with 
downcast eyes, would have lakrn hrr for :iHltlui:t*f Modr*tv, 
'1 hit atla< k vi thrt apum's upon hrr ini let had uncovi r< <1 
thr imperious unmht winch ihr wotc uhoul h<r ncclt. 

"Whot it that t ” <;nd hr, stunu* this pi next for 
approatlunR the beautiful creature whom hi* vehemence 
had jmt itlannrd. 


“Touch it nuts’* answered she shaiply: “ ’tis mv pro¬ 
tector, ]i u lids that will enable me lu find my family, 
if I do nothing unwouhy of it. Oh, Iravt mr, captam, 
I bttrerh you f Ah, mother I my poor mother ! witcrv 
art thou ? hlrlp, help ihy child I—Pi ay, Captain PJMrbux, 
give me my neckmhirl 1 " 

M Oh, trDdcmoUtttc ! " wici Phoebus, stepping back, in a 
tone of indiflcrencc, “ 1 see plainly that you love me not.** 
" Noi love him ! *' exclaimed thr unhappy girl, al the 
mm time rlinking rf the captain, and making him sit 
down by her, “ Not love thee, my Phorbus ! Naughty 
man to say so 1 Wouldst thou hrrak my heart ? . , . 
I am thine. Of what use to me a ihe amull I what need 
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have I of a mother ! to me thou art father and mother, 
since I love thee! Phccbus, tuv beloved Phoebus, look at 
iue; thou wilt not put away from thee one who romca 
it. place hetictf in thy hands ? My inul, my lifr, my all, 
art- thine. So I am but loved, 1 shall be thr proudest 
and thr happiest of women. AtiJ wh"n I am thrown old 
and ugly. Phmbua, when 1 shall be no longer fit for thee 
10 love, then permit me to be thy servant. Other* shall 
dtrn embroider scarfs for thee, but thou will let ate Heart 
thy bools and ihy sput*, and brush thy uniform. Hum 
will grant me that indulgentt% wilt thou not, my Pivrliu5? 
Meanwhile lake rnrr lei me be! mu; lo ihcc, and br the 
<>nlv ohicci of ihy love! We Lgypuatu want nothing else 
hot air and Jove.” 

A*- she thus spoke, ahe threw hrr arms round tile Heck 
of the olfircr, and with a sweet smdr and irarlut eye fix-d 
ufiofi jmn a bcsrvriimg look. The c.ifHam pressed hi* 
Inn n mg lip to her bosom. 

All at once above the head of the captain she beheld 
another head—a hvu!, privn, cotuuhivr fare, with the 
look of one of the damned: i lose to tin* fare was a hand 
holding a dagger. It was the face and th” hand of the 
priest. L’nprrt'ivitl by' them, he had tool lived lo break 
opr-n ihe rra?y <l«or, and there he was ! 

1 hr girl was >iru<k ipcerhlev* and motionless with 
horror by tins leriiblc apparition, like a dove raising her 
head at the moment wh<n a fall on with gl>m(Kr eyes a 
looking into her nest. bhr had not even the power to 
shiwk. She saw the daio'cr detrend upon the captain, 
.md rise again recking. ** Perdition !" he exclaimed, and 
fell. She swoonrd. 

At the moment when her eye* closed, and her irn*« 
were forsaking her, site thought that she felt a kiss, burning 
a* a hot iron, impressed upon her li|». On coming to 
herself, she was surrounded by soldiers belonging to the 
watch. The captain was carried away bathed in hts 
blood. The priest was gone. The wmd>w at the farthr r 
md of the chamber, which looked towards the river, was 
wide open. A cloak, sup|x>scd to belong to the officer, 
was picked up, and she heard the men saying to one 
another, " Tks a sorceress who hai nabbed a captain.” 



CHAPTER THIRTV-TW6 


The Croun Trantfomed into a Dry L&f 


F oh upwarth of a month Gringoire and the whole of 
l\v crew in the Cour dcs Mirarles had been in a stale 
Of rxtrrmc anxiety. La Esmeralda was missing. They 
knew nriihrr what had become of her, which torch 
grieved the Duke of Egypt and his vagabond *ubjert<. 
Jtor what had become of her goat, which redoubled 
Cringnire’i sorrow. One night the girl had disappeared, 
and all rrsrarrhcs had proved bootless; no traces of her 
could be discovered. Some of the mendicant tribe had 
told Gftngoirr lhai they had met her that evening, near 
tlif Pont St. Miehrl. walking alotig with an officer; but 
this husband after the fashion of Bohemia was an incredulous 
philosopher; and, besides, lie knew better than any one 
trUr how well his wife could defend herself. He liad had 
abundant opport unities of judging what invincible chastity 
resulted from the two combined virtues, of the amulet and 
the Egyptian, and had mathematically cn leu la led die 
rrtiiiamc of that chastity lo the second power. He was 
therefore quite easy oi> that point. 

But Tor this vrry reason he was the more puzzled to 
account for her disappearance. So deeply did he lake it 
Co heart, that he would have fretted the flesh off his bpncs. 
bad it been possible for him to become thinner than he 
wa*. He had forgotten every thing else, even bis literary 
punuhs, nut rxcrpimg hi* great work, Dt Figvn$ regularibu 
4t tmgkiartfwi. which he intrndrd to get printed with the 
first money lie slwuld have, for hr win 'n-er head and 
cart in Jove with printing, rver since be had seen the 
I)i,:<uiafm of Hugo St. Victor, printed with the celebrated 
tyi«s of Vindeiin of Spite. 

One day, while sorrowfully passing the Toumellc, a 
prison for criminals, he pm-rived a roncourtC of people 
about one of the dodht of the Palace of Justice, “ Umt 
■ going forward here ? ” be asked a yourg man who was 


turning out. 

" 1 know not, «/' answered the young j 
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told ihat they are trying a woman for murdering an 
officer of the king's ordnance. As there seems to be some¬ 
thing of sorerry in the business, the bishop and the official 
have interfered, and my brother, the Archdeacon of Jotas, 
devotes all bit time to it. 1 wanted to speak to hiro. but 
could not get at him for the crowd, which vexed me 
exceedingly, as 1 am in great need of money.*’ 

" Alas, sir J " said dringoirc, “ I wish it was in my 
power to lend you some; but my pockets arc all in holes, 
not with crowns or any other com, ! ran assure you." 

He durst not tell ihr young man that hr knew his 
brother, the archdeacon, whom he had never called upon 
since the scene in tht church,—a neglect of which he felt 
ashamed. 

The scholar went his way, and finngoirr followed the 
crowd who were ascending the great siaircase. In hi< 
estimation there was nothing like a criminal trial for 
duelling melancholy, the judges l<ing in general 10 
amusingly stupid. The peoplr with whom hr liad mingled 
moved on and elbowed one another in silence. Alta a 
slow and tiresome shuffling along an endless passage, which 
ran winding through the palace like the intestinal canal 
of the old structure, he amvrd at ii low door ojKning into 
a hall, which, from his tall stature, hr was enabled to 
overlook above the undulating heads of the crowd. 

The hall was spacious and dark, which made it appear 
still larger. The day was declining; iht tall pointed 
window* admitted but a faint light, which expired before 
it reached the vaulted roof, an enormous trellis of carved 
woodwork, the thousand figures of which M’cmed to move 
confusedly in the dusk. There were already several lighted 
candles here and there upon the tables, which threw their 
rays upon the hrads of clerks poring over heaps of papers. 
The anterior pan of the hall was occupied by the crowd; 
on the right and left were lawyers seated at tables; at the 
farther end, upon a raised platform, a great number of 
judges, men with immovable and sinister-looking Cues, 
the last rows of whom were scarcely discernible for the 
darkness- The waifs were sprinkled with abundance of 
fleun-de-lia. A large crucifix was indistinctly seen above 
the judges, and on every side an array of pikes and halberds, 
which the light of the candles seemed to tip with fire. 
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•‘Sir," Mid Cringoite to one of hk neighbours, ” who 
ire ftL) those persons ranged in rowi yonder, tike prelates 
in council ?" 

" Sir, 1 ' answered thr neightiour, “ those are the 
counsellor* of the great chamber on the right, and the 
oouncdioTB of inquiry on the left; the master* in black 
gowns, and I he rocssires in red ones.’* 

“ And who is that great red porpoise above them ? " 
inquired Gringo ire. 

“That is Monsieur ihe President.“ 

“And ihokr ram behind him.' 1 ” cominued Gringoirc, 
who. as we liavc already observed, was not fond of magis¬ 
trates; perhaj* owing to the grudge which he bore ihe 
Palace of Jtistice ncr since his dramaih miscarriage. 
■‘Ihry arr ihe masters of requests of tile king’s hotel.” 
44 And that boar in I rout of them ? 11 
14 The clerk to thr court nf parliament.’' 
u And that r locodilr on the rivlu f ” 

'* Master Philippe Jhculier, advocate extraordinary to 
the king.' 1 

14 And that great bJack eat on the left f " 

44 blaster Jacques CJiarmoIue, the king's proctor in the 
ecclesiastical court, with she grmicmrn of ihe oflkiulily." 

“ But, I pray you, sir, wluu are all these worthy folk* 
about here f " 

"They arc trying somebody. 71 
M Whn is in’ I do ou see ihe accused. 1 * 

"It is a young woman, sir. She stands with her buck 
toward* us, and wc can’t ser her for the crou-d. Why, 
there shr is, where you sec that group of halberds. 1 * 

“ Do you know her name / 71 askra Gringoirf. 

"No, sir, 1 am but jusl come: but I presume that there 
is sorcery in (he case, as the official alter ids the (rial.” 

41 Come on ! " said our philosopher— “ let u* watch all 
tboe lawyer* banoueting on human flesh ’ ’Tu a sight u 
well u any other. 1 

Here the bystanders imposed silence on the interlooreoer. 
An important witness was under examination-'* 

“ Gentlemen," said kd oid woman in the middle of the 
hall, who was so muffled up as to look hike a walking 
bundle of rag*,— 11 gentlemen, it is as true as that my 
name « fttkwrdd, And that I have kept house far fact? 
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yeara at the Pont Si. Mirhd, and regularly paid itM, 
uia, and rates. A poor old woman now, pcmirrnen, but 
once rrckonrd handsome, though 1 say it. Unr night 
1 wjs spinning, when their conn\ a knock at my door. 
I asked * Who's liurr / ’ and ibm* wu such a swearing l 
I opened the dour: two men fame tn: a man in hi.irk, 
*iih a niRH'lv oftitur. Nothing was to la- seen of the 
man in black but his tyrs, for <ii3 the world like two burning 
i (yin all tlir rnM of him w\rt 1 lu. 1 L ziiJ h.U. * St. MarthVt 
Kn>in ! * said ili<-> u> me. 'J'h.u in iiiv room up»Uir$, 
puith nun, n>y l«»l runni. Thry gate m* a iiuwit. I put 
it into my drawn. sty mg in iuv^-Ii, It iuli '■ rcr nwunirow 
lo buy tnpe with at the di-unMex of th<- UJ-hu Pc;. Well, 
we ut-TM upstairs and wlulr my hatk y»A* lurm-d, 
nun ih blink \mi> gutir. l bn stuggemi file* a lulls. ITiC 
oshiM, as handsonit- a gMit'rnmn .is you would wuh lo 
vl vyrs on, wenl down>uit> with me. and our he gon. 
B) the titur 1 had spun a cjuarirr of a Ixibbiu, in hr come* 
again with a puny popfx-t of a damsel, who would have 
rla//.led you like the aim if *h>' had Urn pto|»-rly attired. 
She hau with hi r a goat, a large coal; it might be black 
u miplu lie wlnti', 1 don't rrcolln I now. ‘I’he girl-llwt 
was no concern of mine”-hut the goat put me out, I must 
mv,— 1 don’t like those animals; lb'*> have got a beard 
and horn)—too like a man.—And ihr-u dir thing smells 
of wiicht rafl. However, 1 viid noth mg, and why should 
i * Had not I cut ihe crown } And all right too, rny lord, 
wasn't it i So I took the captain and the girl to the room 
upstairs, and irit them alone, that is to say, with the goat. 
I went down, and Jell to spinning again.—But \ ought 
tell you that my house has a ground-!lour and a floor 
above: the back of it looks to the river, Lice all the other 
houses on the bridge, and the windows both of the ground 
door and the chamber open towards the water. Well, as 
t said just now, I began spinning again. J can’t tdl, not 
I, why l thought of the spectre monk which the goat had 
put into my head—and then the girl was dressed in tuch 
a strange fashion !— Well, all at once 1 heard such a 
scream ups La in, and something fait upon the floor, and 
the window open. 1 ran to mine which is below, and Aw 
a black figure drop before my eyes, and tumble into the 
water. It was a spectre in the habit of a priest. The 
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nooo was shining bright, so I saw it m plain as I see you 
now. It swam away lowards the Citv. 1 was all over o( 
i tremble, and railed the uatch. When those gentlemen 
came in, they did rot know what to make of it at fint, 
and, being rather fuddled, they fell to beating me, I soon 
set thrm right. We went up, and what should we find 
but my br*t c hamber drenched with blood, the captain 
laid at full length with a dagger in his bosom, the girl 
shamming dead, anti the goat frightened out of its win! 

1 A prrliy job !' said 1: 1 it will take me a fortnight to g«-t 
the floor clear again’ scour and srruh it as I will.* Tliey 
carried away the oflircr— poor young man !—Bnd the 
girt with her bosom all bare. ... but, worse than all, 
next day, when I went to the drawer for the crown to 
buy tripe, to and behold ! 1 found nothing but a withered 
leaf where 1 had left it 1" 

The old woman ceased speaking. A murmur of horror 
arose from ihr auditory. ” The spectre, the goat, and all 
that, look very like sorcery,’ 1 said Gringoire to a neighbour. 
” Ay, and the withered leaf.” added another. ° No doubt,” 
observed a third, ** it wa* a witch rollragued with the 
sperlrr monk to rob thr officer/ 1 Gringoire himself could 
scarcely help thinking thai there was some probability in 
the conjecture. 

14 Witness,” said the president in a dignified manner, 
M have you nothing further to communicate to the court ? " 
•* No, my lord/' replied the old woman, " only that in 
the report my house is called a cravy, filthy hovel, which 
it ft scandalous falsehood. To be sure the houses on the 
bridge are not so goodly as tome, but yet the butchen 
tike to live in them, and they are people well-to-do in the 
world, and thrir wives are as proper comely women as 
you would wish to see.” 

The magistrate whom Gringoire had likened to a 
crocodile now rose, M Silence ! " said he. ”1 beg you, 
my lord and gentlemen, to bear in mind that a dagger 
was found upon the accused. Witness, have you brought 
with you the leaf into which the crown given you by the 
demon wu changed ? r 
" Yea, wr," she replied, " here it a/' 

An usher banded the dead leaf to the crocodile, who 
gave a sinister shake of the head, and pasted it to the 
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prudent; and the president sent it to the kind's proctor 
0 the ecclesiastical court; so dial ii went the round of 
thr hall. “ Upon my word, a lurch leaf! ° ejaculated 
Master Jacques Charmolue: " a fresh proof of sorcery ! ” 

A counsellor then rose and spoke, " Witness," said he, 
u two men went upstairs together in your house; a man 
in black, who immediately disappeared, and whom you 
afterwards Saw swimming in ihc Seine, in the habit of a 
print, and the officer. >Vbich of the two gave jou the 
crown ?" 

The old woman considered for a moment. u It was the 
offirer,” said she. 

A murmur again ran through the court. n Aha 1 11 
thought Gringoire, " (hat alters the case materially," 

Master Philip Lheulicr, advocate extraordinary to the 
king, again interposed. ** Lei me remind you. my lord 
ana gentlemen, that the officer, in bis deposition, taken 
m writing by his bedside, while admitting that he liad a 
mnfused idea, at the moment w r hcn he was accosted by 
(he nun in black, that it might he (he spectre monk, 
added, that the phantom had strongly pressed him (o 
keep his appointment with the accused: and, whrrt the 
said captain observed chat he had no monty, he gave 
him the crown with which the officer paid the wiinc* 
Falcurdel. The crown therefore is a coin or hell.” 

( This conclusive observation appearrti to dispel all the 
lingering doubts of Gringoire ana the other sceptics among 
the audience. 

** Ccmlcmcn are in possession of the papers," added 
the king’s advocate, sitting down: u they can refer to the 
deposition of Captain Phcrbus de CMtcaupers." 

At that name ihe accused rose. Her head was seen 
above the crowd. To his horror, Gringoire recognised 
La Esmeralda. 

She was pale; her hair* oner to gracefully plaited, and 
studied with sequins, was dishevelled; her Upa were livid, 
her eyes hollow. Alas I wlwt a change f 

" Pbcrtmi 1 ” exclaimed she wiiuly, " where is he ?— 
Oh, my lords, beforr you put me to death, for mercy's 
sake, teP me if he still lives I " 

14 Spence, prisoner 1 “ replied the president: M we have 
oothing to do with that.” 
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."If you have any piry, id] me if he is alive!” ibe 
resumed, clasping hrr attenuated hands; and her chains 
were beard to rustle along her dress. 

“ Well/' said the king’s advocate dryly, " he ii dying.— 
Are you satisfied ? ” 

The unhappy girl sank down again upon her seat, 
voiceless, tearless, white as a waxen image. 

The preddent stooped towards a man placed at hi* 
feet, who had a gold-laced cap, a black gown, a chain 
about his neck, and a wand in his band. ” Usher, bring 
in the second prisoner.” 

AU eyes turned towards a small door which opened, 
and, to the rxtremr agitation of Gringoirr, in walked a 
pretty goal with gilt horns and hoofs. Thr elegant creature 
stopped for a moment on the threshold, stretching out her 
neck, a« if, perched on the point of some rock, she was 
overlooking a vast plain benrath her. All at once ihe 
descried the Bohemian, and, springing over the table 
and the head of a clerk of the court, in two leaps she was 
at her knees; she then nestled gracefully on the feel of 
her mistress, soliciting a w r ord or a caress: but the prisoner 
remained motioning and poor Djali hcreelf could not 
obtain even a look. 

“ May, by my fay 1 'ii* the same nasty beast,” cried 
old Falourdel. " 1 could swear positively to them both.” 

11 If it so plr&seth you, my lord and gentlemen/' began 
Charmolue, ” we will proceed to the examination of the 
second prisoner.” 

The second prisoner was the goat, sure enough. Nothing 
was more common in those day's than to indict animals 
for lorcery. In the accounts of the prove* ty for 1466 , wr 
find, among others, the curious details of the costs of the 
trial of Ciltrt-Soulart and his sow, “executed for their 
Crimes ml Corbril.” Every item is there: the charge for 
the place of confinement made for the sow, the five hundred 
bundles of wood carried to the port of Morsant, the three 
quarts of wine am) the bread, the last meal of the sufferer, 
fraternally shared by the executioner, even to the eleven 
days’ keep and subsistence of the sow at eight demen parish 
each. Sometimes, indeed, our pious ancestors went still 
farther than animals. The capitulates of Oiariemagne 
and Louis de D4bounaire decree Ihe inflictioo of severe 
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punishments upon ihose luminous phantoms which hra 
the audacity to appear in the air. 

The proctor of the ecclesiastical court then pronounced 
this solemn denunciation:—" If the demon which possesses 
this goat, and which has withstood all the exorcisms that 
have been tried, persists in his wicked course, and shocks 
the court with them, we forewarn him that we shall be 
forced to demand that he be sentenced to the gallows or 
the stake." 

Cold perspiration covered the face of Criiwolre. 
Charmoiue took from a table the tambourine of the 
Egyptian, held it in a particular way to the goat, and 
adeedj " What hour is it ' " 

The goat eyed him with an intelligent look, raised her 
gilt hoof and struck seven strokes. It was actually seven 
o’clock. A shudder of terror thrilled the crowd. Crmgoire 
could no longer contain himsrlf. 

" The creature will be her own destruction f" he 
exclaimed aloud. " See you not that she knows not what 
she does ? " 


" Silence among the lieges in the court !" cried tha 
usher sternly. 

Jacques (Jharmolur, by shifting the tambourine in 
various wavs, made the goat rxhibit several other triclo 
respecting the day of the month, the month of thr year, 
ana so forth, which the reader has already witnessed: 
and, from an optical delusion peculiar to judicial pro* 
feedings, the very same spectators, who nad per nap 
many a time applauded the innocent pranks of Djaii m 
the streets, were horror-stricken at them within the walls 


of the Palace of Justice. The goat was decidedly the devil. 

But when the king’s proctor had emptied out upon the 
(able a little leathern bag filled witn detached letters 
which Djali had about her neck, and the goat was seen 
sorting out with her fool the separate letters of the lata] 
name Phcebh; the spells to which the captain had (alien 
a victim appeared to be irresistibly demonstrated, in the 
opinion of all; and the Bohemian, that exouuite dancer, 
who had so often enchanted the gazers will) her graceful 
performances, was an odious witch. 

The poor girl, meanwhile, exhibited not the least ran 
of life: neither the fond evolutions of her Qjili, nor dm 
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threats of the judges dot the muttered imprecatiotn of 
the audience, were noticed by her. in order to rouse her, 
s sergeant went to her, end shook her most unmercifully, 
while the president, raising his voice in a solemn tone, 
thus ipoke: 

Girl, you arc of Bohemian race, addicted to unrighteous 
deeds. In company with the bewitched goal, your accom¬ 
plice, implicated in this indictment, you did, on the night 
of ihr ^ 9 th of March last, in concert with the powers of 
darkni^s, and by the aid of cliarrm and unlawful practices, 
slab and slay I’lurbus de Chaica>_pcrs, capiain of the 
archer* of the king's ordnance. Do you persist in denying 
this i ” 


“ Oh, horror of horron !” exclaimed the prisoner, 
covering her face with her hands. 44 Oh, my rhJttbui t 
This is bell indeed ! M 

14 Do you persist in denying it ? 41 asked the president 
coldly. 

44 Do \ deny it 1 41 said she in a fearful tone, and with 
flashing eye, as she rose from her seat. 

" 'i ben/ 1 proceeded lilt president calmly, " how do you 
explain the ticts laid to your charge * ” 

Jn broken accents, die replied, 44 1 have already told 
you. 1 know not. it was a priest—a priest, a stranger to 
me—an infernal priest who haunts me ! 44 

44 1 here it is I *' resumed the judge—■" the spectre monk. 4 ’ 

44 Oh, sirs, have pity upon me I 1 am but a poor 
gvl ■■ 44 

"Of Egypt," continued the judge. 

Master Jacques Lharmoiuc, m hit gentlest, softest tone, 
then said, " In consequence of thr painful obstinacy of the 
prisoner, 1 demand llic application of the torture. 4 * 

4 ’ Granted,” said the president. 

The unhappy girl shook all over. She rose, however, 
U the order of the nalberdiers, and, preceded by Cb ir.nolue 
and the olUocn of the oihcialny, walked with tolerably 
firm step, beiwoap two hies of partisans, towards a low 
door, which suddenly opened, and closed after ft Jr. To 
Gringoire it seemed as though she had been swallowed up 
by tike gaping jaw* of some mornier. As soon as sit: bad 
disappeared, a plaintive bleating was heard. It was the 
poor goat bewailing the lots of ber mistress. 
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Tb c proceeding* were suspended. A counsellor observed 
that the judges must be fatigued, and iliat they Would 
be detained a tong time if they waited for the conclusion 
of the torture; to which the president replied, dial a 
magistrate ought to have learned to sacrifice personal 
convenience to his duty. 

“ The provoking hussy ! ** >:iid an old judge, " to bring 
the mrturc upon herself juu now, whrn wc ought to be 
at supper !" 


CHAPTER TI|IXTY‘7I<HEB 

Segue! to t/u Crow* Tran-famed in to a Dry Itgf 

H avis'h ast rndvd and drMcndcd soiti r steps in passages 
so dark that they were lighted in broad day by lamp*, 
La Esmeralda, still surrounded by her dismal escort, was 
thrust by the sergeants of the palace into a room of sinister 
aspect. This room, of circular shape, occupied the ground- 
floor of one of the tower* that at tlic present day still 
perforate the stratum of modern edifices with which new 
Paris lias covered the old city. There were no windows 
in ihii dungeon, neither was there any other aperture 
than the low entrance closed by a sirong iron door. At 
ihc same time ihrrr wav no want of light: in the massive 
substance of the wall there was a furnace, in which burned 
a large fire, that threw a red glarr ovct the den, and quite 
eclipsed the light of a miserable candle placed in a comer. 
The iron portcullis, which served as a door to the furnace, 
was drawn up at tliat rnonx-m, so tiiat at its flaming 
mouth there were to be seen only die lower extremities 
of its bars, resembling a row of black, J*harp, parted teeth' 
which made the furnace look like the mouth of one of 
those dragons of the 1-gcnds vomiting firr and smoke. Hy 
Ihc light which it ditfuicd, the prisoner perceived around 
(he room a variety of instruments, the uses of which were 
unknown to her. In the middle was a leathern mattress 
bid almost flat upon (he floor, on which hung a thong 
with a buckle, fastened Ui a copper ring, which a grotesque 
monster sculptured in the keystone of the vaulted ceiling 
held between his teeth. Tongs, pincers, broad {dough- 
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lay pell-mell, beating in the fife in the interior 
cd (be furnace. Its blood-red flare presented to the eye in 
Ihe whole circumference of the chamber nought but an 
assemblage of fearful objects. This Tartarus was merely 
called 0* chamber of iht question. 

On the bed was carelessly seated Pierrot Torterue, the 
tormentor," Hb assistants, two square-faced 
gnomes, with leathern aprons and linen breeches, were 
stirring the coals under the iron implements. 

T lie poor girl had need to muster her courage: on 
rnti-riug ihb dm she was struck with horror. The sergeants 
of the bailiff of the palace ranged themselves on one side, 
and the priests of ihe officiality on the other. In one corner 
was a table, at which sat a cleik with pen, ink, and paper. 

Master Jacques Charmolue approached the Egyptian 
with one of hn kindest smiles. * My dear girl,” said he, 
" do vou persist in your denial ? " 

" ^ t*," slie replied in a voice scarcely audible, 

" In tJiat rase," rr Joined Charmolue, ** it will be very 
painful to us to question you more urgently than we woulo. 
Take the trouhlr to stt down on thu brd. Master Pierrot, 
give place to this young woman, and shut the door.*' 
Pirn-Jit rose growling, ** If i shut the door," muttered 
be, “ my firr will go out/* 

M Well then, my good fellow/ 1 replied Charmolue, 
" leave it open/' 

Meanwhile La Esmeralda remained standing. Thai 
lemthrrn bed, on which so many wretched creatures had 
writhed in agony, Irighirncd lu*r. Horror thrilled the 
very marrow of her bon<*: there she stood bewildered, 
rtupefird. At a sign from Charmolue, (he two assistant) 
laid Isold of hrr. and placed her in a sitting posture on 
the bed. Th<*e men did not hurl her, bui when they 
grasped her, when the leather touched her, ihe felt all 
her blood flow back to her heart. She looked wildly 
around the room. She fancied (hat she saw those ugty 
implcmeiuj of torture-'which were, among the instrument* 
of all kinds that she had hitherto seen, what bats, millepedes, 
and spider* arc among birds And rtptiie*—quitting their 
places and advancing from every part of the room towards 
her, to crowj over her, and to bite, pinch, and sting her. 

11 Where a the doctor ? 11 asked Charmolue. 
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M Here/ 1 answered a man in a black gown, whom file 
bad not yet noticed. 

She shuddered. 


“ DamniscLle," resumed the smooth tongue of the 
proctor of the ecclesiastical court, “ for the third time, do 
youpmist in denying the charges preferred against you ? " 
This time her voice failed: inc was able only to nod an 
affirmative. 


41 You persist," cried Cbarmolu*. ** I am very sorry for 
it, but \ am obliged to perform the duty of my office. 

11 Mr. Proctor," said lherrat abruptly, " whai shall we 
begin with ? " 

Gharmoluc paused for a moment, with the ambiguous 
grimace of a poet at a loss for a rhyme. " With the buikin," 
he at length replied. 

The unfortunate girl felt herself so totally abandoned 


by God and man, that her head sank upon her bosom, 
like something inert and destitute of animation. The 
tormentor and ihr physician approached hrr logriher: at 
the same time (he two assistants began to rummage in 
their hideous arsenal. At ihr clanking of the horrible 
irons, the unhappy girl slnvrrrd like a dead frog subjected 
to die action of galvanism. “ Oh, mv Phcrbus ! " murmured 
she, in so low a tone as to be inaudible. Site ihrn relapsed 
into her former insensibility and deathlike silence. This 
sight would have rent any other heart than the hearts 
of judges. The wretched be mg to whom all this tremendous 


apparatus of saws, wheels, and pulleys was about to be 
applied; ihe bring about to be consigned to the iron grip 
of executioner? and pinccis, was that gentle, tender, frail 
creature^ - poor grain of millet, given up by human justice 
to be ground in the horrible mill of the torture ! 

Meanwhile the homy hands of Pirrrat't men had brutally 
stripped that beautiful leg, and that small elegant foot, 
which had so often delighted the bystanders with their 
gracefulness and agility in the streets of Paris. u Tii a 
pity J" muttered the tormentor, surveying those graceful 
and delicate forms. Had the archdeacon been praaent, he 
would assuredly have bethought him at that moment of 
hi* symbol of the spider and the fly. Presently the poor 
girl law through the doud that spread itself before bet 
eyes the fotskw approaching; presently her foot was hidden 
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tf6m light in the iron-bound apparatus, Terror then 
restored her strength, " Take it off I " cried she wildly, 
at the same time starting up. " For mwey's sake 1 ” She 
sprang from thr bed with the intention of throwing herself 
at the feet of I hr king’* proctor ; but, her leg being ronfined 
in the heavv block uf oak sheathed with iron, she sank 
down powerless a* a bre having iu wings loaded with lead. 
On a sign from Charmolue, she was replaced on the 
bod, ana two coarse hands fastened round her 'lender 
wabt the thong that hung from the ceiling. A 

*' For the hist lime/ 4 said Gltannohie, with nis im¬ 
perturbable benignity, " do you confess the crimes Laid 
to your charge / " 

" J am innocent." 

“Then how do you explain the circumstances alleged 
against you i" 

*' Alas, sir, I know not." 

“ You deny them ? " 

M Every ihmg ! " 

“Begin," said Charmolue to Pierrot. 

Pimat turned a screw; the buskin become more and 
more contracted, and the wretched suilcrer gave one of 
those horrible shrieks which battle the orthography of 
every human language. 

“ Hold I" laid Charmolue to Pierrot-*-" Do you 
Confess i " he then asked the Egyptian. 

" Everything ! " cried the muerable girL ** I confess^ 
mercy ! merry l" 

In defying the torture she had not calculated her strength. 
Potr thing T her life had till then been so bright, so cheery, 
so joyous l-Hhe first pang overcame her. 

Humanity obliges me to inform you," observed the 
king's proctor, " that, though you confess, you have 
nothing but death to expect.” 

“I with for it," said she. And the tank beck upon the 
leathrrn bed, suspended, as if lifeless, by the thong budded 
round ha waut. 

” So, my psetly #-hold up a little ! '* said Mast a 
Pierrot, rujrlg brr. "You look like the golden theep 
■bout the neck of Monsieur of Burgundy," 

Jacques Charmolue again raised bis voice. " (dak, 
write.—Bohemian girl, you confess your participation in 
u6g 
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tbe feasts, sabbaths, and practices of hell, with demons, 
sorcerers, and witches ? Answer." 

“ Yes,” said she, in $o low a tone 9\ to be scarcely heard 
" You confess that you hasc seen the ram, which 
Beelzebub displays in the clouds to summon his children 
to their sabbath, aud which ii seen only by sorcerer* f " 

" Y«." 

“ You confess that you have had commerce with tltf 
devil in the shape of the goat implicated in that pro¬ 
ceedings ? " 

“ Yo." 

“ Lastly, you dcclarr and contra* tluit, instigated bv, 
and with the assistance of the devil and U*e spec tre moot 
you did, on the night of the stuth of March lost, lull ana 
»lay a captain, named Hurbua lie Chfitcaupcrs S ” 

She fixed her gi.i/cd eyes upon dir magistrate* and 
replied, a* if mrcha Dually, without shock or convulsion, 
M Its/*—It was evident that her miiii wai uuerly broken. 

M Write, clerk," «atd (JharmoJuc. Then turning to 
Krrrai’s men: “ lax>»e the priMMxr,” hr proceeded, * r a»d 
let her be laker) back into court/' When llie buskin WAS 
rttmjvcd, the proctor examined her lux, still numbed 
with dw pain. “ Qjrur, come," said lie, “ ’ti* not much 
the worse. You cried out in cimr. You would soon be 
able to darter as well as ever, my beauty l “ Then add rating 
the prims of the otheiaixy, "Jutiuc is enlightened At 
last, said he. , ‘ 1 *lb a consolation, gentlemen 1 and the 
damsel v-JJ bear witness that wc have shows her «U 
possible lemciicy. ’* 



CHAPTER TaiRTV'fOOI 


Cmlwon of Ou Ctou/a Trmsfonud into a Dry Lnf 

W HEN *he again entered the court, pale and halting, 
the was greeted with a general buzz of pleasure. 
On thr part of die auditory, it arose from that feeling of 
gratified impatience which is experienced at the theatre, 
at the conclusion of the last interlude of a play, when the 
rurtain rises, and thr lifth act begins; and on the part of 
the judges, from the prospect of bring soon dismissed to 
their suppen. The poor little goat, too, bleated for joy. 
She would have run to her mistress, but she had been 
tied to a bench. 

It was now dark night. The candies, having received 
no accession to their number, gave su faint a light that 
the walls of the court were not discernible. The darkness 
enveloped objects in a sort of haze. A few unfeeling faces 
Of judges alone were with difficulty distinguishable. 
Opposite to them, at the othrr extremity of the long hall, 
they could peri rive an undefined patch of while moving 
along the dark tfuor. lr was the prisoner. 

She advanced with (altering steps to her place. When 
Cbannolue had magisterially resumed possrsMon of his, 
he tat down; presently rising again, he said, without too 
strongly betraying the vanity of success, ° l*hc accused 
has confessed the crime.’* 

” Bohemian girl/’ began the president, " you have 
confessed then all your misdeeds of magic, of prostitution, 
and of murder committed on the body of Hhcrbus de 
Chit emu pen ? ” 

Her heart was wrung, and she was heard to sob in the 
dark. “ Whatever you please/' answered she faintly, “ only 
pul me to death toatt i " > 

41 Mr. Proctor/’ Aid the president. ” the court » ready 
to hear your requisitions.” 

Master Ghamwfue produced a tremendous roll of paper, 
(ram which be began to read with abundant gesticulation, 
and the oaggerated etnphasa of the bar, a Latin oration, 
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to which all the evidence was built upon Ciceronian 
periphrases, flanked by Quotations from Pbutus, I its 
favourite comic writer. We arc sorry that we cannot 
treat the reader to this delectable composition. The 
orator delivered it with wonderful action. Before hr had 
finished the exordium, big drops of perspiration trickled 
from his brow, and his eyes appeared to Lc starling from 
his bead. All at once hr slopped short in the middle of 
* sentence. His look, which was wont to be so bland 
nay evrn so stupid, became terrific, " Gentlemen," cried 
be—now deigning to $|*ak in French, for it was not in 
his manuscript—*' to such a degree is Sntan mixed up in 
this business, that yonder he is personally present at our 
proceedings, and making a mock of their majesty !” As 
ne thus spoke, he pointed with hu fmgrr at the little goaL 
which, observing the gesticulations of CharmoW, had 
•ealed herself upon her haunches, and wai imitating as 
well as she could, with her fore-paw's and hr/ bearded 
bead, the pathclic pantomime of the king's proctor in the 
ecdcaiasiica] court. The reader wdl recollect ihat thi* 
wfc one of her most diverting tricks. Thu incident, the 
last proof, produced a powerful cflirct. To put an end to 
this vandal, the goat's legs were bound, and (he king 4 * 
prortor resumed the thread of his eloquent harangue. 
It was very long, bui the winding-up was admirable. He 
Concluded with ri'miij-mg that the prisoner should be 
condemned, m the first place to pay a certain fvmniary 
Indemnity; in the second, to do penance brforr I lie grand 
porch of NolrC'Damr; and thiralv, to be ukrn with her 
goat to the Place de Grivc, and there executed. 

He put on his cap and sat down. 

A man in a bfcuk gown, nrar the prisoner, then ro*e: 
it was her advocate. l*he judges, IcrUng in want of their 
■upper, began to murmur. 

“Be brief," said the president. 

"My lord,” replied the advocate, "since the prisoner 
has confused the crime, i have but a few wonts to offer. 
Id the Salic law' there is this clause;-^ If a witch have 
eaten a man, and she be convicted of it, she shall pay a 
fine of eight thousand denier*, which make two hundred 
sous in gold.’ May it please the court then to sentence my 
eben 1 to pay this fuse." 
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"Thai clause b become obsolete/ 1 said the advocate 
extraordinary lo the king. 

u Nego l" replied the advocate of the prisoner. 

“ To the vote ! said a counsellor: " the crime is proved, 
and it is late” 

1 he question was pul to the vote without leaving the 
court. the judges decided ort-hand: they were pressed 
far time. Their capped heads were seen uncovered one 
after another in the dusk, u the question was put to them 
ajrcrttively in a low tone by the judge. The poor prisoner 
appeared to be looking a< them; but her dim eye no longer 
saw the objects before it. 

I lie clerk of the court began writing, and then handed 
a long parchment to the president. The unhappy girl 
heard a bustle among the people, pikes clashing together, 
artd a chilling voice pronounce these words: 

*' Bohemian girl, on surb day as it shall please our lord 
the king, at the hour of noon, you shall be drawn in a 
tumbrel, striped to your shift, barefoot, with a rope about 
your neck, to die grrat porch of the church of Noirc-Dame, 
and shall there do penanrr, holding m your hand a wan 
taper of two pounds* weight; and thence you shall be 
taken lo the Place de Crtvt, and there hanged by the 
neck on the gallows of thr City; and (his your goat likewise; 
and you shall pay to the oJhciai three gold Horn in reparation 
of the crimes by you committed and by you confcued, 
of aoccery, magic, incontinence, and murder done upon 
the body of Sicur Phoebus de Chkteaupera. God receive 
your soid 1 ” 

II Oh l *(b a dream 1 11 murmured the prisoner, and she 
felt rough hands bearing her away. 



Chapter thirty-pivi 


Lex'tait Ogni Sprout* 

I II the Middle Ages, when a building was complete, 
there was almost as murh of it under ground as above. 
A palace, a fortress, a church had always a double base¬ 
ment, unless it stood upon piles like Nutrc-Dame. Under 
a cathedral there was a kind of subterraneous church, 
low, dark, mysterious, blind, and mute, beneath the 
upper nave, which was resplendent with light and rang 
with the pealing of organs and belli, mglit and day: 
sometimes it was a catacomb. In palaces, in bastilles, it 
was a prison, sometimes a sepulchre, and sometimes both 
together. These mighty edifices, the mode of whose 
formation and vt&riaiion we have elsewhere descriljcd, had 
not merely foundations, but, as it were, roots, which shot 
out into the soil in chambers, in galleries, in staircases, 
tike the building above ihrm. Thus churches, palaces, 
bastilles were buried up to the middle in the ground. 
The vaults of a building were another building, to which 
you descended instead of ascending, and which dapped 
its subterraneous stories beneath the exterior stories of the 
edifice, like those woods and mourn aim which appear 
reverted in the mirror of a lake beneath the woods and 
mountains rising from its banks. 

At the Bastille Si. Antoine, at the Palace of Justice, at 
the Louvre, these subterraneous edifices were prison* 
The stories of these prisons became more and more con¬ 
tracted and gloomy, the lower you descended. They were 
so many aones pervaded by different shades of horror. 
Dante could not find anything mnrr suitable for his hdL 
These funnels of dungeons usuaUv terminated in a dorp 
hole gradually widening from the bottom upward, m 
which Dante has placed his Satan, but where society 
confined culprits under sentence of death. When once a 
miserable wretch was thus buried, farewell to fight, to 
air, to bfe, 10 every hope: there was no leaving the place 
but for the gallows or the stake. Sometime* the prisoner 
was left to moulder there: human justice called this 

«*9 



TUB HUNCHBACK OP NOTftE-OAMK 

fapUiHf. The condemned felt hirasdf cut of? from hk 
kind by a superincumbent mountain of stones and a boat 
of gaolers; »tld the entire prison, the massive baitile, was 
but one enormous complicated lock, which shut him out 
from the living world. 

Into a dungeon of this kind—the oubliettes dug by St. 
LevU, the mpure of the Tourncllr—La Esmeralda wai 
thrust after her condemnation, no doubt for fear of escape, 
with the colossal Palace of Justice over her head. Poor 
girl I she could not have stirred the smallest of the stones 
of which it was built. There needed not such a profusion 
of misery and torture to crush so frail a creature. 

There the was, wrapt in darkness, buried entombed, 
immured. Whoever had beheld her in this stale, after 
having seen her sporting and dancing in the sun, would 
have shuddered. Cold as night, cold as death, not a 
breath of air in her dark locks, not a human sound in 
her ear, not a glimmer oT light in her eyes, weighed down 
with chains, bent double, crouched beside a pitcher and 
a loaf of bread, on a little straw, in the pool formed beneath 
her by the water that dripped from the walls of her 
dungeon, motionless and scarcely breathing—what more 
could ihe nilfer ? Phnrbus, the sun, the daylight, the free 
air, the streets of Paris, the dances which had won her 
such applause; her love-prattle with tlic officer; then the 
priest, the dagger, the blood, the torture, the gallows; 
all this had again passed before her mind, sometimes like 
A gay and golden vision, at others [ike a hideous nightmare: 
but it was now no more than a horrible and indistinct 
struggle, which was veiled in darkness, or than distant 
music played above on the earth, and which was not 
heard at the depth into which the unfortunate creature 
was sunk. Since she had been there, she had not waked, 
ibe had not slept. In this profound wretchedness, in the 
gloom of this dungeon, she could no more distinguish 
waking from sleeping, dream from reality, than night 
from day. She bad ceased to feel, to know, to think: at 
the utmost she roused. Never had living creature bees 
plunged so deeply into nothingness 

Thus torpid, frozen, petrified, she had scarcely noticed 
the do be at a trap-door, which bad opened twice or thrice 
sosnrwhcre mar Mr, but without admitting a gtimmrr of 
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light, and at which a hand had thrown down to her a 
emit of black bread. It was nrvcnhetm the sole com¬ 
munication Kill left to her with mankind—the periodical 
visit of the gaoler. Hct car was mechanically directed to 
the only sound that now' engaged it; above her head the 
wet filtered through the mossy si ones of (he vaulted roof, 
and a drop of water fell from i; at equal intervals. She 
listened stupidly 'to the noise made by this drop falling 
into the pool of water by her side, fiiu was the only 
motion still perrepubk around her, the only clock that 
marked the lapse of time, the only noise ihai reached her 
of all the noises that are made on the face of the earth. 
Not but that she did indeed feci from lime to time, in 
this dark and disgusting abode, something cold crawling 
about on her foot or her artn, and she could not help 
shuddering. 

How long she had been in this place she knew riot- She 
had a recollerlion of a sentence of death passed some where 
upon somebody; shr rernr in tiered that shr hnd then been 
borne away, and thal she Iwd awoke chilled with ccrfd, 
in darkness and in silence. .Shr hud crawled about on her 
hands: iron rings had then galled her ankle and chains 
had rattled. She had ascertained llut there was a solid 


wall all around her, that under her ihnc was a pavement 
covered with water, and a bundle of straw. Site had 
then seated herself on ihu straw, and sometimes, for 


change of posture, on the lowest of thr stone steps that 
led down to her dungron. At one linir shr had tried to 
count the dark minuu-s measured by the drop of water; 
but presently her mind discontinued of itself this melancholy 
task imposed by a diseased brain, and it Irft her in a state 
of stupor. f' 

At length, one day, or one night—for midnight and 
noonday were of the same colour in tins sepulchre—she 
beard above brr a louder uour than that usually made 
by the gaoler, when hr brought her loaf and her pitcher 
water. She raised her brail, and saw a reddish ray 
entering through a cranny in a kind of trap-door placed 
in the vaulted roof of the utpact, At the same lime the 
heavy iron bar* rattled; the door grated on its rusty 
hinges; it turned, and she saw a Lantern, a hand, and the 
nether extremities of two figures, the door being too krw 
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for her to perceive their head*. The light 10 painfully 
iffrrii'd her that the closed her eyes. 

hen ihe opened them again, the doer wu shut, a 
lantern was pUccd on one of the iteps, and something 
like a human form stood before her. A bLack wrapper 
descended to its fert and a hood, of the same colour, 
eonrraJcd the face. Nothing was to be seen of the person, 
not even the hands. The figure looked like a long black 
winding-sheet standing upright, under which soraeihing 
might be perceived moving. For some minutes she kept 
her eye* intently fixed on this spectral shape. Neither 
moke. You would have taken them for two statues con¬ 
fronting each other. Two things only gave signs of life 
in the dungeon: the wick or the lantern which crackled 
owing to the dampness of the atmosphere, and the drip 
of the roof breaking this irregular crepitation by its 
monotonous plash, which caused the light of the lantern 
to dance in concentric rings on the oily surface of the 
pool. 

At length the prisoner broke silence. 

“Who are you?" 

“ A priest.” 

The word, the accent, the voice made her shudder. 

“ Are you prepared ? " asked the priest, in a low tooe. 
u Por what ? H 
“To die/* 

“Oh !“ said she; “will it be *000?“ 

“ To-morrow.” 

Her head, which she had raised with a look of joy, 
again sank upon her bosom. “ 'Tis 2 long time till then,” 
murmured site. " Why not to-day i tA’hat difference 
could it have made to them ? ” 

“ You must be vrry unhappy, then ? ” said the priest, 
after a moment's silence. 

M l am very cold,” she replied. She clasped her feet 
with her hands, and her teeth chattered. 

The print seemed from beneath the hood to cast hit 
eyes around thedpngeon. “ Without light! without fire ! 
In the water ! To horrible t 11 

“ Y«*, M answered she, with that air of timidity which 
suffering had imparted: “everybody enjoy* ttc light 
Why should 1 be thrust into darknen ? M 
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“ Do you know/* resumed the prsest, after nxidwr 
pause, " why you air here i ** 

” I think [ did know," said <he. passing her stirrmiMrd 
fibers over her brow, as if to aasuI her memory, " but { 
don’t now,** 

All at once, she bursi out a*crying like a child. " I 
want to Irave this plair, <ur I am c«iJ, I am afraid, and 
thrre are loathsome dungs which crawl up me.” 

” Well, come along with me/' 

With these words ihr pnen look hold of her arm. The 
wretched girl wa> r in I led to her inmost vitals, yet that hand 
produced a sensation of cold. 

41 Oh ! " murmured she, " it b the icy hand of death 1 
vrbo are you then " 

1 hr priest pushed bark his hood She looked at him. 
It was that sinister fare which had so long haunted her, 
that demon-head whu h had appeared lo her at Kaloordela 
above the head of her adored Pherbus, (hat eye which aha 
had last wen g] aiming near a dagger. 

This apparition, always so baneful to her, and which 
had thus hurried her on from misery to misery, roused 
her from her stupor- T he thick veil which seemed U> hava 
spread itself over her memory was rent asunder. All the 
circumstance* of her dismal adventure, from the night* 
scene at talourdel's to lier condemnation at J-& Toumdle» 
rushed at once upon her mind, noi vague and confused as 
at the lime of T their occurrence, but distinct, froth, pal* 
Dilating, terrible. Thrsr rriollrelinm, almost obliterated 
by the excess of her sufferings, were revived by the sombre 
figure before as (he invisible words written with 

sympathetic ink wnn white paper arr brought out Quite 
fresh on its being held to the fire, All the wounds of her 
bean seemed to De lorn open afresh, and to bJrrd at once. 

44 Ha ! ” cried she, with a convulsive tremor, and 
bolding her hands over her eyes, M it is the priest !-** 
Presently dropping her unfabled arms, she remained 
Citing, her head bent forward, her ryr fixed on the ground* 
mute and trembling. The priest looked as her with the 
eye of a hawk, which has long bcn» descending in nkmoe 
from the topmost height of the heavens, in circles gradually 
more and more contracted around a poor lark squatting 
fa tbe corn, and, having suddenly pounced like wmged 
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Kphtning upon hit prey, dutches the panting victim in 
lui talons. 

She began to raurrour in a iaint tone: “ Finish ! finish 1 
Give the last blow ! ” and she bowed down her head with 
terror, tike the lamb awaiting the fatal stroke from the 
hand of the butcher. 

At length he asked, “ Are you afraid of nve then ? ** 

She made no reply. 

44 Art you afraid of me ? ** he repeated. 

Her lip were compressed as though she smiled. 

44 Ye*,' 1 said she, * the executioner jeert the condemned 
For months he has been haunting, threatening, terrifying 
toe I But for him, O God, how happy I should be ! ’Tis 
he who has hurled me into this sbvM-’lu hr who killed 
him —who killed my Phtrbus ! ” Sobbing vehemently, she 
raised her eyes to the pnrst. 44 W\w arc you, wretch?” 
she atclaimeti. u Whal have I done to you ? Why should 
you hate me thus ? What grudge liave you again*! me ? ” 

“1 iot* thee i " said the priest. 

Her tears suddenly ceased. She eyed him with the 
vacant stare of an idiot. He had meanwhile sunk upon 
his knees, and gazed upon her with the eye of lire. 

** Dost thou near ? 1 love thee ! M he repeated. 

14 Ah ! what love 1 ” ejaculated the unhappy creature, 
shuddering. 

44 'I he love of the damned,” he replied. 

Both remained silent for some minutes, overwhelmed by 
their emotions; he frantic, she stupid. 

44 Linen," at length said the priest, who had all at once 
recovered a wonderful degree of tompcmjrc; 44 liiou shall 
know all. J will icli thee what hiiher™ 1 have scarcely 
dared teU myself, when J secretly examined my conscience, 
in those hours of night on which rrsu such thick darkness, 
that it seems as if God could no longer sec us. Listen. 
Before 1 saw thee l was happv.” 

44 And 1 I ’* she sighed forth faintly. 

44 Interrupt me not.—Yes, I was happy, or it least 
I fended that J was so. I was innocent. No head was 
lifted 90 high and so proudly as mine. Priests and doctors 
consulted me. Science was all in ail to me: it was ■ jislcr, 
ud a lister sufficed me. In spite, however, of my dcto~ 
whatioa to acknowledge no other influence, that power 
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of nature, wb*ch, titty youth u I was, I had hoped to 
crush foe life, had more than once convulsively shaken the 
chain of those iron vows which bind me, miserable man 
that I uit, to the cold stones of the altar. But, lasting, 
prayer, study, the mortifications of the cloister, restored 
to the spirit the dominion over the passion*. I shunned 
the sex. Besides, 1 needed but to open a book, and all 
the impure vapours of my brain were dispelled by the 
splendour of science. In a few minutes the dark thing* of 
earth fled far away, and I found myself calm and serene 
in the soothing light of everlasting truth. So long as the 
demon sent only vague stadows of women to attack me, 
to long as they pasted casually before my eyes, at church, 
in the streets, in the fields, and scarcely recurred to my 
thoughts, I vanquished him with ease. Ala* ! if victory 
has not remained with me, it is the fault of Cod, who hai 
not made man equal in strength to the demon.—List to 
me. One day-" 

The priest paused, and deep sighs bunt from his bosom. 
He resumed: 

“ One day I was sitting at the window of my cell. 1 
was reading. The window looked upon an open place. 

I heard the sound of a tambourine. Vexed at being 
disturbed in my reverir, l cast my eyes iijxm the place. 
What 1 there saw. and what others saw beside* me, was 
not a sight made for human eyes. There, in the middle of 
the pavement-‘it was noon—brilliant sunshine—a creature 
was dancing—a creature so beautiful that she might have 
served as a model for the mother of the Graces. Her 
eyes were black and splendid: amidst her dark hair there 
were locks, which, saturated, as it wrre, by the tun's 
beams, shone like threads of gold. Around her ncad, in her 
black troxs, there were piece* of metal which sparkled 
in the sun, and formed a coronet of iLars for her brow. 
Her aiure robe, besprtnklcd wiih a thousand spangles, 
glbirncd like a summer night. Her feet, in ihcir rapid 
movements, appeared indistinct like the spokes of a wheel 
that u whirling quickly round. Her brown and supple 
arms were lied and untied around her body like two 
saris. Her figure was of surpassing beauty. Oh l the 
resplendent farm, which had something luminous about 
it even is the broad sunlight I Surprised, charmed, 
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intoxicated, I could not forbear watching thee: I looked 
till 1 shuddered; J felt that the hand of Fate was upon me.” 

The priest, oppressed by emotion, again paused for • 
moment. He then proceeded: 

“ Half fascinated already, I endeavoured to grasp at 
something to break my fall. I recollected the snares which 
Satan had previously spread for me. The ^creature before 
me possessed that superhuman beauty which can proceed 
only from heaven or from hell. She was not a mere girl, 
moulded of our common day, and faintly lighted within 
by the flickering ray uf a female spirit, ft was an angel, 
but an angel of darkness—of fire, not of light. At the 
moment when these thoughts were crossing my brain, 1 
saw near her a goat, a beast which associates with witches. 
It looked at me and laughed. The noontide sun tipped 
its horns with flame. I then perceived the snare of the 
demon, and had no further doubt that thou wert come 
from hell, and come lor my perdu ion. I believed so.” 

The print here looked steadfastly in the face of the 
prisoner, and roJdly added, ** I believe so still.” 

“ Meanwhile the charm began to operate by degree*. 
Thy dancing turned my brain. 1 fell the mysterious spell 
open me. AU that should have waked in my sou) was 
hilled to sleep; and. like men perishing in the snow, I 
look pleasure in yielding to this slumber. All at once 
I heard thee begin to ling. Whai could 1 do ? Thy singing 
wu more fascinating than thy dancing. 1 would have 
fled. Impossible. 1 was riveted, rooted to the spot. 1 
was forced to remain till thou hadst finished. My feet 
were ke, my bead a fumare. At length, perhaps in pity 
to me, thy song erased, and 1 saw thee depart. The 
reflection of the dazzling vision, the sounds of the enchanting 
music, vanished by drgrect from my eyes, and died away 
in toy ears. I then tank into the comer of the window, 
stiff and helpless as a fallen statue. The vesper bell awoke 
me; 1 fled: but alas ! something had fallen within me 
which I could not raise up; something had come upon 
toe, from which I fotikl not flee ! ” 

He mode another pause, and thus proceeded: 

*■ Yea, from that day I was possessed with a spirit that 
was strange to me. I had recourse to nry remedies—the 
dossier, tae altar, occupation, books. Follio 1 Oh, how 
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bottow science sounds when you dash against it in dopiit 
a head filled with passions. Knowest thou, maiden, what 
thenceforth I always saw between the book atjd me ? 
Thee, thy shadow, the image of the luminous apparition 
which had one day pawed before me, But that image had 
no longer the samr colour: it was sombre, dark, gloomy, 
like the black ciicle which long dances before the eye 
that has been imprudent enough to gate al the sun. 

“ Haunted by it incessantly, incessantly hearing thy 
song ringing in my eirs, incessantly seeing thy feet dancing 
upon my breviary, my dreams by night, at well as my 
thoughts by day, being full of thee. 1 was desirous to 
Ik- hokl thee again, to touch thee, to know who thou west, 
to ascertain whether thou rocmblcst the ideal image 
impressed upon my mind, to dupcl perhaps the phantasm 
by the reality. At all events, 1 hoped that a new impression 
would efface the fust; for the first had become intolerable 
to me. 1 sought thee. Again I beheld thee. When I had 
urn i bee twice, I wished to sec thee a thousand times, 
to have dice always in my sight. Then—who can Hop 
himself oo the Sleep descent to perdition then was I 
no longer my own master. ) became a vagrant, Uks 
thyself. I waited for ihee beneath porches, l lurked at 
the corners of sirecn, l watched thee from my tower. Each 
night, on examining roysrlf, I found that 1 wju nwt 
helpless, more speltbound, more bewitched, more undone, 
1 learned who thou wert; Egyptian, Bohemian, giutna, 
ringara, How could I longer doubt that there was witch¬ 
craft in the case ! 1 hoped dial the law would break the 
charm. A sorceress had bewitched Bruno d’Ait; he caused 
her to be burned, and was cured. I knew him, I resolved 
to try the same remedy. In the first place I obtained an 
ordinance forbidding thee to apjiear in the precincts of 
our church, hoping to forget thrv if l should sec thee no 
more. Reckless of this prohibition thou earnest to usual 
Then did 1 conceive the idea of carrying thee off. On* 
night 1 attempted to put it into execution. Their were 
two of us. Vvc had (nee already in our dulchre, whets 
that odious officer came up and rescued thee. Thus did 
he commence thy sufferings, mine, and his own. At 
length, not knowing what to do, I denounced thee to 
the official i thought that I should be cured, at Bruno 
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d T An wu, 1 had alio a confused notion that a judicial 
procot would deliver thee into my power; tEiat in a prison 
I should have thee, should hold thee; that there thou 
could* not escape me. When one is doing evil 'tis madness 
to stop half-way. The extremity of guilt has m delirium 
of rap lure. 

41 ( should perhaps have renounced my design; my 
hideous idea would perhaps have evaporated from my 
brain without producing any result. I imagined that it 
would depend on me to follow up or to stop the proceedings 
whenever 1 pleased. But every wicked thought is inexorable, 
vxl hurries to become a fcet; and where f fancied myself 
all-powerful, Fate proved more mighty than 1, Alas ! 
alas 1 it was Fate that caught thee, and threw thee among 
the terrible works of the machine whirh I had secretly 
constructed. Lilt to me. I have nearly done. 

“One day—another day of lovely sunshine—I saw a 
own walking before me, who pronounced thy name, wlio 
Laughed, and whose eyes glistened with unhallowed fire. 
I followed him—thou knowest the rest." 

, He ceaaed ipeaking. t% Oh, my Phabus ! ** was all lhni 
Ae poor girl could utter. 

11 Not (hat name !" said the priest, idling her arm 
with violence. " Name not that name l Wretched as we 
SR, 'tii that name which has undone us; or rather, we 
ire undoing one another through the unaccountable freaks 
of fatality T—thou art suffering, I know it. Tliou an 
drilled; tne darkness blinds thee; the dungeon clasps thee: 
but perhaps thou hast still some light in the recesses of 
thy soul, were it but thy childish love for that empty man 
who plays with thy heart—while I, I carry a dungeon 
Within me; within me is the chill of winter, die dull of 
draptir; darkness enwraps my soul. Known* thou all 
that 2 have suffered ? 1 was present at thy trial. Yes, one 
of those priests' cowls covered torments unequalled but 
by those of the damned. 1 wai (here when that savage 
bewt—oh I I foreboded not (hr torture!—bore thee off 
to hit dm. I taw'thee stripped, and thy delicate limbi 
miped by the infamous hands of the executioner. 1 saw 
toy foot, which I would have givtn an empire lo km, 
that foot by which to have been trampled upon had been 
to me hippiim, I uw it encased in the horrible 
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which convert* the member* of * living being into a bloody 
jdly. At the shriek which was forced from uier, 1 plunged 
into my bosom a dagger that I carried bencaih my wrapper. 
Look, it mill bleeds/^ 

He threw open his cassock. His breast was lacerated aa 
by the claw of a li^er. The prisoner reroiled tn horror. 

“ Oh, maiden ! '* said the prim; “ take pity on me 1 
Thou dermesi thyself miserable. AUi f ttiou knowest 
not what misery is. It is to Jove a woman—to be a prieil 
—to be hafod—to love with all the energies of your soul—to 
feel that you would give for the least of her smiles your 
blood, your hfe, your character, your salvation, immortality 
and eternity, this world and the next—to regret lhat you 
are not a king, an emperor, an archangel, that you might 
throw a greater slave at her ferl; to cusp her night and 
day in your slcrping and in youi waking dreams—to see 
her fond of a soldier's uniform, and to have nothing to 
offer her but ihr squalid cassock, which is tn her an object 
of fear and disgust—to be present, with a heart bunting 
with jealousy .uid rage, while she lavishes on a silly 
braggart the treasure* of love and beauty -u think of 
dial ddiriou* form nil you writhe for whole nights on the 
floor of your cell, and to see all the endearments which 
you havr reserved lor her in imagination end in the 
torture— these, thne arc pincers heated in the fire of hell l 
Happy in comparixon is hr who u sawn asunder helwcen 
two planks, or quartered by horses ! K no west thou whit 
agony it is when, during the lone nights, your artema boil, 
your heart is bursting, your head splitting, and your 
teeth tear your own firth: when you are turned incessantly 
ai upon a red-hot gridiron bv those inexorable tormentor*, 
love, jralowy, despair ! Nierry, maiden 1 relax fnr ■ 
moment: or, if it must be so t torture me with one hand, 
but fondle me with the other. Have pity on me, girl l 
have pity on roe f " 

The priest rolled in the water on the floor, and dashed 
his head against the stone step! of the dungeon. The 
Egyptian listened to him, looked at him. When he ceased 
speaking, breathless and exhausted, she repealed in a tow 
tone, “ Oh, my Phoebus! ” 

The priest crawled towards her upon bis knees- “I 
implore thee," Ik cried, “if thou hast any companion, 
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repufce me noC I love thee—I am miserable. When 
thou utteresl that name, it is as if thou wert rending ail 
the fibres of my heart. Only have pity. If thou gocst to 
perdition, I must go with ihee. All that l have done, l 
nave done for this. The place where thou art will he to 
me m paradise: the light of thre is more entrancing than 
that ot heaven. Oh, say, wilt thou not have me ? 1 should 
have thought that die day when a woman could reject 
«urh love the mountains would dissolve. Oh ! if thou 
would*, how hippy might we yet be ? We would flee—-1 
would enable thee to escape,—wt would seek ih»t spot 
where there are the most trees, the most sunshine, the 
most azure iky." 

She interrupted him with a loud thrilling laugh. 41 Look, 
feriter, you Iwve blood upon your fingers 1 ” 

The priest, motionless for some moments, as if petrified, 
looked steadfast Iv ai his hand. 

11 Why, yes," hr a: length replied with unwonted mikk 
seat, “ abuse me, jeer me, overwhelm me—but come, 
dome 1 Let us lose no time. It will be to-morrow, I tdl 
thee. The gibbet of the Grfrvc— thou knowesi the gibbet— 
h is always ready, li is horrible—to see ihce drawn in 
that cart I Oh, merry, mercy 1 Nrvrr did I feel as at this 
moment bow dearly I love thee ! Oh ) come along with 
OK. Thou shall uke thine own lime to b\re me after I 
have saved thee. Thou tltalt bate me as long as tbou 
wilt. Only come. To-morrow ! to-mexrow I the gaibwi 1 
Oh, save thyself,— spare me ! " 

In a Slate approaching to madness, he seized hnr arm, 
And would Kavc hurried her along. She fixed her eve* 
intently upon him. " VVhai is become of ruy Phoebus f N 
|br inquired. 

u Ah I" said the tine*, loosing her am from hi* grasp, 
m you have no pity ! 44 

" What is become of Phtrbus ? u repeated she coldly, 

"lie ii dead," replied ihe priest. 

" Dead J " said she, still cold and pamoolen, ** then 
why persuade mein five ? M 

He,heard her doc " Oh, ya ! ** aid be, aa if talking 
10 himself, 44 he must be dead. I muck home. The point 
must have reached hh bean. 4 ' 

The pd rushed upon him like aa enraged tgua , AAd 
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thrust him towards the itep* with luoematural fbrcej 
11 Begone, monster ! begone, murderer f leave me to die I 
May the blood of us both mark ihy brow with an ever¬ 
lasting stain 1 Be thine, priat! Never ! never ! Nothing 
■ball bring us together, not even hell itself. Avaunt, 
accursed !“-never ! " 

The priest had stumbled upon the steps. Silently dis¬ 
engaging his feel front the skirts of his cassock, he picked 
up his lantern and began ilowlv to ascend to the door; 
be opened it and went fonh. The prjioner gated after 
him. All at once hi* head again appeared stooping over 
the stairs. His face was ghastly. With a rattle of rage and 
despair, he cried, '* 1 tdl thee he is dead ! ” 

She fell with her face to the ground; and no sound wif 
then to be heard in the dungeon save the plash of the 
dropping water, which rippled the pool amid toe profound 
darkness. 


CHAPTER THtHTY-ltX 

73b Aioihtr 

I caiwmot conceive anything in the world more <M ghtfill 
than the ideas awakened in the heart of i m th r at 
the sight of her chilJ s 1 ttle shoe, imperially i it lie a 
holyday, a Sunday, a baptismal >hoe; a shoe embmidrred 
down to the very sole; a shoe upon which the infant Km 
never yet stepped. This shoe is so small and so pretty j 
It is so impossible for it to walk, that ii teems to the mother 
ai though she saw her child. She smiJr* at it, she ktao 
It, she talks to it; she asks hersetf if a foot can really be 
so small; and, if the infant should be absent, the pretty 
shoe is sufficient to $rl the tweet and tender rr-amxe 
brfpre her ryes, She tanrirs ihr snn it—she do« tee it— 
all alive, all joyous, with its del irate hands, its round hntd, 
its pure lip% ill serene ryes, the white of which b blue. 
If it be winter, there it is, crawling upon the carpet, 
climbing laboriously upon a stool, and the mother trembly 
lot it should approach too near to the fire. If it be sumnur, 
at b creeping about in the courtyard or in the garden, 
looking innocently aad fearlessly at the big dogs Ihg 
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big bones, pulling up the grass growing between the 
stones, playing with the shells and the Bowen, and making 
the gardener scold on finding sand on his borders and 
mould on his paths. All about It is bright, joyous, and 
playful, like itself, even to the very breeze and tne sunshine. 
wh« h sport together in the locks of its soft hair. All this 
the little shoe sets before the mother, and it makes her 
heart melt like wax before the fire. 

But when the child is lost, these thousand images of 
joy, delight, and aflretion, which crowd around the little 
shoe, arc transformed into as many frightful things. The 
pretty little embroidered shoe then becomes put an 
instrument of torture, which is incessantly racking the 
heart of the mother. It is still the same fibre that vibrates— 
the deepest and the most keenly sensitive fibrr— not under 
the caresses nf an angel, but in the grip of a demon. 

One morning when the iun of May was rising in one 
of ihwe deep blur skies, beneath which Garofalo loved to 
picture the taking down from the cross, the recluse of 
■Inland's Tower hrard the rumbling of wheels, the tramp 
of hours. And the clanking of iron in the Place de Gtfve. 
Ihc noise scarcely roused her; she tied her hair over her 
eats that she might not hear it, and again fell to gaze 
upon her knees at the inanimate object which she had 
thus adored for fifteen years. To her this little shoe was, 
as wc have already observed, the universe. Her thoughts 
were wrapped up in it, nrveT to be parted from it but 
by death. How many bitter imprecations, how many 
touching complaints, how many earnest prayers she had 
addressed to Heaven on the subject of this charming little 
shoe of rose-coloured satin, was known to the cell of 
Roland's T ower alone. Never were keenrt sorrows poured 
forth over object so preuy and so delicate. On this par¬ 
ticular morning her grief seemed to bunt forth with 
grrater violence than usual; and the was heard from 
wilboul bewailing herself with a loud and monotonous 
voice which wrung the heart. 

M Ob, my child 1 ” said she, " my child ! my poor dear 
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yet thou must know that our chPdren are m part of our- 
stives, and that a mother who his lost her child u tempted 
. . , Ah ! wretch that 1 was, to go out that day \ . « , 
O Lord ! Lord ! to snatch her from me thus, thou eoutdst 
never have seen me with her, when I warmed her, all 
glee, before the fire, when she erased sucking to laugh in 
my lace, when J made her little feet step up mv bosom to 
my very lips ! Had si thou seen this, O mv Clod ! thou 
wouldst have had pity on my joy; thou would*' not have 
ravished from me me only love that was left in my heart ! 
Was I then so vile a wretch, O l>ord ! that thou couldst 
not look at me before condemning me ? • -Alas ! alas 1 
ihrre is the shoe, but where is the foot ? whrre is the child ? 
My child ! my own child f what have they done with 
thee ! O Lord ! give me buck my child 1 My knrrs have 
been flayed for these fifteen years in praying to thee: is 
not this enough ? Restore her to me lor a day, an hour, 
a minute, only one minute, O I/mi! and dim east me 
forth to the evil one to all rtrnuiv. Oh, did l hut know 
where to lind dice, l would gr«wp the skirts of thy garment 
with both these binds, and m»t let ther go till thou hudst 
given me back my child ! Heboid her pretty Jitllr shut 1 
Hast thou no compass ion i Camt thou doom a wretched 
mothei to fifteen yea re of such torment as this t Jlletscd 
Virgin of heaven ! they have stolen my rhild; they have 
devoured her on the moor; they have drunk her Wood; 
they have gnawed her bonr*. Kind Virgin, have pity on 
me ! My child ! I want my child ! What is it to me ihai 
she is in Paradise ? 2 waul none of your angels; I want 
my child. Oh, 1 will writhe upon the ground, I will dash 
my head against tlx* stones, I will gladly seal my own 
perdu ion, so thou will'but restore to me my child ! Thotl 
sees! how these arms arc torn f lias then the good God 
no compassion ? Oh, let them give me but black bread 
and salt provided 1 have my daughter; she will be to me 
both meat and drink, and warmth and sunshine. I confess 
that I am but a vjJr sinner, but my child was making me 
pious. Out of love to her 1 was amending my life, and I 
saw (bee through her smile as through the opened heavens. 
, , , Oh, that I could but once more, only once, put this 
pretty shoe on her rosy little foot, 1 would die biasing; 
thee. Holy Virgin I—-But no—fifteen yean I—she must be 
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iww I—Unfortunate girl! 'lU too certain that 
I never ore thre more, not even in heaven, for there 
t i\'t II titter enter. OH, whal anguish !—to say, there is 
her d«oe and that » all.'* 

The wrrnhcd creature threw herself upon that shoe. 
• source of solace and of sorrow for so many year*: and 
she sol bed as iliough her hr art would break, just as she 
had dene on ihr vuy firM day. Grief like this never grows 
ok). 1 hough die garni* tits of mourning become tlireadbare 
and lev their colour, ihr hran remains black as ever. 

At this moment the brisk and merry voices of boys 
p:««l Htfbrr Her cell. At the sit Hi or the sound of children, 
ihr urJiarpy mother would always dart into the darken 
nook of nrr sepulchre, with such precipitation iliat you 
would think vhr was striving to bury her head in the 
Wall, in order that she. mijdu not hear them. On this 
ouwuun, roniraty to her custom, she started up and 
listened attentively. One of the l*oys was just saying to 
Blather, " 'I hey are going to hang an Egyptian to*<iay, M 
With the sudden bound of the spider, (hat we Hitely 
saw rushing u|>on the fly entangled in his net, she sprang 
lo the aperture wliiih lookrd,as the rcadrr knows, towards 
the Plate de Cr^vr. A ladder was actually reared against 
the permanent gallows, and the hangman was engaged 
in adjusting the chains, which had become rusty with 
the wet. A few people were standing around. 

live laughing troop of boys was already far off. ITte 
recluse looked about far wmr passenger whom she might 
ouestkm. She |ierrcivrd close to her cell a print, who 
feigned to be reading in the public breviary, bui whose 
thoughts were much lets engaged by the book ihan by 
the gillrt, tow aids wlmh Ik- glanced from time to time 
Bmh wild and gloomy look. She recognised in him the 
Archdeacon of (osar, an austre and holy man. 

" faihrr,*' she inquired, “ wi«un are they going to 
hang yonder ? ” 

Ineprieal looked at her without answering. She repeated 
the qucilion. % *t know not," s.»d he. 

" .xjne boys,** rejoined the recluse, " Said ju»t now that 
k w» an Egyptian." 

" { believe so," replied the prim. 

Paquette b Chanieftnirit In rat into bo hysterical laugh. 
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“ Suirr,'* iakl thr archdeacon, 44 you teem i o bate Ac 
Egyptian* wiih all your heart. “ 

“ Hale them 1" cried the recluse; “ why, they are 
witrhes, rhikl-stealm 1 They devoured my bale girl, my 
child, my only child ! ’1 hey air my heart along wiih 
her'*- \ have none now ! ” 

1 he pnest eyed her roldly. 

14 'l lierr in one in articular/' she resumed, 44 that f 
hate and that 1 have tuned; a young guI about the wont 
«gr that my child would have been now had they not 
eaten her- l\ he never this young viper {nase* my ceil, 
ihr sell all izty blood a-lotlmg " 

“ Well then, tour, ttjoiir. 1 uid ihr print, cold aa the 
statue on a sepulchre; " 'tis lor her dual time prrparauoni 
arc making." 

Hu head sunk upon his L-owm and he slowly withdrew. 

Iht recluse waved hrt arms m triumph, “llianki, lit 
pursl," tried she. “ I told her what ilw* would come to." 

.She then began, with hurried step, tv pace tu and fro 
brfoic her window, her lunr did levelled, J>cr rye chuitw, 
d ashin g against the wall wuJi h«r sliouhjrr, with the wud 
air ol a caged she-wolf, whuh lias long been hungry and 
» aware that the hour of her repast u appnvcbmg. 
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7~htt Human Hunts Dijjrrtntiy Constituted 

P iKFfttx, meanwhile, not dead. Men of that kind 

bit hard to kill. Whrn Master Philip Lheulier, advocate 
extraordinary to the king, said to poor Esmeralda. “ He 
U dying/* hr was riihrr misinformed or jolting. When 
the archdeacon repeated lo her, after condemnation, 44 He 
m dying, rl the hut that he knew nothing almut the 
matter; but hr brlirved it, he had no doubt of it, he made 
surr nf il, he hoped it. ft would have gone too much against 
the grain to give good tidings nf Jm rival to the female of 
whom he was enamourrd. livery matt in hu place would 
have done ihr- same. 

Not that I’hirbtts's wound was not srvere, but the injury 
vw lest serious than the atchdr.irnn flattered humrif it 
WW. The masters hinmgron to whtiv house ihr soldiers 
of the watch liad mnncihairly canird him, was for above 
a week under apprehensions for Ins life, and had rv(Q 
told him so in l.a tin. Youth, however, enabled him to 
get the brtirr nf it: and, as K frequently happens, not* 
withstanding prognostics and diagnostics, Nature had 
amused herself in uivjnp the |>utiem in spite of ihe doctor's 
teeth. It was while lying on the maatrr-chirurgron’s 
truekle-bed that lie had undergone the first mteirogdiorie* 
of Philip Uiruher and liar inquisitor* of the official, which 
had annoyed him exceedingly. One fine morning, therefore, 
finding himvlf better, hr had left h« gold spurs in payment 
at the chirurgeoif* ami dream|x*d without beat of drum. 
This circumstance, however, lad not in the least affected 
the judicial proceeding*. Justice in those days cared but 
little about propriety and accuracy in a criminal process; 
provided that thc^acrused were hung, it was prrfrrliy 
aatnfted Now-, the judhad evidence sufficient against 
Eamcrakia. They believed Phcrbus to be dead, and that 
was quite enough. 

Phcebua, on ho pan, had not Red Gar. He had merely 
ft^oifted hit company, in garrison at Qpeut*eft*Brie^ in 

t86 



T »t HUHCHBAC* OF NOTKZ-DAMB 


the Isle of France, a few relay* from Part*. He felt no 
inclination whatever to come forward pcnorully m this 
process, Hr had a vague iinprr*sioo that he should cut A 
ridiculous figure in it. At bottom, he* knew n.M what to 
think of the whole affair, Irreligious ami superstitious, 
like rvery soldier who u tx»lhtn« but a soldier, svhen hr 
rolled to mmii all the t irruimlauro of tin* adventure, be 
could not tell what lo make of the yu.it, of the «Jd wa) 
in which hr had hot met with F-micralda. of the not 
lew nrange manner m whwh *hr had lirirayrd her fovr, 
of hrr bring an Lgyiman, and. Lilly, i«f the sjwctrr monk. 
Hr imagined that m this history there was much more 
of magic than of Invr, protubly a sorf recti, per ham the 
devil; in short, a comedy, nr to me the language of those 
days, a mystery, uf a very divtgrrrahlr Mature, in which 
he played an rxin inejy awkward part that of the butt 
for blows and lauvhirr 'J In- rjpt.'HM v>j% quire dashed; 
hr felt the sort of di.nnr whir h I^a F'lmtaiur so admirably 
comparer with that uf a lo\ < aught by a lien. Hr hoped, 
besides, that the aM.nr would not l>r bruited abroad, that 
in his absence his tuiw would Kart ely hr mcntMArd in 
comv< (tun with il T nr at any rate mil trvontl the pfeadinga 
at the Tiiurnrllr. Nr uhrj was he far wrong in this expecta¬ 
tion; thrfr were then no newinapcrs. and, as wartrly a 
week |Ms*rd but tli^ir was some i inner boiled, some 
Witch hanged, or some hrfruc burned, at onr of the 
numbrrfo«s minrrs of Pans, |*npfe were no act utloraed to 
•rr the old feudal Ihruin, with hire arms and tuckrd-up 
ilrevn, performing her utlire at the gallows and the pillory, 
that they scarcely took any notice of such events. In those 
days, the higher classes scarcely bnrw the name of the 
sufferer who was carried past m the rcirner of the Itlttl, 
and the popular r at most regaled itvlf with this coarse 
(are. An execution was a familiar incident in the public 
ways, like the overt of the baker, or the butcher’s slaughter¬ 
house. The hangman was but a kind of butcher, a shade 
darker than the othrr. 

Phoebus therefore soon set hu mind at ease respecting 
the sorceress Esmeralda, or Similar, as he called her, the 
wound inflicted by the Bohemian or the spectre monk— 
be cared not which—and (he wsue of the proceeding*- But 
no sooner was bs bean vacant on this score than the 



THE HUNCHBACK OF NOttE»DAIf£ 

Lrra^r of Fleur-dc-Lys returned thither* The heart of 
C^num Fhtrbus, liar the philosophy cf those time*, 
tl **»rcd « vacuum. 

l* sides, Queue-en-Brie was a very stupid place, a 
village- of blacksmiths and dairy-women with dipped 
kiii.i*, a long line ol trary column bordering both sidtt 
d thi* high-road for a mile. Hi-ur-de-Lyi was His last 
potAion but one, a handsome girl, with a good dower. 
One ime morning, Uicn lorr, being quite convalescent, 
Etui presuming (lui the affair with the Bohemian must 
Afi< r the Japae of two months be completely blown over 
and forgotten, the amorous cavalier came swaggering to 
thr door of the tiomkla oner mansion. He took no notice 
of a numerous comourse assembled m the Place du Parvts, 
before the porch of Notrr-Damr: hr recollected that it 
wu (he month of May, and, supposing that the people 
ought be drawn totp tnrr by some rWigious holyday or 
procession, he fastened his iKirtr to the ring at the gate 
And gaily wrni upstairs to Ins fair betrothed. 

Nhc was alone with her mother. Hcur-de*Lyi had 
Always fell sore about the scene with the sorceress, her 
fttMi, her cursed alphabet, and the king absences of 
rhu-bus: ncvrilhrlr*, at the entrance of her truant, he 
looked so well, h-tl suen a new uniform, such a smart 
ihouldrr-bcU, and so impassioned an air, that she reddened 
With plrwurc. The noble damoiseilc was hcnrlf more 
charming than ever, Her magnificent Ugh' hair was 
Admirably plaited; she was attired completely in sky-blue, 
Which so welt suits lemalrs of a lair complexion-a piece 
Of coquetry which the had been taught by Cokimbr—and 
her eye swam m that languor of love which smu them so 
much better. 

1 lux bus, who had so long set ryes on nothing superior 
ip beauty to the wenclw* of Qisruc-cn-Brie, was transported 
with fleur-de-Lys; and ihu imjwicd such a warmth 
And such A low of gallantry to hu mariner that his peace 
was instantly made. Madame de (iondrlaurirr herself, 
aoalemally sealed ftt usual in her great arm-chair, had not 
the heart (o scold him; and as for the reproaches of Revr- 
dr-Lyt, they expired in accents of tenderness. 

live young lady was tested near the window, still 
working tway at her grotto of Neptune. Ihe captain 
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leant ovt t the back of her chair, and in an undertone ibe 
commenced her half-caiming, ha If'Scoldmg inquiries 
"What have you been doing with yourself for these 
two raornhs, you naughty man ? M 
" l swear,‘‘ replied Phtrt»«, who did WX relish the 
question, " vou are so beautiful that an archbishop could 
not help falling in love with you.’* 

She could not furbear smiting. ’* Beautiful, fanooth ! 
My bcauly n nothing to the purpose, sir: l want an answer 
to n>y quest ion.” 

" Weil then, my dear cousin, I wu ordered away to 
kert) garrison.** 

** Where, if you please ? and why not come in bid me 
adiru ? " 

" At Queue-en-Brie," 

Phccbus was delighted (hat the fine question enabled 
him in shirk the second. 

" But that is dose hy t sir. Huw h it that you have not 
been onrr to see me ? " 

Here Pho-bus was srriously rnilxin-awed. “ Why—<osjr 
duty —and, beside*. tharmmg rnusin, I have been dL" 
“III !*' she mrUimcd in alarm. 

M Yn, wuundrd/* 

“Wounded!** 

Ilw poor girl was thunderstruck. 

“ Oh T you nerd noi frighten yourself about that,** said 
Phccbus carelessly; “ it waj nothing. A quarrel, a stnich 
with a sword; how can that concern you f ** 

“Not concern me. 1 ’* cried Meur*dr»Lyi, raising her 
beautiful eyes swimming in tears. % * Oh, in saying so you 
do not say what you think. How came you by the scratch 
you talk q f? I insist on knowing all.* 1 

'* Well, (hen, my fair cousin, I had a squabble with 
Mah4 Fedy—you know him—the lieutenant of St. Ccrmain- 
cn*Layf, and each of ut ripped up a few inches of the 
other’s skin. That is all/* 

The mendacious captain well knew that an affair of 
honour always raises « man in the estimation of a female. 
Accordingly, Fleur-de-Lys turned about and fookrd him 
hi the face with emotions of fear, pleasure, and admiration. 
Still she was not completely satisfied. 

** Ah, Phoebus,” mad she, “ bow I rcjoioe that you are 
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quite well strain I I Ho not know your Mahe F4dy—but he it 
* scurvy frllow, And what was thr cause of this quarrel ?” 

Here Fhnrbus, whose imagination wa* not the most 
frrtilr, began to he pu//,led how to grl out of thi dilemma. 

" Oh, f hardly rrmllert—a mere nothing a word about 
a Horae;—hut. fair cousin," crird hr, in order to chin^e 
the conversation, “ what is the occasion of this bustle m 
thr Parses ? Only look," he continued, stepping to ihe 
window, " vshal a crowd th'rc ia in thr. Place ! *’ 

M [ know not," replied Klrur-dr-Lys. " I did hear that 
a witch is to do penance this morning before (he church, 
and to be hum* afterwards." 

The captain made m suer that thr affair with La 
EjjtutaIcU was lung since over that he look hut little 
interest in ihe inWm.itnm given in him by Fleur-de-Lyi. 
He nevertheless asked hrr one nr two questions. 

" \N liai h the name of this witch ? " 

** I know not," answered she 
M Ami what do they %ay she has done?" 

* I know nut," said she. with anothrr shrug of her fair 
shoulders. 

**0 my f I<*r| ! ” said the mother, ** there are nowadays 
so many sorcerers and witches, thal they bum them, 1 
verily lx-hrv'r. without knowing ihrir names. You might 
As well ask the rumir of rvrrv cloud in the sky. Hut wlut 
need we care f Omi Almighty will l>r sure to keep h 
correct list." Here the venerable lady rose and advanced 
to the window. ** Bless me * there is indeed a crowd, 
as you wiv, Plnebus. Why, lh' r very roofs are covered 
with the popular/* I Do you know, Pnvbus, this reminda 
me of mv ynuiig daw of the entry of King Charles V1L, 
when there was as great a crowd as this—only the people 
were much more comely than nnw. Every spot w»* 
thronged with them es-en to the battlement* of the gate 
of St, Antoinr. 'ITw king Had the quern on the crupper 
brhirul him. and after their highnessc* r*mr all the laaie* 
riding in the sftmr way behind their lords. A profession 
of all the gentlemen of France with their banners waving 
In the air. Ah 1 wr-ll-a-day ! *tti sad to think that all tbs 
pomp has been, and that nothing of it is now left ! " 

The lovers were not listening to the worthy dowager. 
Ptabu* had again planted Scmactf behind hts betrothed, 
vp 
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and was Irauine over the iw<k of her chair, Hi§ glance 
waiKlvnfH* user to mui h of h~r neck as was not i.overrd 
by her di>^. lb»rii'\l by dull • L-in win It dionr hk*- Mlin. 
thr Cri|>Mm viid w.ihm hirrt>'*j{. “ 1 1 '>\\ 1 .in tine i.>\e any 
but a fair woman * " ilinh kept %d‘ivc\ Thr L Iv gave 
him I'mrii rjiti' to tun** a it *w ut ifalu'ltf a0*1 Ion,Inna: 
and t*)r-(r him rmndi*.! io-»«*«h 1 in ihr %t»J'inrj mi ruin nr. 

*' |*h<I'b'is. ' vud [!i‘i»m| .Lv* ahrupds, ju 4 lnw low, 
* J ur ;<rr in lie imiii'd m Jbr m month*. Weif that you 
«rvri Inyrd anv utin r Inn w 

“ I ilo vwi.ir it, lir.iutiini aruH f *' r. plvd Pho*bu*, and 
hit imjiaMionerl look 1'incurred with th • ^tnphaur accent 
of his words in iiwimr firm-d-‘-l as Ji is imumIiIc that 
at Ih. molin'm hi* himself lv hr*v »-rJ uh.pi hr .iw’ftr.i, 

Mrjuw ink, til.' l'o.hI mothn, pk.wl 10 vt th* younfj 
prnjdr mi isurh rxndirnt Krlut, lu<i U-ft ihr ap.irlinnit to 
all* mi (i> minr limiicilif m.itliT nr rulin' HitIus {V’frrivril 
hn tlvsrmr, vvhub emb ddt ned (hr rmrrpibMu; upum. 
Him r-< 1 e-l.y\ Jovrd him; sir w.u Is-’tr■ 11 hod |» Jtrni; ihr 
wot alone with him: hi* furiurr Huidit'Xv ior hrr w»s 
rrvivnl, if lint 111 all m fjrsliii‘’v 1 at any ran* m ,il( it, 
ardour. l kimu' not proiw|v i«Emi nims ihmal hit mind; 
but so much u frrlam, that i'lrur-ib'-Lvi Irumr to 1 JniJy 
afarmrd at thr rapir**fon of his omnleriAlirr She looked 
around her - her mull to was gune f 

“ Jltrs* nir ! ” uud she, flushed and agitated. " I am 
very Imt \ " 

“ Why,” replied Phirbus, 11 1 flare say it it ulmmi 
noon. Hie tut) it troublesome. 1 will drjw the luriains." 

“No, no ! M rnrd the irernbimg damtrl, 'on the 
commry, I hirr need yl air," and min(, the ran to the 
window, and slrpfsrd out on ihr bah ony, Pb<*bus (uHowrd 
her thither. - 

Thr Place dti Parvis, in front of Nolre-Dame, into whidt, 
as the reader knows, this balrony looked, exhibited at 
this moment a tinuter and si uvular sfK-cta* lr, which 
qukkiy changed the nature of I lie timid flcur-de-Lyt’ 
alarm. An unmrnr crowd, uhirh flowed hack into all 
the adjacent streets, covered rhe Placr, properly » railed. 
The low wall which mcomputwd the Parvu would not 
have been sufficient 10 kero it clear, had it not been 
(hackly lined by feuguntt of thr Orue-vingti and argue* 
«9i 
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busier*, with their piece* in their hands. The wide pomli 
of the church were closed, contrasting with the numberless 
windows around the Place, which, thrown open up to the 
very roofs, displayed thousands of heads heaped one above 
another, ncnr)y like piles of cannon-ball* in a park of 
artillery. The surface of this crowd was gray, soualid, 
dirty. The sighi which it was awaiting was evidently one 
of tnov wIik h have the privilege of calling together all 
that is most disgusting in the population. Nothing could 
he more hideous than thr noisr ihat arose frum this 
assemblage of sallow rapi and unkempt head*. In this 
Concourse there weir more women than men, more laughing 
than crying. 

1'vrr and a non some harsh or shrill voice wa* heard 
above the general din to this effect: 

" 1 say, Mnhtrt liuliJlrc, is she in be hanged yondrf ? " 

N No simpk ion--only to do penanrr there in her 
chemise. The priest is going to mng 1-iiin in her face. 
*Tis always dour here, at noon precisely. If you want to 
lee the tuwging, you must c‘en go to the Grive/* 

* f i w’ill go afterwards/' 

“ Is it true, La Boucandry. chat she ha* rdu*rd a 
confessor ? ” 

** I a/u told *o, 1* llrrhaigne." 

" Only think ! the pagan f 11 

* It is the custom, sir. The Bailiff of the PaUre a 
bound to deliver over the culprit for execution, if of the 
laity, to ihc provost of Paris; but if a clerk, to the official 
qf the bishopric/’ 

4 * 1 thank you, sir." 

Such were the dialogues carried on at this moment 
among the spectators collected by the ceremony. 

”0 my God ! the ]>oor creature ! ” exclaimed Fleur- 
de-Lyv surveying the populace with a sorrowful look. 
The captain war too much engaged with her to notice 
the raW4r. 

At thk moment the clock of Notre-Dame siowiy struck 
twdvc. A murmur of satisfaction pervaded the c rowd. 
S carc el y had the last vibration of the rwetfth stroke 
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subsided, when the wt assemblage of heads was brofceo 
Into waves like the sra in a gale of wind, and one immense 
shout of 11 There she is ! ” bunt simultaneously from 
pavement windows, and rooft. 

I'lcur-dc-Lyi covered her eya with her hands that she 
might m* see. 

** Will you go in. rharmer ? ” asked Ph^rbus. 

44 No." *hr rrjilic<l; :ui(J ihosr eyes which she had shut 
tor fr.ir s|tr <ij>rnrd again nut of cun-mly. 

A cart, ih.iwn l^v a vttong Norman Uty. and completely 
*mrouiidr>i.l bv horsemen in ourple livery, marked with 
wh'ie erows had jmt iwml from the kue St, IVrrrmuXp 
Btvuii arid r/Urrnl the l'l.irc. The vntrsnti of the wutch 
njvrici I a rMxuige lor it though the populace with naves, 
with whitfi they bid lu.il ilv :dio»! them, llrjude the cart 
rode certain olltcrrv nf juitirc and jKilite, who might be 
known by their black ilrr.i, and the awkward manner 
m which they xit liirir horses. Al their head paraded 
Master Jarrpirs {'harinolue. In the fatal yrhiiir wai 
rented a yomuf frmjile. with her hands tird behind her, 
and no priist at iu r sub- She was stnjipeii to her chemise: 
her long Mark han f«>r it was ti«r then customary to 
cut it ullf till die i ulpnt wns at the fxn oi the galtnwv-feU 
loosely over hrr IxMiin and her hiiK'iinp'inrrnl shoulder*, 

Through tins flowing hair, mure gkiwy than a raven's 
plumage, might tie sen, twisting a gray, koodv cord, which 
fretted Iter delicate skin, and twined itself around the 
tirtk t4’ the poor gill hkr an rarih»wnrm upon a flower, 
Ilencath tin. cord glisirnrH a htil“ amuH adorned with 
ffrre-n I rath. wh»rh lud l>ren left hrr ru* doubt because 
it is usual to trfuv* nodimg to lh<*tc who are going to 
die. The sprrlatnn m the windows rernkj sec at the 
bottom rrf the cart her naked kgs, which she strove to 
roocf.i! jbencaih her, as »f bv a last irutinrt of female 
modesty. At her fret there was a htllr goat, also bound. 
The prisoner held with her irrih her ch-mise, which was 
not properly katened. Hrr misery seemed to be greatly 
aggravated by her bring thus rxpmcd nearly naked to 
the putdic g**c Alas * it u not for suds tremors that 
modes ty is made ! 

44 Only Kook, Cur cousin , 14 said Fleur-de-Lyt sharply to 
the captain, 44 'ta that Bohemian hussy with the gpsL" 
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Aj die thus spoke, she turned round towards Phcrbus. 
His cyei were on the cart. Fir w,i\ unusually pair. 

" \Vhal Ikihfniun vvi(h tli*’ ipal i " Mid hr, (.titering 

" What ! M r'-.joinr.J } Irur-doLva, ' l don't you rcroiirrt f " 

“ | know hoi v% h.it vuj mean," said Plucbus, interrupt ii-n 
hrr. 

1 Jr v,*\ st< pfunj; bark to return lu the rouni; hut firm- 
dr-l vs, wlmw ii-alonvy, m>uic tini«* since so strongly txnhu 
In i hi* wine l.gypiMii, was aiirw u»i on hm> 

H lock full of prni'irauun and nmirtlM. She had a tolifuviJ 
rc< cUfs iinn ai the inouinrt of having heard that a captain 
Win implicated in the piocrcdmo against ! hes sorrrrrss, 

“ Wlui ails yen f * f said she to Phtrbus; “ onr would 
iup|Xfv: that dir sight of tins creniuic had given you * 
lht« k,“ 

*' Me ! not the least in ilie world ! " stammered Phcebav, 
with a forced grin. 

“Thm slay!'* rejoined she imperiously, “and let u*. 
look no till all is over." 

’Ihe unluf ky nipum was obliged to stay. He recovered 
somewhat of his assurance on observing that the prisons 
never raised her cyn from thr bott om of the cart, ft 
was but too surely l.a Famrr.dda. On this last step u\ 
misfortune and iyncunmv, she was «iU beautiful; lun 
large bhtek eyes apgtcared mil Uivrr« on account of the 
hollowness of her cheeks; her livid profile was pure and 
subhme. She resembled wlui she had bren, as a Virgin 
of Masaccio's resetnbln a Virgin of Raphael's—feebler, 
thinutr, more attenuated. 

For die rest, there wm nothing about her, exrrpting 
her modesty, 1>ut was left, as it were, to chance, so deeply 
was she overwhelmed by stupor and despair. At each 
jolt of the cun her form rrlxiunded like an inammaU 
thing: her look wax dull and silly. A tear glistened in bet 
eye; but it was inoiumlrai. and looked as if it were frozen. 

Meanwhile liw sombre cavalcade had passed through 
the crowd, amid thouu of joy and attitudes of curiosity. 
In order to dtervr the character of faithful historians, 
we mutt nevertheless record that many of the mob, ay, 
and of the hardest-hearted too, on srcing her so beautiful 
and so forlorn, were moved with pity. The can hid now 
reached the Parvis. 
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Jl stopped before the rrnlrai porrh. The escort fanned 
il-vrir ntj either side. Mir moli kept ulriup; ami amid this 
iulmcr, full of solemnity ami anxirtv, the hiding d«**r» 
of the threat pnrrh turned if v'xniunfMUxlv ufvm tlHr 
hinc^x, whirh crrakeil with a sin ill sound like that r>f i 
life, affording a virw of the ulml«- Irmcib «if ihe rhureh, 
va*i, gloomy, hung mtli tilj^k, tlitulv lighted bv n frw 
Wtjy'n glimmering in (lie ilM.mrc the high altar, 

arid openim; t J k<* thi- nmulh ol a ravertt upon the Place 
rrtplrndrill wilh the sfh'Mtntt xsmuiitte. At the fartltmt 
extmnilv, iti I he dusk n| the i|i,hih|, j.iindv wen A 
mlovul silver rmw relieved ujxhi Mjik i Inch which frll 
behind il from (hr rool to i|\r pavement The whole nave 
w ax vacant. Heads of |iri<Mt wm however seen confusedly 
mosuu’ afoul in the distant nulh ol the choir; and at the 
moment when thr great door ufwned, there bunt fmnj 
i)ir rhunh a grave, loud, and nunK'innimi shunt, hurling, 
us it were, in gtmv fiagments ol di>!< fill (nuliita at the head 
of the condemned our, 

Non t;mcU> rnillta ;*>pnb nrnimcijnui me? exsunjt, 
JWiine; vaKum me |.ir . 1 )*mii ! 

Salvum me lac, Deuv, quoniain mtravrrvjiit aqiuc usque 

as amm.irn rue am 

Inhaus turn in hmo pmlundi; et non ext sutwlanlia* 

At the same time another Vw r singly struck up oq the 
step* n| the high altar tlm mci-itr holy offertory: 

Qui vrrbum meum audti, er credit ei qui misrt me, 
balirt vttam rtemam rt in judicium non vemt; fed tramil 
4 Diwtr in vitam. 

These chant* sung by aged men. lost in the darknew, 
over time heauiiftil creature, full of youth ant! life, rarrssrd 
by thr warm air of spring, ami inuhdfttrd with thr sunlight* 
belonged lo ihr mass for the dead- 'Hie populace lulerxxl 
drvonlly. 

'Hie (rrrifvtl grH. fixing her eyrs on (he dark interior 
of the church, *eemrd to lose both tight and thought. 
Her jf»k lips moved, as if in prayer; and when the 
execution rr’j man went to anise her to tbghl from the 
*>*» 
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out. be heard her repealing in a faint voice the word, 
M Phoebus! " 

Her hands were unbound, and she alighted, accom¬ 
panied by her float, which had abo been untied, and 
bleated for joy on linding itself at liberty; and she vw 
then made to walk barefoot on ihe hard pavement to ih 
foot of the strps Jrading to the porch. The rope whtu, 
was farmed about her neck trailed behind her: you woulo 
havr ?ak*-h it for a snake that was following her. 

'1 hr chanting in the church ceased. A large gold 
rrucihx and a file of tajiers began to movr in the du>V 
The tout’d of the halberds of the parti-coloured Si*iv 
was heard; and in a frw momenta a long procrarion 
priests in copes, and deacons it* didmaiirs, slowly arlvanm: 
chanting towards the prisoner, and expanded itself before 
her cyeh and those of the mob. But hers were riveted or* 
him who walked at its brad immediately after the beae-f 
of the true ifix. “ Oh !” she mimrrrd to herself, shudder inc. 
“ thtre he is again ! the prirst 3 " 

Tt was actually the archdeacon. On his left was tie 
mb-chantcr, and on bis right the chanter bearing fl> 
•talf uf J>is office. Hr advanced, with head thrown back, 
and eyes fixed and open, chanting with a loud voice: 

De vmtrc inferi cUiruvi, et rxaudijti voccrn meant. 

El projrristi nir in profundum, in cordr rnisru, cl ttuineij 
dmundedit me. 

At I he .moment when he appeared in the bn. kid daylight 
benealh the lofty pointed ardi of the portal, covenx: 
with in ample cope of silver marked with a black Cross. 
he wu so pale that sundry of the cunvd imapned it must 
be our of the marble bishops kneeling on uv sepulchral 
monuments in the choir, who had risen and come to receive 
on the brink of the tomb her who was about to die. 

She, not ten pale, not lr*» sut ur-likc, was scarcely 
aware that a Wavy lighted taper of yellow wax had been 
put into her hand; she had not heard the squeaking voice 
of the derk reading the form of the penance; when told 
to lay Amm, the had said Amt*. Neither did ihe recover 
any life or any strength till the saw the priest make a 
sign to ihoae who had her in custody to retire, and advance 
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atom* toward* hrr. Shr ihm (Ht ihr li&vxl boil in her 
brad, and a spark, *A indignation was rekindled in flat 
«*nd. already roki, hrnumbrd, niufvhcd. 

IT* archdeacon approached hrr dnwly; even in th* 
rxtrrmity »hc uw nun survey hrr nearly nuked Hurra 
with an eye sparkling with olranirr, love. »i>d jealousy. 
In a loud Voire I* (hui atlorovxl hw “ Bohemian girl, 
ha%r you prowl t>id to pardon vnur c nnm and tnU- 
dnnranoun ! ” Then supping m ihr spri t.unr» imagined, 
to mrivr her hut confwion hr whtsprrcd, *' Wdt (hnu 
br mine ? i ran rvrn srt n-i ve ihrr f " 

She ryed him strjid fustic *' (»o to the fiend, iHv muitrr, 

m | will driwumrr ihrr I" 

He grinned horrible. .1 ghastly Mhik. “They vull not 
jr|i< vp thcr,” he replied. *'’] luru wtil hut add vuivlaJ to 
guilt. An<wpr quirkfi, will limit li.wr me / " 

“ What hast thou dr*:i- with cny I'ltelmv / " 

" Hr ii (trad.*' said tin* prjrst. 

,\1 lha( momrm (lie wrrtrhrd axrhdeu<nn rang'd h» 
head fnechanir.ilK. and v.ih on tlr othrt std« «F thr J’tarr 
dv* rapiain standing in thr hnhony uilh Hrur-tJr.J.yt, 
He shmldrrrd, fussi^l lm land over hit evr*. looked again, 

muttered a nuirdielum. and ad his Irani)rv wrrr vtnjrnriy 

rnnlraetrd, 

" Well then. dir T ” said he. 4 ‘ Nn onr dull havr thee." 
Thru, Mijttg hu hand nvrr ihr hgyptuin, lie prortcuiivrod 
ihrae wordi in a loud and solemn tone: " / nws, mum* 
enrols, ft sit Ub\ />«w jnx'trurjrt 1 " 
lira was du* diradful torra with which it was cuu/ynary 
to roncludr ihrsr gloomy rrirmnnir*. ]| was rhe ugrvi) 
given by thr priest to thr r%r< uimncr. Thr fK>|»'Urr fed 
on their knrrv 

M Kltif Wei *m ! M axi the pneAn. who flopped brnratfc 
(hr porch. 

i" Kynr tin**n J'* repeated ihr crowd. wuli a munnut 
that roar abovr their heads hkr the rumbling of an agitated 

k». 

M Amrt! “ iaid the acrhdrarcui. 

Hr turned hi* hack on die nrisonrr. Kin head tank 
upon hia bosom; Kn hand* crowed each other; he rtjoioed 
tbr train of priests, and pmrndy receded from sight with 
Ac madfo, the tapers, and thr copra, beneath 11* dtafty 
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arches of thr r.ith-dral; and his sonorous voice apwi 
by degrees in die ( hoir, while chiming this verse of anguish 
11 Gmnfi gn/*|.Vi Ini t\ /forfttf b« super me iTanricrurtf” 

Ai th' samr lime thr inirrmithng sump of the iron-*h<d 
shaft* of the halberds of the Swiims (lying away between 
the inlcrroiiimnwiioTis of ihr nave, produced the effect of 
A clod-haminer siriLtm; the hsi hour of the doomed one, 
Meanwhile tin- doors of Nmrr-Damc* were left open, 
displaying in view the (hutch empty, deserteri, in mourning, 
tafirrlno, and voiceless The rondcmnrd girl stood motion 
less in her place, awaiiing what was to l>r done with het 
Onr of ihc vergers was obliged to intimate as much t,’ 
Master Char incline, who, during the whole of this scene 
had been studying the batsu-riltrvn of the great porch, 
representing, ,t< curding 10 some, the sacrifice of Abraham, 
acronliinf in other. the alchsinual operation, the angel 
being typified by the %un, the hie by thr bundle of stir k> 
and the oju ratni by Abraham. It W.ls with snmr difficult! 
(fust hr roused from this nmtrmpiainm; but at length 
he turned al>oui. and* at a sum which lie made, two men 
in yeliow drears, the executioner’* assistants, approached 
the igypti.m to In her hands again. 

‘Ilir unhirtunatr c realure, ai the moment for re-ascending 
the folal t m t arid sricug out on her last stage, was probably 
seized by sonic keen repining after life. She raised her 
dry but inflamed ryn inwards heaven, towards the sun, 
towards thr silvery clouds* stuiklrd here and there with 
lrafj<- 7 Jun)s and tiiangies of azure, and ihcn last them 
down A/nund her nj*>n the ranh, upon the crowd, upon 
the home*. 

All at once, while the men in yellow were pinioning 
her arms, she gave a startling scream, a scream of joy* 
In flic balcony at the corner of thr Place she had descried 
Jb*j, her friend* her lord, her Phirbui, just as he looked 
whm Alive, The judge had told her A falsehood f die 
print had told her a falsehood ! ’iw» he hitmdf—ihc 
could hot possibly thnihl ii. There hr stood, living, moving, 
habited m hU hrdham uniform, wjih ihc plume on ha 
bead and the vword by his side, 

* ttwbus * “fsht cried; "my Phcrbm l "-and ihc 
Would have stretched out towards turn her arms trembling 
with Idk and transport, but they were bound* 
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She then «w the captain knit hi s bcnw; 4 youn# ind 
handsome female who Irani up>n him looked at him with 
disdainful lap and atusry **>r; Plvrhui then uUetrd 4 few 
words, whkh ahe t\.i> mo far uli to hear; both hastily 
rrtirod from ihr Kt Irony 111(0 the room, and the window 
was immnliaErly r U>viL 

" l*h<r bus \ " curd shr wildly, " ilou (ht>u too brlievr 
it/** A horrihlr id ';^ had )mt lladirj upm her. She 
rwnllmrd that $hr iud Ihth rnmlertiivd for the murder 
of (-iplam Wxrbus <k ( h;i<o«i»ts, Shr lt»d borne uj> 
(hn^ tar ntpiiiO rvrr\ throe, 1 hi\ last di«»» k wai un violent. 
Sh- !< II >enw|rv» up in ih' pavement. 

“ fUinif ! n wd (ihan;m!n<\ “ rairv hrr 10 the out, and 
hr ns make an end of the huxuint! '* 

N'i p^rmn Iu4 vet (>h rived tn ihr tpilli'ry of the tuyiJ 
H.ii io, imrm'rlLiU h ahur tlir punted art lira />f the 
pjt« h, a sprcinn'f. who had till then 

Vi air him; nil that passed, with .ill Mai Jr v; inor«m!r*v 
h> •id V> tmlHltruhr*!, viM^r *► ilrlnlltMil, dial. hut Uif 
hi’ app.ifrl, tall I’d anil half |«ji|>V. hr- fine hi hjvr lio-fi 
talun for one <4 l)n«>e stone monster*. a! wtonc rm>jih* 
tJi' Imik[ cmim nl ih/' 1 jihetlr.il have ]■ if (In vr six hundred 
ye .'it v disiftirt^d itan.-vlies ‘ i hi ■ iperLitor had n«n * 
so mi 4 o iikhIihi *if 1 fir ir;u r *'dv th.it Im.I Iktii arotuj fttr 
MU" mu in lo tujr ih.‘ pn- 1» «*t iSi.iic-ltaoM’; and 111 (lie 
inv tif *1 ini’iiiiXH J*• li,ni. urado 'jvi t^. * v an ly tied in 
i*nr of il*r tduJl 1 *‘l tlv a lhi<i!f-i! iip/ie, ihr 

Mk't /if vth-< li rr-ai!i‘il th* pn.»Juri>i J Lit tiniy*, h’ )ud 
Ml humi il tf► w.1 !■ ,i« 'i-ie'h 4* I* hue. hmfcit; Imm 

IKSir in im.r at the |*n iid.ov, .’i the* 1! w j,i'l han. All 
at Tinrr, at die nminrnt ihr r v<-ilem-i A amh<:uiI> 

urn un |yiiiiK to oh'i lli'- phtevrx, m Momr n. t .(i.irrii'il't/*, 
he slfitlr ihr ku nl tfi' K .,|!ri•/, * i/'*r| thr 

ttrjje with (<ri, knr:-*. .md fiand,, trial-11 unw.i tli a h'wb 
hk< a tinji /’I i ijti itioMi .1 \ aM x'kn . 1, ft ir* i»* lie 
tv.fi jnrn mth ch« MA>lui>n *■! a «,i< that ha* i.i : ! u ft-jtn 
f- ol, It li'd iw/Th nl ci.i id H> Hr lirfKHaJ wnii Un f Jmfn ‘His 
h.l*: Uifc nil thr I4.apl1.1r/ «»n otic arm, .11 .1 k»jJ *s>.idd 
her slrdl, ai d at <iur fmiiiid hr> vi.ii in the rhufih. 1ml Uuk 
Up thr > nnitg airl .iImac iiw hr ad mui shoulti< with 
trrnlw vok<\ *’ San* tuarx 1 xmnuar)!” j ho wax nil 
done with the rapidity of Inihinme 
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* Sanctuary ! sanctuary 1" repeated the mob, and the 
dapping of (e« thousand handj raus«i Quasimodo's only 
eye to sparkle with jny and exultation. 

This shock brought I.a Kuneralda to her senses. She 
opened hrr eyes, looked at Quasimodo, and instantly 
ttuard them again, as if horror-stricken at the sight of her 
deliverer. 

Char mol uc stood stupefied —so did the executioners and 
(hr whole escort. Within the walls of Nolir-nattir the 
prisoner was secure from moWaliui>. The dihedral was 
a plate of refuge. Human justice dared not crosl its 
threshold. 

Quasimodo iKiusrd tinder llw great porch. I!L« larg*- 
feet seemed as firmly rooted in thr pavement of the <hm h 
U (he massive Homan |iiU>in. ]ii> huge head, with its 
profuse covering of hair, ajvviirrd to Jk* thrust down 
into ha shouldt-rs. Ilk- that ol the linn, which, loo. has a 
ropiooi manr and no tu rk. Hr held I in: damsel, palpitating 
ah over, hanging from his homy hands like a while ilr.iprrv; 
but he carried her with m much rare as if he was (. ,uful 
of bruiting lur or dhiuihing hot. He Fell, you would lu%r 
thought. that .1 thing so delicate, so evtjuisilr, so prniMi&, 
was mjt nude tor such hands as his. Al time* he looked as 
(hutigh hr dared not touch licr rvrti with his bicalh. Then, 
ail ai oiur, J>r would Hasp hrr rkwrly in his arms, agauwt 
his nsigrtar htnom, ns hit ireavurr, .v nis all, as the inotlicr 
of (hat girl would herself have done. Hu evdojw rye 
bent down upon lirr, *hrd over her a lltmd of (endcinru, 
«f pity, of grief, and was suddenly raised flashing lightning. 
At this sight live women laughed and fried; tlr rcowd 
stumped with rnthudasm, Tor at that moment Quasimodo 
was really beautiful. Yts, hr was beautiful-- he. that 
orphan, that foundling, that outcast; he frit himself august 
and strong; hr looked in die face that society from which 
be wm banidird, and from width he had made so signal 
a eofuiunt; that human justice from which lie had omo bed 
its victim; tlw*e judges, those executioners, all (bat force 
of the king's, whirb he, (he meanest of the mean, had 
foiled with the fovee of Cod I 

And (hew, how touching was that protection afforded 
fay a being to deformed to a being so unfortunate as (he 
pxi condemned (n die and saved by Quasimodo! It was 
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the two extreme miseries of Nature and society meeting 
and assisting each other. 

After a ummph of a few minutes, however, Quasimodo 
hastened into the interior of iJrr church with ho burden. 
The proper, fond of daring deeds, followed him with their 
eyes, along the dusky nave, regretting that he liad 00 
soon withdrawn himself from thru at'climariom. AD at 
oner he was again descried at one of dir extremities of 
the gallery of thr kings of France: hr ran along it. like a 
maniac, holding up ho pri/r in ho arms, and shouting, 
M Sanctuary ! " 1 he populace grrrtrd luin with fnpih 
applause. Having tTavnurd the gallery, he again penc- 
traird into the imrnor of the church. Vresemly hr again 
•jjjK-ared on the up]*: platform, Mill 1 tearing the KgyptUn 
in hit arms, sltlJ running Uke otic Irantic, still shouting, 
“ Sanctuary.” Again the mob applaudrd. At length, hr 
■Wide his third aiifyaraiice on the top of tl»e lowrr of the 
grrat bell: ihcrr tie seemed in show proudly m (hr whole 
city lirr whom hr had saved, and hi' ihuiidrrtng voice*— 
that voirr which was heard so seldom, and which he 
hinorlf never heard - roudr the air ring with the thrioe- 
rqsrated shout ol “ Samtuaty ! Sanctuary 1 Sanctuary I 11 

” Huzza ? hu/.m I 1 " tried die populace on tlw-ir part; 
and (his prodigious aciLmution was heard on the other 
side of the river In llir crowd loJlrcied in Ihe lhaee de 
Grtve^ and by ilw n rluve, who was itill waiting with her 
eyes riveted on the gallows. 
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A Hipji i'tlYT 

C 'ti.Arni: I hoiio no longer in Noire -Damr, when 
yh* rut ihtf* abruptly lb'* fatal noas'* in 

whirJi the unhaopv archdeacon had caught the Ftprpfian. 
and wa* himvrlf ouehl On mijrning to ilir sa*n -rv hr 
hitet ^Irifiped olF ihr alb, ihr cope. and {hr iinlr, lIuntYD 
ihrnt all inin tl>r Kindi of ihr itnrWird hradlr, hut ru'd 
out ar ihr private door of ihr p‘lfti<ir«, ordered a boat: non 
«>4 ikir Iwi.im to cany him ariosi ihr nwr, and wiikI'H 
ifnons; ihr hilly street* of ihr I'mvrnity, meeting ai rim 
»trf> panics of inrn and women. hatiriltflC jnymnty toward 
ihr font M Mi ihr I, " trt hopm «»l hnw? in time to vr 
ihr *orrrres\ hah;n-d ! ” Pale and hazard, Uindni and 
miwr Iw-uiMrird than an owl In Incur and punurd by a 
tenop of lain brn.id daylight, hr knew noi whno hr 
w*,% whai hr ihd. whether hr wai aw.ikr or dreamiriif. 
Mr n«i’h»l, h-‘ ran. IkT'.IIi** windier. t.il.nur iuiv Mfn*i 
l|I rand "til. <llll dnvm onward by the lireyr. ihr li<ririM'' 
liM'Vf. whi< h hr 111 i. r i>r ]v k■ i»'\> to itr Irrlimd him 

Jn lh<« MV.iHu r hr pu:*n:-d l;is »:w .dons; lh* InH of 
Samir (.fimiHr, jiml Jell ifi" |km|i hv llv g«lli <■! Si 
\ li I >r, Sn ;n hr i ■>.:Kl v'«- »:1 TiHMIUn mnvi. ihr 

hup ot l<«'» fv 4’iH ihr I lulmllv, .<:>l ihr v .n[• ir i 

Imav % of dm v.ilmib, hr ((rtiNinr'ii to :!» inn ulro. 
al Imrth. tin Ifinpialils of t!: uonim! Ir ) < ce.mh-i'h 
'I ill I mu di.u I’.irti iiciii hiv lii-u, wf mi h- i' nld 

l.iruy hum i! .1 hundinf lr.u<ui- oil. m (hr ioiii-m. rt 4 
ilr« rt, Ir* p.;i. hs!» and J« It a* lira.. !i )•. ■ ,n:r >1 cm mofr, 

A ■ luUil iif ttjkihrhd idea* til-'■ »;■%!' >1 Mpm hi' •• md. 

Me mro ihr mo o «i| ii;' vifi!, iii'i *hn ’■«•*•»d. 

Mr i hone hi d di.it imfuppv v>d uhu hid undo!- ‘ 
and toli'iln h - t; id undu'M . Wiffi hiyipird * vr |i‘ :m!-lived 
ijir double nmdiin* iwv aloft: uhuh fatality had *i*»:rd 
ihnr two (loiitnu ui ihr piiu >.| u.ifrv< fwn. u!i i* ii 
h4r) pitilrsdy i,.i%hrd lbr:i> mic Aiintln. Mr ih'Ojill 

nf d*c hilt) 1 of nnrval >uwi. of ihr vainly n! < h uritv, *. 
rrlijjhm, and virtue- He wilfully jfHingrtt mio evil thm^ho. 
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and ai hr immencd hinarif In them be felt a Satanic 
laugh aroint? within him. 

And when. while thus diving into hit soul, hr ww how 
large a space nature had there prepared for the iwmiom, 
hr laughed atill more biltcrly. lie stirred up from the 
bottom of his heart ah hj hatred and ah j(» nuhgiuty; 
and hr prrccivrd, wills ilir mid mddTrronie of a physician 
examining a patirni. that ilm haired and this malignity 
werr but viiiaird lo\r; that Iwr, the uhutv of every 
virtue in man, wu tmufurmnl into horrid things in the 
bran of a priest. and tii.n on** tnmiituird 4* he in innkin* 
himvlt a priest made humrlF a demon. Hr thro laughed 
more hidroudv than rvrr. and a|J at nine hr again turned 
pair on rontuierirtg the d.tikeM »idr of hit fatal [va»«iiin« 
ih.tt rnrrodmk;. vnuviiou-.. rjlmurmi. Unpl.n able love, 
which tad consumed the ime lo the gallows, ilir other to 
prrdtuon. 

And I hen hr l.iugbrd .iltan on bethinking him dial 
Phnrbu* wi.i not sirail, that hr w;v> Mill alive, gay, ami 
jesom: ital lie li.nl a imana iinilonu fli.iti nn. um{ a 
new niivlrev whom hr took 10 «er ihr old tine liatigrd. 
He lauvhrd still morr hrarldy nn retire lung lhal, antnng 
aII (he living being* whity death he had wuhi'tl for, the 
ho'piian, the «mlv <feature it horn hr did m i hair, was 
aLv i the nslh‘ our wfcu kid not ewaprd him. 

Hr lariujugift hint of thr plight in which the female 
whom hr InvrtJ had Im**»i* rx^nril ui the jpijr of i hr crowd, 
of the rmtre pi}*d-iiHin irf 1 'iim. Hr wrui^ h* tarnii 
on rrllr. nng km that frriuK tluit leauinsn girl, that 
virgin Ilk, that Inng all ro>nir»tv and purity, v^hnm l»r 
durst rvjl approach without trembling, and a gln»|»r of 
whom tn hmneif ahute wmiM have been supreme happmem, 
hail been exhibited mi (hr broad larr o< day lo ihr popular?) 
to the vd-'H of the r alible of F'arii, to lackey*. vara bund*, 
mendicants. ibievrv Hr wcftt for rage at tlie mytieeicK 
of love exposed. profaned, lulhnci, wuhrrrd for ever, * 

And when hr itrcrvr tn picture to hmwrlf the felicity 
which he might have found upon tanh if she had not 
been a Bohemian, and if hr had nut been a prteH, if 
Ptwcbu* bad not exiatrd. and if the had not hived bun; 
wfecn he coetidnred cliat a life of irmuty and affection 
might have been possible for him al*o, even fw him; 
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that* At that my moment, ihrrr were here and there 
on the earth happy roujdrs engaged in fond converse in 
orange-groves, on the banks of murmuring stream*, in the 
prewiire of a uriting son, or of a starry sky; and that, had 
it pleased (kxh he might have formed wilh her one of 
ihose Mrsarrf couj^k-*, hi* heart dissolved in tcudemaa 
and despair* 

She formed the subject pf his every though l. It was 
this fixed idea that haunted him incessantly, that tortured 
him, that racked his brain, and gnawed hu vital*. He 
felt not reerrt; he frit not rrnimsr: all that he had done 
hr was ready m do again: hr w-<ni!d ratlirr *rr her in the 
hand* of the hangman than in the arm.* nf the captain. 
Hut «i acute vtm his anguish that at times he tore olf hw 
hair by liaudfub. 

There was one moment among othen when it came 
into his mind that possibly at that veiy instant the hideout 
chain whit h he hau seen in the morning might be drawing 
ilS iron not**r around that neck so slender and so graceful. 
ITiis idea mark the perspiration start from rvery pnrr. 

There was another moment wlten, laughing dtalw*)irally 
at himself the while, ha imagination represented to him 
at onre La Esmeralda, ns on the firxt day he had'seen her, 
all life, all mirth, all joy, drrved and adorned, agile, 
dawiw, harmonious, and La Esmeralda of the last hour, 
stripped, ihr rope about her neck. slowly ascending with 
hare feet the rough ladder to the gibbet: !hU tw-ofold 
picture was drawn before him w-iih such force as to extort 
from him a tnriblr shriek. 

While this hurricane of despair wtu bending, breaking, 
shivering, overthrowing, uprooting everything in his sold, 
his eye ranged over the scene around him. At his feet 
the fowls were ferreting among the bushes, and packing 
up the burnished insects that were running about in 
the sun: overhead groups of dappk grey doudi were 
tprinkko upon an axurc sky; at the bomon, the steeple 
01 the abbey of St. Victor pierced the curve of the hill 
with its slated obelisk, and the miller of Copra u* watched, 
whistling, the labouring sails of ha mill turning round. 
.Ml this active, oqmoned, tranquil hfc* diapUycd around 
bkn in a thoutkad Ibnos, gave him pant. Again he began 
Soto. 
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This flight from Nature* from life, from htmirtf, from 
tiiAfi, front God, from everything, tasted till rvrdw. 
Sometime he threw himself on his face upon the earth 
and tore up the young corn with hit fingcre; xt other* 
hr paused in some lone village Him. and his thoughts 
were w» insupportable, that he grasped his head with 
both hands, as though striving to wrench it from his 
shoulders in order lo dndi it upon the ground. 

The um was rtrar setting when, on rwaininimj himself 
afresh, he found ciust he was almost iuad. 1 he storm 
whirh had lin'll i aging svithm hull from the moment v»‘he» 
he had lost the hojv ami the will to *.»■• ihr J^gyptiaa 
had not left in his mind a amide sound thought of idea. 
I In reason was laid prostrate, nay almost utterly cl* »in>yrd, 
Hr* mind retained but two dwtum images, l-i Lsmr'islda 
and the gibix-i; all (he rest was black. These two tm.igrs 
formed a humble group: and the more he freed on them 
so much anenlirm and thought as he was vet matlrr of. 
the more they seemed *o increase, according to a fantastic 
prngrrsxirm, the <me m charm. in grace, in brauiy, in 
light—the other in horror: so that u\ Ust La Fame raid* 
appeared hire a star, the gihhei, filer an enormous fbnhlew 
arm. 

It i« trnciibliV that, during the whole of this tenure, 
he never fownvnl anv vnmn idea of pul ting an end to 
bimvlf. 1 he wnlthet) man W'As tenac nun of life. It • 
poadhlr ihm he really vaw hell ready to rrrrive him 
afterwards. 

The day meanwhile eomitiued to decline. The living 
principle which alii! existed within him Ivgan to dun* 
confusedly of returning. Hr ronreturd that he was far 
from Paris, but, on examining ihe object* around, be 
found that he had turned short after [awning the bounds 
of the Uaivenity. The steeple of St. Sulpke and the throe 
tall (purrs of St. Grrraam dm Prb shot up above the 
horizon on hit right. He proceeded in thai direction. When 
be beard the challenge of the roen-at-amw of the abbot 
around the embattled cimimvallation of St. Germain, be 
turned off, took a path which presented itself betwrea 
the abbey-mill and the Uur-hou»e of the hamlet, and 
areKmdy found himsekf oo the margin of ibr Pr^nma- 
Qm This meadow was celebrated for the i^viblih 
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wbifh took place three m>ht and day; it was, so saith 
dir chronu l-r. die W# of ihr poor monks of Si. Germain. 
The archdeacon >va» apprehensive l«i he should meet 
■ocnc onr: he was afraid of every human fecr: he had 
aum'rd ihr Cnivmiiy and the hamlet of St* Germain: 
he wished lo make it as fate as possible before hr entered 
the street*. Ik pwrcetlrd along the IVe-aux-Clrrcs, took 
the Inrirly path whi<h vrpftratrd it from lhc Thru fi'evf, 
ai d At lenglh rra* lied the bank of the river- There Dorn 
Claude found ft bamnan, who for a few denier* took 
b m up (hr S»mr lo ihr point of the Citv. and set him 
atJiorv upon that vat am lungiH* of land, where the trader 
h«i already **ru (inrigrure pondering, and wbkh ex i ended 
hi y< nd (hr kilg’s gardens parallel with thr isle of the 
catrk'4erryni;in. 

'I he tnuiK*ummj* rocking of the boat and thr murmur 
of thr water had somewhat lulled ihr wreichrd Claude. 
Whin tlu* Uuiinan had Irft him, k rrmajned ^landing 
stupidly yjem the strand, looking straight forward. Ail 
tlir objects Jir Ix-htitl Mfuvd to dance heft nr his ryo. 
£ no Jug a sort of phantasmagoria. It is no uncommon 
thing fiie thr fatigue of rxmvvr grief to prfiduce tlu* effect 
Upon (hr mintl- 

Ihe sun lud set behimf (he tall Town of Nc*K Jj wu 
just Ivsiliyhi. ‘Uir sky was while: the water of clir river 
was white; and Im tween thrv itw* !tf( hank of the Seine, 
upon whirl) Itis nr' were liv'd, extended tt> sombre mats, 
who h, gradually diminished l.v the persjieetive, pierced 
the tiar.e of ihr hnnr<»n like a bkuk arrow, It was covered 
wi'h houses, i>f wh»h nothing was do linguist Wo but the 
obscure profile, Handing out in Mawg relief in (he dark 
ftomi (he light ground of the sky and (hr water. Light* 
began U) glimmer here and ihm* in (hr windows. This 
immense black obeiivk. thus bounded by the two while 
ftberla of il.c sky and lhc river, of gnu t breadth at. this 
pj%rt. produced on iXrtu Claude a singular effect, which 
may be cornered with that which would be experienced 
by a man lying down on his k at the tool of die steeple 
w Mitobnrg cathedral, and looking at its enormous shaft 
pinxiog above hkhrad the penumbra of the twilight; 
only in (bis ease Claude was standing and the ©brink 
lyt&g* But, «t the river, in rtflaticg the sky, kt^koad 
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the abyss btnr&rh him, the immense promontory shoe 
fonh into spore likr any churrh-stecplc, and the irapit*d«i 
wiw the same. That laiprrwiim wit rendered ihr more 
striking arid extra tmhuarv l»y the circumstance that this 
offplr was two leagues high--a ciiUiimI, imtnrai arable, 
unparalleled objrct: a imvrr of Ratvl; ,m edifice such 41 
human eye tirscr beheld. The chimneys of the house*, 
the hatllrnirnt* erf die walls, ih- angles *>f the roof*, the 
strrplr nf the A input tries, the l ower of Nrsle, all thnor 
salient piinn which jiidrntrd the profilr ol the immense 
obelisk. heightened the ilhi'iof* l»v {'f'-vulmg to the ryr 
ri rrno-sqiie vitihlwr- ol die freiicurL <if rich and fcintasite 
sculpture. Claude. m the stair of iulliu maiion Ln which 
he ihcn was JawiM that he -saw- saw with ho bodily 
ryrrs- thr tower of h*ll ihr thousand lights gleaming from 
bottom to top oj this frightful tower Ajipriuni to him so 
many rnirarxcn to (hr ilnrinnv tjru.icr wiihm; and the 
voids and sounds which isi-.ird hum it, the ihn’cfo anil 
iikiaus of thr damned. A frsr came river him; hr 

fnvcnsl lm earn with Ins Hand* 1h.1i he might not hear, 
1 limed hu bark that he trnght n*n v-, nnd humr) away 
Iroiu the icrnhlr vision, hut the visum was within him. 

(hi etiirrmg thr streets, the |ia,s .rmier-s who justW oar 
another hv the light ol the di«jp-fronts appeared like 
sprnri's iin :-ss.mih sp^m* .ii> J < urn nr*; .tiurmil Inn. Strange 
mnvA miu; m ho ears, exiraof i: ..iry i.meirs dcsiurlird hit 

j.u.ai. Hr vi» ik'ii:^ Ii>.iiv > . |uvrment, neither men, 

hi<inrii f nor iarii.u((s, tun ,s chain of confused oldertf 
I I- tiding one ividi aitoiItr'c. At llir mrivr ■■! ihr Hue lie la 

Ruiflme ih-rc wax it gf^rr's shop, the pruthmse of 

whi< h was hung all ali»u: t . a- <"» idove t-* :minenuai,d 1 uslmti, 
ssirh lm hoops. 10 which wie attached mnlJlnin c.indl'S 
vf svsmdr ih'sr, being shaken hv the vs mil. d»U"m| like 
roiUoeis. He inni;i!iid dial lie h-aid tin: ikelcums of 
Mimiianenn dashing l-grthcr Ui the dark. 

**Oli ! “ l nutter rd hr. 41 Hr ne;Hi-wind u driving 
one tirjirAi another. and iu*m:h:.g the clank o* their 
chains wish the rattling of thru tmmw. She u there too, 
rurri.i'n, lining then, 1 11 

Iksiia (ul, hr knew imt whahri hr went, Ihesrrujy 
he wtu upon the l'uiii St. Michel. Hr perceived a hghrf 
tn thr window of a genus hI-iIck*- room; hr approached iL 
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through a cracked pane be bfbetd a mean apartment 
Kirch awakened confused recollection* in his mind- In 
this apartmeni, faintly lighted by a lamp, be mw a fair, 
fjTsh-cobxircd, jovial booking youth, loudly laughing wilh 
a young fbnalc; and near the lamp was seated an old 
woman spinning, and *mging, or rattier squalling, a song, 
In the intervals when the laughter ceased, snatches of the 
old woman’s song reached the ear of the priest: the tenor 
f)£ ii was frightful, and not very intelligible. 

The old woman was Falourdel, the girl was a stranger, 
and I he youth was hi* brolhcr Jr ban. He continued to 
waitii them. He uw Jehan go to a window at the farther 
end of the room, open it, and look out on the quay, where 
a thousand illumined windows glanced in the distance: 
and he heard him say whitr shutting the window, M Ton 
t«y soul, 'ti* dark night, 'l'he citizens arc lighting up their 
autdlca, and Nighi her stars." 

khan (ben went bark to his companion, and held un 
a Louie which slood on the labk. "Zounds ! " he crirtl, 
u rmpty already 1-and 1 have no more money.” So 
he came forlh from llie iiouse. Dom Claude had 
but just time to throw himsrlf on the ground that hr 
might not be met, iookrd in the face, and rrengniard by 
hi" brother. lankily ihr street was dark and the srholm 
not Mrber. "Oho ! * sakI hr; M here n one who has been 
n |M)ing himself louJav." Wall hii foot lie shook Dotn 
C'Xmrlt, w!u> held in his breath. 

" Dead drunk J " resumed Jehan. " Full enough, it 
armw. A proper leech loosed from a cask. UaJd too f" 
added he, stooping—"an old man ! t'ortmaU smut'* 
|)r»m Claude then heard him movr away, saying, 
u Never mind f Reason is a line thing, though; and wry 
lucky ii my hrolhcr the archdeacon in being prudent and 
having money.” 

The archetearon then roar, and nn without stopping 
loBWirdi Notre*I)aror, the enormous towers of which he 
aaw lifting thrmarlvr* in the dark above the houses. At 
the moment when, ouile brrathksi, he craehed the Place 
du Parvta, he paused, and durst not raise hi* eyes to tht 
bul edifice. ” Oltf " said he, in a low tone, ** it it true 
then that such a thing could have happened here IxmUv ? 
4hJa very morning, ’* 
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He ventured* howew, lo look it the church. The 
tirade WHS dark: the iky behind it glurncd with atari. 
The crescent of (he moon, which had not been long above 
the horizon, was seen at that moment on the top </ the 
ri^hi-hand tower, ami seemed to be perched like a luminous 
bird on (he edge of the jjarapet. cut out into large irrfotia 

The door of the cloisters was ihut, but the archdeaooa 
always rarried about him tlve key of lhr tower in which 
was Kis blximtory. Availing himself of it, hr entered Ibr 
rburrh Hr found the interior dark and lilent as the 
grave* From the Urge shadows w-hah fell from all ddo 
in brcvad sheets, hr knew that the hanging* pul up for 
the momingh cerrmony had run been removed. The 
grrni silvrr cross ptwlenrd amid lhr glc*»m* doited with 
sparkling points, like the nulky-wjy of this M-puldinJ 
night- The tall windows of the choir slinwrf! above the 
Mat k drapciy the up|xi miremiiy of their puinied aechea, 
(hr pane* of which, admitting a faint ray of moonlight, 
bad lHit thou- doubtful colour* of night, a nut of viniei, 
while, and blue, the (ini of which is d«ewl»ert: found only 
on I he lores of (hr dead. The archdeacon, jxrf riving a» 
around (he client ihrtr livid points of ajrhrs, funded tk|i 
hr beheld a ('irtjc <.f rIiJuIy lam staring at him. 

With burned >tep hr lirgah to tier anon (he church. 
It thru sri med to him (hat the church too moved, breathed. 
Used; that each massive column was ir* informed mill ID 
CK(e(i>»in bg, stamping live ground with IK broad Slone 
foot, ami ih-n llie gigantic mihrdml was but a sort of 
prodigious elephant, pulling and walking, with pillars for 
legs, the two lowers for dunks, and (he immense sheet 
of black rloih for a fajwruwi. 

'I bus die fever or the frenzy of the w-rclched priest bad 
altaim'd *ur h a degree of intensity that to him (hr ntcrod 
world was but a kind of Ajxtfalypw. vtdblc, palpably 
terrific. 

l : or a moment he fell somewhat relieved On cnlMng 
one of (he aides he perceived a reddish light brlund a 
cluster of pillars. He ran towards it as towards a star. 
It was the petty lamp which night and day threw a dim 
light on the public breviary of Siotrc-Oamr, beneath it* 
iron grating. He hurried lo the uend book, in htjx* of 
finding in a nM roraolatna or encouragement. It «M 
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open tt th» fuuMgu erf Job, which raufht h» fixed eyp, 
''Him a spirit pawed before my fare, and ihr hair of my 
0r»h mood up/' 

On reading thh fearful lent, frJl much ihr same as 
a blind man whose ftngm are pro Led by *hr staff which 
be hu* picked up. Hie In mi laded him, and hr van! 
upon the piivrrmnr, thinking ui hrr who lictd chat day 
Suffered dralh. Sue h volumes of hlasltnjj vapours enr Hoped 
his bruin dun it urtned as if hie h^-ad tad been turned 
into wir ol the (hiinnw of ))■*!!. 

Jir must h.c.r remained for a lurtif lime in this attitude, 
rtdirr tlm.kKUj nor frrimg. hrlpliM and passive in the 
hand of ihr^dt-tnwu At hitilli. ircnvering some dr free 
nuisnDtuiK 1 ^. hr tiu)iii:!il nl »ivLiiii( rcfuifc in ihr lower, 
near his trusty Qu.iMmndri, Hr mse, .■ ctc! t bcinj* afiaid, 
hr took the tamp of ihr breviary T«> light him, Thin was a 
wrilrfr; hut hr no longer regarded Midi a trifle as lh:d. 

Hr >kmJv aveudrd the stair rav of the tower, filled 
with a erffri dread, wlndi was ronrmnoiraied i<> the 
who now and then crowd the l^rvii, cur mtIw 
dir i n ystern hi •» lud.i ol h»> lamp mourning so late from 
fnojtlmlr to to lin* top ol the lower. 

All ;tl iimc lie hit a tool air n|«m his l.ier, and found 
hints* If uml< r lie' do>irwav ol the upjHrniost g.ifierv 
The r.ighl was «*!»t 'Ihr slv wax multled with rlmiils, 
thi Ion;*’ v.h'tf in.tsirx of wl.irfi. >n nfippiiMt ea*|i other 
a| the rdf'is, .im! Ikkii' •mnntrwdal liwmrnin. rrsm»b l rr| 
tin' ire ol j no r ih U Iiji lird :i up m iorl< t. i It. u. imt 
root n, rinlx third m lluwe tbnoK hkr a ti'!' s(ul 

ship surrounded liv [he«r artul »ln rls nl’ u r. 

I -r east down hi" i w hn.i^fi ih» ti m oohmj il i!v 
dwarf niltiiiiuijf vsJu< h mutes the twn !■ ,md {•<; 
A moment «imtr mpt if ■>! llinuath th'* iril <<J m: r a '.l 
srtnAr dir vasi>\trnl ot tin roiU i-! f 1 vr!». durp. <untill a v>, 
cn t^inl .uni mu. ill .w the np|A» of ,i otitii 

sea so a wnnnnY ni^lii 1 he moon imvc hut a f.tini light, 
wlui !i im pur ini an asliv mil to rurrl* and *kv. 

At lliit moment the rkvk rawd us loui and sr>] rtm 
wire. It mh I he ji,:» .t jiuoiidsl of n*»«i a it 

wth attain tw» J\e i/rfirl> "Oh 1 " uiw'l'wl he to iuMvtt, 
~ji*r must l»r told, by this il»nr ! " 

All ti otKe a ifusl <rf wind nctir.piuhed his Ump. nod 
3 io 



THE HUNCHBACK Of NOTRE-DAMB 

at the isamr moment he saw something white, a shade, a 
human kin, a female, a p near at the nppwtr angle of 
the tower. He shnddrrrd. uy tin* side of ihb IV nude there 
was a little gi>at. vhi- h tsdi'gtn! her bleating uilh die last 
tones i if the Iwil. lie had the courage to look at her—'‘(was 
she h'Tvtf! 

She was pale; site wa* ud, lire hair fell tnrff ho 1 
vhmddin. as in the morning; but ihrre w*t no rope about 
her neck; hrr h.ir.di were nut bound: she was free, ihr 
was dead. 

She was habited in while, am] lud a white veil ovq 
her head. She lame tow.inb him d<mlv, looking up at 
the -ky, and followed h\ die *upem.iinra/ goal. He wu 
prtrilini' hr would have tietl, hut w«*s unable, All he 
(iiuk[ do wav to recede a step Ini every one that *hr 
adtarued. He n if rated in the* manner till hr was beneath 
ihr dark vault o| the slain 4Vr Jits likind curdled at the 
idea that shr imsdit perhaps o»mr tlui way loo: if she 
had. hr must have (lml of bight 

She did in hut approxb wi near as lb" dnor of the 
*Lm<;wr T where *hr junml Im a lew moment*; shr out 
a Inn) look into thr darkness but without apj^ariiitf to 
dherni thr princt. jnd pawed on, She seemed to him 
tallrr tlun wh'-n alive: hr saw die moonsh-u*" through 
her while rube, h<- heard her b:e«ith 

When sir* w,n gone, hr l» i=jn to d'Vnid die stab as 
dun Is a* he had th** sfi". (re nmvr. Horror-tirieken, 
his hjir en-rt. Mill holding (lu extinguished lamp in hit 
hand, hr Untied hunvll j H|>r<irc; and. while <lev.coding 
the winding slam, hr hr.itd a voter laughing and reytuioi 

distinctly m hu ear, “ A spirit juried before my bee, aad 
thr hail of my fledi stood up." 



CHAPTER 


TIHRTY-NIVB 


The Sanctuary 

I N <tr Middle Ages every town, and till the time of 
Louis XII. every town in France, had its sanctuaries. 
Antkl the deluge of penal laws and l>arbarous jurudit lion* 
which inundated that division of Paris which we have 
*peciath/ called the City, these sanctuaries w**ie a kind of 
islands, which mw aluvr the level of human juMicr. 
Every criminal who took refute there was saved. 'Iii-re 
were, in a district almost as many sanctuaries as pi.rrs 
of execution. It was the abuse of impunity going hand 
in hand with the abuse of punishment two bad thuii A 
which strove to eorrect one another, I he palaces of ih<\ 
ktnc, the hotels of the pnnces, but above all, the churrhes, 
had the risfbt of yuittuary. Sometimes that ri A ht v. as 
conferred for a time on a whole city which needed re¬ 
peopling. I,oim XI. made Pans a &apehiary in 14 A *7. 

When he had once MI foot in the sanctuary, the criminal 
was Kiered, but he was obliged to bewate of leaving it: 
one »iq» out of the Island-asylum plunged him a?:un into 
the sea, 'Hie wheel, the gallows, the rack. K'-pt vu-i 
guard around his retreat, and watched thu V "> m- 
cowantly m »halkt» prowl around a <hij>. i -or A - ,unrd 
persons thus rr*cued have been Inuwn to ,',->w v,-ay in 
• cloister, on the ataircase of a paS.u'e. in the gaid<-n of 
an abbey, tn the porch of a ehun h in th*s way live .sanctuary 
wiw a prison aa well a> am place that l*>re the name. 
It sometimes happened that a solemn ordinance of the 
parliament violated the sanctuary, ami gave up the con¬ 
demned I© the executioner; but (he case was rare. The 
parliaments were jealous of the bishop*, and, when the 
sLJWW of the two professions chanted to come into colliiion, 
that of the t hureh generally had the worst of it. At times, 
iw»wcvar, m m the affair of the astauins of Petit-Jean, the 
cacecutiomt of Paris, and in that of Emery Rouiseau, the 
murderer of Jean Vpcret, Justice overleaped the church, 
•ad pwwed cm to the execution of its sentences: but, unlea* 
authorised by an twrdinanee of the parliament, woe to him 
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who forcibly viol* led a sanctuary. Everybody knows wb*t 
was the Cite of Robert de Clcrruoni, Marshal of France, 
am! Jean de Ch&lons, Marshal of Champagne; and yet 
the party, in who* rase they had imcrftrrd, one Femo 
Marc, was but a monrychajvgrr'l mart and a scurvy 
assayin' but then the two marshals had broken open the 
doom of St. Mery. There w™ the enormity ! 

Surh was the roped wuh which sanrtuariu were 
invented, dial, according to tradition, it occasionally 
extended to brute animals. Ayrtmin rrlatra that a stag, 
hunted by Dagobrrt, having taken rrlugr near (he Item) 
of Si, Denis, the dogs jmpjvd short, merely barking al him. 

The churches had in general a cell appmraiiicd to 
the rerrphon ol fugitives. In 1407, Nicolas l*umc*i had 
buili for such m the 1 1hun.i1 of St. Jacques de ia 

Boucher if, a ehamlier whi'h tost him only four ttvrts, 
six sous, sixteen denim paruu. 

At Nolrc-Lkimr it was a small rrJJ on the lop of the 
aisle, under die flying bulimies, facing the doisterx 00 
the wry s|hu where the wife of dir present Icrrprr of the 
tower* lias made herself u gaidrn wlmh is to the l^anging- 
garden* of Babylon what a lettuce u lo a palm-tree, or 
a portress lo Srmir.it mi. 

jflerr it was rh.it, after his wild and triumphant counc 
through towrrs arid galleries, QuawitHjflo (Irtxajicd la 
Rsmeralda. So long as thn race lasted, the damsel had 
not rri uvered her sewer lutlE Muprhed, half awake, she 
win sensible of nothing bill dial she was mounting into 
the air. that she was Ihating, Hying in it, llutl something 
was lifting her above the earth. From tune to time she 
heard the loud laugh and the lutnh voire of Quasimodo 
at her rar; she opened her ryes, and then brncsth her she 
confusedly **w Paris speckled with its thousand rooG of 
slate and tile, like red and hlue nuaste-work, and above 
her I trad the hideous but joyful face of Quasimodo. J^gain 
her eyes closed: she imagined that al! was over, that the 
had been "executed during her swoon, and that thr deformed 
spirit who had governed her destiny had seized and home 
her away. 

But when the panting bell-ringer had laid her down fat 
the cell of sanctuary, whm she felt kus huge hands gentl y 
looting the cord that galled her artm, she ns p enan ced 
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(bl kind of tbock which abruptly wakens those on board 
a ship that runs aground in the middle of a dark night. 
Hrr ideas awoke also and returned to her one by one, 
She aaw that she was in the cliurrh; she recollected having 
bmt snatched out of (he hand of the executioner: that 
Phcrbut was alive, and that h<- no longer loved her; and 
these two ideas, one of whirh imparted such bittern cm to 
the other, presenting thrrradvrs at once to the poor girl, 
she turned towards Quasimodo, who remained standing 
beside her, and whose aspect frightened her, saying, 
M Kby did you «ivr me?" * 

He looked anxiously at her, as if striving to guess what 
die said. She related the question. He then cast on her 
a fcjofc deeply sorrowful, and withdrew. She was lost in 
■slonuhment. 

A Tew moment) afterwards hr returned, bringing a 
bundle which he laid At her frrt. It remained apparel 
which charitable women had lrfr for hrr at the door of 
the church. Mic then cast down hrr eyes at herself, saw 
th»1 ibe was almost rmkrd. and bliwhed, Ufc had fully 
rrturned. Quasimodo srrined to participate in this. kx-lmg 
of modesty. Covering lm f.icr with his brgr hand, he 
again retired, but wilh slow \irp. 

Slw hastened to drew Iwrxlf. h was a white robe with 
■ white veil" 1 he habit of a novice of (hr Hotel KXtil 
S he had Karol y fwmhed before Quasimodo relumed. 
Hr brought a basket under one arm and a matirr-rt under 
the other. The basket contained a bottle, bread, and some 
other provisions. He set down ihe liaskrt, and said, 
" Fat I lie spread the mnttrrit on the Hoor, and said, 
u Sleep f " It was hi* own dinner, h» own bed, lhai the 
bell-ringrr had brought her. 

The Egyptian lifted her cyrs to his face to ihank him; 
but she emild not utter a word. Ihe poor fellow was 
absolutely hideous. She drooped her head with a thrill 
of horror. *’ Ah ! ** said hr, *' I frighten yon, J we. ! am 
ugly enough, God-woi. Do iwn look at. but only hv.uken 
ID, »ir.— In the daytime s-Ou diall itay Herr; at nicjht you 
ran walk about alt ovrr the chutth. Bui stir odI a slip 
out of h, either by mjjhi or by day, or ihry will catch you 
and ktU you, and it will be (be death of me.'* 

Moved at dm address, abe raised her head to reply, but 
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hi' was gone. (Wr njurv »Ik wa» alonr, jmndrtnvji; on the 
Mj'.yul.ir wonts nf dn% alttmii iunH<i|i>m Ivins;, and struck 
by ihc tom oflm vt,u *. at e«n r vn hai'h and m» g klic. 

>ln- ilrii tvgait !■> ivirnuie hrt irll. Jc w.i\ a \ii.iuilirr 
wrir %:\ Ir«-f M|uU'. vtih a muaH J|*it«rr h*r .1 euiulnM, 
ati 1 it door u'mn lh<’ tlichdv tin littnl |i!<mr of 

ihr roof, toiitjtnril of ll.it Mom v Vvrtal Killing trf* 
iiuriainu: in head* of .itucuils, •«nn' , il to l**m! down Mil 
it, and to vtf«*t<h out th«-ir tKcks to l«»k m at the h »it'. 
On i K-vcl Mills in roof dr- ;vxsc;vrsl .r ihouvjh.l rhunttry* 
trips, dishorn itj! liir *mi>k> nl all lI k lirn of !*amv MrL*n- 
rholy i«oipn i for llic (*kii I a; vpturn* .1 foundling, reword 
horn tor gall-iwv; ati uiiluKiiiit ) 1 j -H.ru: n^Aturt-, who had 
nndirr (Miimy, oor i.inuh. u»r home ! 

At she ixivnirM wIjmi tin' idea of I in forlorn situation 
wrung her heart rnoic Irmly than ever, die Irll a haay 
ih-itity head rubbing ^•nuvi h**r hatnh and hrr kiura. 
She siniiidt ird cvr-ryllimg now planner] hrr and looked. 
1l wai ihr j-wmii gn.il. the omihlr vs hull had e*ca(*fl 

along with hrr at (hr motnrnl when ^liojotnodo liijjwnctl 
UuiiiKilui/i brigade. and li.u! b»n; at h<-r frrt nearly 
anh«Hir,bvuhtngurrmun hertfiw»o«, withoutobi Aiding 
a iiuglc ({lame, I hr hgypiun covered the ll>nd amruaj 
with ktxicv “Oh. Ujali ! ' vn<{ dir, “bow L have |ur- 
guttrn iher ! ;Uul yet thou l hoik cal ol me. Tltou, 1<x 
thy part, 1*1 lean, an not ungrateful-" At the urrte time, 
as if an invisible hand had rr moved the nhatrucliun which 
had wj long reprnard hrr |rai%, dir began Lu weep, and, 
as the big droj» trickled down hrr throb, *hc frit ibe 
Itrrnrsi and butcroi | tun loti of her sorrow* leaving hrr 
along with them. 

livening tame on. The night wa» vj beautiful, the 
moonlight bo aaft, that ihr ventured to take a turn in the 
high gallery which runv round the church. She kit tome* 
what refreshed by her walk, vo calm did the earth appear 
to her, beheld from Oval elevation. * 



CHAPTE* FORTY 


A Human Ifrart in a form Scarcity Human 

N frt jnorrittg, she perceived on awaking thal she had 
slept. 1 his singular circumstance surprised her—U 
wn* so long that she had Wn unaccustomed to sletp ! 
The ion, fxrpmg in ftl her window, threw hi* cheering 
ttys upon her face. But besides the sun she saw at this 
aperture an object that afliighinl hrr— the unlucky fare 
»jf Quasimodo. She involuntarily closed her eye*, but in 
vain; she Rtill landed that she saw through her rosy lick 
that visage *o like am ugly mask. She kept her eyes shut. 
Presently she heard a hoarse voire staying very kindly, 
41 Don't hr afraid. I am your friend. 1 came to xcc you 
sleep. Wluit harm ran it do you if [ come lo look at you 
when your cjm are dun ? Well, nrII, 1 am going. There, 
now, I am hr hind ihr wall. Now you ran open your rj<\“ 
T here was something still more plaintive than ihcsr 
words in the surent wnh which they were uttered. 1 hr 
Egyptian, alfmrd by them, ojvnco her rya Me 1 wa> 
actually iki longer at the window'. .She wrnt to it, looked 
Out, and saw ihc poor hu nr 111 Kirk cowering under the 
wall, in an attitude of gtief and re^ignai ton. She made 
in rflorf to overcome ihr aversion which he excited. 
“Com< !” said she kindly to him. Observing the motion 
rf her lips. Quasimodo imagined ihxt she w.is bidding 
him to go away. Hr then rewe ami retired, with slow and 
halting step and drooping head, without so much u 
daring to raise his eyes, filled with despair, to the damsel. 
“ Come then ! " she cried; but he continued to move off 
She then darted nut <4 (he rell, ran to him, and took hold 
of his arm. On Feeling her touch, Quasimodo trembled 
lo c + tr y limb. He lifted his supplicating eye, and, find mg 
(hat the drew hiip_low»rdi her, hit whole face shone with 
joy aod imderotm She would have made him go into 
fur cHI, but be insured on staying at her thrrdtold. “ No, 
*of* Mid he, " the owl never enters the nest of the lark." 

She then seated herself gracefully on bet bed, with her 
goat at her feet- Both remained Jor aotne mmutes motion¬ 
s'* 
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lav, conicmpUting in silence, hr » much beauty, the to 
much ugliness. Every moment the discovered in Quasimodo 
some new deformity. Her look wandered from hts knock* 
knee* to his hunchback, from his hunchljack la hu only 
eye. She rouid not conceive how a creature to awkwardly 
jmt together could exist. At the tame time an Air of men 
MtJnew and gentlmru pervaded hi* whole figure, that thr 
began to br reconciled with K. 

He was the first to break silence. ” Did ynu nol c*U 
me Lac It i " said hr. 

“ Ye* 1 " replied she, with 4 nod of <ij!:rmali'»n. 

He understood ihr sign. “ Alas \ " *uul he, at [flu-luting 
to fmuh, " you rnu*| know, 1 am deaf.'' 

** Trior fellow ! “ cuJaimed the Holir-mian, with an 
expression of pity. 

He smileil sadly. “ You think nothing el*r was w.mtingv 
don't you ? Ye*, I am deal. '2 hat n the way m winch I 
am served. It u trmblc, is it tint /--while you yon ore 
«<> beautiful ! " 

'J hr tune of the poor fellow l onveyrd such a profound 
riding of his wrctthednrM that «hr had mK ttir heart 
to utter a word. Besides, Ik would not have heard her. 
Hr then resumed; " Never till now wj« 2 aware how 
hideous 1 am. When I compare mvvlf with you, I cannot 
help pitying myvlf, f»oor utihappy monster that ] am ! 
I must appear io vou like a brast. You, you are a sunbraro, 
a drop of dew, a bird's song ! 1,1 am vimeihing fiightful, 

nritiirr man nor brute, something harder, more diA[x less, 
and more trampled u(x>n, than a Hurt " 

He thm laughed, and scarcely could there be aught 
m the world mure cutting titan dm laugh. He continued: 
“ Yes, I am deaf: but you will speak to me by gesture*, 
by signs. I have a master who talk* to me in that way. 
And then I shall soon know your meaning from the motion 
of your lips, from yuux look." 

“Well, then,*' rrplietl she, smiling, “ tell me why ytu 
have saved me i “ 

He looked stead lastly at her while she spoke. 

"I understand/' rejoined he: “you ask me why I 
saved you. You have forgotten a wretch who attempted 
one night to carry you ofl; a wretch w whom, the very 
next day. you brought relief on the ignominious pdlory. 

3'7 



THE HUNCHBACK OP NOTRE-DAME 

A draught nf water arid n look of pity are more than J 
could repay with mv lib-. You have forgotten (hat wretch 
—hui he has not fi« gotten." 

She Ikirncd u> Jum with deep rmotion. A tear started 
into (hr rye nl thr brlbringrr, but it did not fall. He 
appeared lo inukc a point of rrprrwsing it. “ Look you." 
hr again hrgan, alien hr no longer feared Irsi that tear 
should /urn, “ vn- have very high tower* here; a 

mmi Calling from mir of them would be dead almost 
before hr itvidud the |Mvi a l?lrlit. When you wish to br 
rhl of for, leU me to throw myself frurn the lop- you haw- 
bur u> «.y (hr word; iwv, a look will be suflirsent/' 

He then t«*r. L nhappy as was the Bohemian, this 
grot none being awakrned companion oven in her. Shr 
made him a sijp; to si.iy. 

M No, no/' said he, " 1 mail not suv too long. I do noi 
fed rot nfar table, It ii out of pity dial you do not turn 
jfOtir eyes from mr. 1 will sick rn.mr place where 1 can 
look at you without your seeing tun dial will br better/* 
Hr drew front his pocket a small metal whistle. *' Take 
(hb/* said he: “ when you want me, when you wish me 
to conic, when you have the courage to sec me, whittle 
with this. 1 shall hear that sound/' 

He kid the whistle on die Hoof, and retired. 
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EwthfiKtixti ami Otari 

* , T^iwr. pitied on, J'nnpuillitv returned bv deyrri-ii to 

I. [hr * hi] of [j r,.rti F rat*h Kxre«ive prirf, Kkp 
ntCevHW )<>v, is too violent lo \'h* hum in he«t 

can no; m:itmur long m either rximnnv. The liohrmian 
had mflrred so mur h, lh.it. of the Irrluiqi die hart lately 
experienc'd. aitom-Jim-nt alnn- was tHt. 

Along with t^nintv Ih»|k hr revive vmhm her. 

She was cim n| >«< x'tv, out cJ lib. hut »h* hud a vaguc 
feeling thit it might not lie imp.mif>b fur tier to rrt irn 
to ihrtn. She was likr one dead, keeping in reserve a key 
to h^r tomb 

The terrible image* which had vi long haunted her 
wen* leaving hrr bv degrerv All llr Indnoui plitmmm, 
Pirrrat T<irt'rw\ fanpirv (IharRiidur, had farlrj from 
hrr mind • ah of them, rv r ti tie- pfi^i hitmrif And then, 
Plvrbu* W4i ycl living di** y*ji sure of ii; sh” had »-rti 
him. ’I’o h-r tin* life of Pit rhin w.i\ ev»*ry thing, \ftnr 
Lhe *erjei of fatal ih'*cki whirh had laid wartr all hrr 
altr< tkmv *h r had found but onr acmirnrnl in h^r kmi) 
which th-v had not over thrown hrr Invr for thr rapuin. 
Love ii like a tree: it *Jy*>u of itvlf; it iirikn ill rood 
deeply into our whoh being. and frrvju>*nlly iwkmm lo 
be green over a heart m ruuw. And lh"fr ii I)m unarcourtt- 
ablr rirturmiance an -tiding it, that tire btmJrr than 
pnvion [hr more trharioui it l>. Never u it iirongrr than 
when it u moil unrraiostahlr. 

No doubt La Eumrraldi did not thmk of the ejpuia 
without pain. No doubt n war WtiMr that he tno iliTidd 
have made such a rotiukr. lh it he too *h mtd have th vignt 
the lhim? p*mibir. that he too \h xald have hriieved the 
wound to be irtAn led by o->e who would have given * 
thousand live* foe h» lake. Stdl ih-re wai no great rea«oo 
lo be angry with him: hid the not ronfeuerl thr crime ? 
had *h- not. frail creature a* *he wai, yielded to the 
torture ? All the hull w hen. She c*«fht to havr ndfrrnd 
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them 10 (car hrr ir piece* rather lhan make such a* 
tdmishn. After all, could she see Phoebus but once more, 
for a tingle minute; a word, a look, would suffice to 
undeceive him and to brinR back the truant. This uhr 
had not the least doubt of. 'Phere were, at the tame timr, 
several lingular circumstances about which she puzzled 
hnrvlf—thr orcidmt of Pherbus’s presence at the penance; 
the voung female in whose company he was. She was, 
no doubt, his sister. An improbable explanation, but she 
was Mtidied with it, because she must needs believe ihai 
Phtrbtu Kill loved her, and loved but her. Had he not 
sworn it ? VVhal more could she require, simple and 
credulous as she was ? And then, in this affair, were not 
appearances much mwr against her than against him? 
She watted ihwfure - shr hoped. 

We may add loo thal the church, that vast church, 
which saved her, whirh enveloped her on all aides, which 
guarded hrr, wa* itself a sovereign anodyne. The solemn 
lines of that architect urr, ihc religious altitude of all the 
objects amund her, ihe serene and tiious thoughts which 
iramtoirrd, as it were, through all the porr> of that pile, 
acted upuii her unknown to herself. The rdifirr moreovrr 
had Sounds of such majesty and such Mewing. that ihry 
Soothed her broken spirit. The monotonous chant of lhr 
officuitiTig priest*; tne responses of the congregation, 
sometime* inarticulate, sometimes thundering; the har- 
tooniouj shiver of the windows; thr organ bunting forth 
bke a hundred trumpets; the three belfries buzzing like 
hive* of immense beet; all that orchestra, with its gigantic 
gamut incessantly ascending and descending from a crowd 
below lo a bell*lowrr above, lulled her memory, her 
imagination, her sorrows. The bells more especially had 
this soothing effect. It was like a mighty magnetism which 
thoK vail engine* poured over her in broad waves. Accord¬ 
ingly ca<h successive sunrise found her more serene, more 
comfortable, and leas pair, in proportion as her inward 
wound* heated- her face recovered its grace and beauty, 
but (hastened 'with more sedateness* mure repose. Her 
former character returned also—even somewhat of her 
cheerf ul Peg. her pretty pout, her fond ora* for her goal 
and for tinging, and her modesty. In Ihc morning she 
“i into a comer of her cell to dim bmdf, lot any 
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inmate of the neighbouring g*rrrt* should espy her through 
the window. « 4 

Hhen the thmjfhts of Phrctaa allowed her unit, the 
Egyptian would vmift lines ihmk of Quasimodo. He wa* 
the only bond, the only link, the only communication, 
that was Irfl her with mankind, with thr living. five 
unfortunate tfirl was more completely rut ofl from the 
world than Quasimodo. Aa for the si range fnrftil whom 
rhartce had given hrr. she knew not what to make of him. 
She would frequently reproach hrrarll for not feding 
sufficient gratitude to blind her to hb imperfection*; but 
deridedly she rouM rot arrujtom herself to the poor belt* 
ringer* He was too hidmuv 

She had left on the fftmj the whistle thai he bad given 
her. Qu<uimnflo, tu-vmhrlc&i, looked in ltt>rn time to 
nmr, on the surrrrding days She strove as much ai she 
could to conceal hrr aversion, when hr brought li-e (be 
basket of provisions or thr pitcher uf water; liut ht was 
sure to prrtnce the slighted movement of tliat kind, and 
then he went sorrowfully away. 

One dav, hr came jt«i at the momrot when she was 
fondling it jab. For a win Jr hr suxkJ full of thought before 
the graceful group of ilv- g-ut and lh~ At 

length, sinking hu huge mitdj.iprn h*ad; “ My mu- 
fortune/’ said he, *’ is that 1 am loo much like a human 
crraiur*'. Would to (ir*! that f had brrh a dcnvnnf hi 
beast, Kite that goal ! ** 

She cast on bun a look ol astonishment. •* Oh i " he 
replied to that took— H well do I know why, 1 ' and immo- 
dialdy rrtiied. 

Another time, when he came to the doir of the cell, 
which he never entered. La Eamralda was singing m 
old Spanish ballad: she knew not the meaning of thr 
Wmrds, but il dwelt upon her ear breausr the bobrmon 
women bad lulled her wilh it wbm quite a child. At dtt 
abrupt appetramee of that ugly fare the damsel stopped 
abort, wim an involuntary start, in the mkkilr of her 
km. The unhappy bdbrmger dropped upon ho krtrti 
it use threshold of the door, and with a horeduig look 
rh^wt bts clumsy shape lew hands. ” Ob t M Mid be 
sorrowfully, “ go on, 1 pray you, and drive me one away," 
Not aakof lo sq him. Use iremljhng gui continued the 
Jfl t 
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bulbd. by degrees her alarm subsided, and she gav 
lirr.vlf up entirely lo the impression of the mebnchol 
tunc which 'he was singing: while he remained upon h 
kuw, with his hands joined as in prayer* scarcely bread 
mg, his look intently fixed on the sparkling orbs of it 
Bohemian, 

On another occasion, hr ramc lo her with an awkwar 
and Iwl.liil air. " Hearken lo me," said he, with effor! 
" l have vunrihing to say 10 sou." She made a sign 1 
him that dir was listening, lie then liegan lo sigh* ha 
tijK iird hi' lija, appeared fur a inorocm ready to speal 
looked al hrr, shook his head, and slowly retired* pressin 
hi' hand to hi' brow, and leaving the Kgypiian i 
am n/mien i. 

Among dir- grntrsqur brads sculptured in the wa 
iherr was unr for wine h hr thovrd a particular pn 
dilection, and with mild) hr seemed lo exchange bjorlirrl 
looks. ’lh«' ivgyplian oner hrjrd him address it in then 
words: “ (Hi 3 why am I not <if Slone, like thre t 11 

At length, one morning, ! j Kunrralda* having advance 
to liir |iar.i|M‘t of the roof, was looking at ihe Hare, ovc 
thr sharp roof of St, jean le Komi. Quasimodo wa 
Miind her. He stationed him?r|f thrrr on purjK«se 1 
spare the damsel ihr disagreeable spec l a dr of his uugainl 
|imon. On a sudden thr bohemian shuddered: a tea 
and a flash of joy sparkled at nner in her eyn: »br ft 
on hrr knees, and extended lur arms in anguish Imvart 
thr Place, v wing, " Plwrbta ! conic ! come ! one wort 
■ single word, fur (bid's sake ! Phrrbus ! Phirbus ! M - 
Hrr voice, her fact* her attitude, her vs holt figure, ha 
ihe agonising expression of a shipwrecked person who 
mukmji signals erf distress to a distant vcssrl sailing gail 
along in die sunshine. 

Quasimodo, bending forward, perceived that the objc* 
oilhia wild and lender appeal was a young and handsom 
horseman, a captain* glistening with arms and accoutre 
menli, who jHfcsrd caracoling through ihe Place, an 
bowing to a fair lady smiling In her Irony. Thr other 
wai too f»x off to hear the call of the unhappy girl. 

Dot (hr poor deaf bell-ringer undemooo »t, A dee 
sigh hrflveil his breast; he turned round; hi# heart wi 
swollen with ihe lean which he repressed; he dashed h 
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DOjrvuW'.r fists against hit head; and when he rrtnovwj 
fhr*u thrre was itt t\u h of them a kuuJlul of red hair. 

The Lgvplian paid no attention rn him. (uiashm# hi* 
teeth. hr viid. In n low tour. " Perdition ! Thai u b*>w 
onr ought to look, iheu ! Our need but have a tundsorue 
outnidr ! M 

Shr continued mcamrhilr upon her ktsce*. and tried, 
with vehement at*iU(i>»n, “Oh 1 ih^rr hr alights t He 
b going mto that house ! -Hirbus ! Pho-bus 1- Yfe dor» 
not hear me l— 1’hirhm ! -Oh ! ihr spiteful wonuu ti> uJk 
to him at the same mnr that 1 tk» i— I’htrhui ! Ph«rbu» ! " 

The d«af bell-niijf^t wjulrd her. Hr rornprehrnded 
this pantomime. The pour fclftiw'i eye filled with tear*, 
but fir sulfrrcd none of ihrtn m escape. All at oner hr 
gentlv pulled her sires r. Shr turfed round. Hr had 
assumed .1 l«*»k of composure, and wi J to her, " .shall I 
go and fetch him * ” 

Shr g.ivr a ci v of jny. *' Oh ? gr>, go ! run 1 uuirk ! 
thai e.tjiuin ! ili.il rupum f bring hun to itw 1 I will 
Jove ihee 1 ’* Shr i l.^|vd Im knees. He eotili! not help 
shaking lii> head wmrwfoilt 

“ 1 will I'D and lirmj; Imu ui pm," uid hr, in a faint 
voirr, |[r ihrji friini ami hwficd down ll»e utairiaic, 

■titled wnh »ot». 

When he rraehed ihr 1'1‘ice, nothing was to l*- imi 
bill tic line horse hutem'd to III- R.itr of ihr (.oikI' i jwrirr 
matron 'Ihr eapt.iin had just entered, fir luiknl up 
to (hr roof of ihr ditihll. i-i huTirrafda wat Atilt at the 
tame liLcre, m the ullir posture. Hr made hrr m w»d u^n 
with nu head, and Irannt with his back againu our ryf 
the pillar* of the porih, ilrtermwed to await ifir lapiain'* 
drparlure. 

in that house it was one of those festive (hvi wliirh 
premie a weiMing. Qujiitnsoilo saw many prrv>u« mlrf. 
but tKjliody came uui. hvrry now and thrn hr Wikre 
up at die roof; thr I <rk'j>uaii did nm stir any m*4r than 
he. A groom came and untied the hone, and led turn to 
the staler, Use whole day juMfd in (ha manner. Qujji- 
modo «i the pillar, I a F.smrralda on the roof, and Plcrbua 
DO doubt at [hr frn of Hrw-de-Lya. 

At length nighl armed; a night without a touon, * 
dark eight. To no purpose did Qunimodo keep tua eye 
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fixed on La EsrocraUu; she won appeared to be but • 
white spot tn (he |v«ihi^hl» which became more and more 
indistinct, tiN it was no longer discernible amid the darkneu, 

Qiiasimodcr saw the from windows of the CondcUuricr 
mansion lighted up from top to bottom; he saw the other 
windows of ihr Placr lighted up one after another; he 
aw them darkened again to the very last of them, for he 
remained the whole evening at hu post. Still the officer 
came not forth. When ah the |XLsv‘JUfrr» had retired to 
thrir homes, and not a light was to be seen in any of the 
windows, Quasi inodo was left quite alone, in absolute 
darkness. 

7 he window of the Conilclauricr mansion, Itowevcr, 
contimied lighted, even aftiT midnight. Quadmodo, 
nmiionlrsj artd attentive, saw a multitude of living and 
dancing shadows pnssiiig over the many-coloured panes. 
Had hr not Ijren uraf, in profxvrtion as the noises of Paris 
subsided, lie would liavr heart! more rind more distinctly 
sounds of fesiivity, mirth, and music within the mansion. 

About one in ihr morning the company began to break 
op. Quasimodo, enveloped in darkness, watched all the 
guests as they came out under the porch lighted with 
torches. The captain was not among them. 

Hr was filler! with sad thoughts, b'.vrr and anon he 
looked up at the sky. as if tired uf waiting. large, heavy, 
ragged black ctoud> hung like crape hammocks beneath 
the starry cope of nig lit. You would have said that (hey 
were the cotmrbt of the firmament. In one of thuse 
moments he all at once uw the glazed door of the balcony 
mysteriously open. Two persons Canic forth, and shut 
it after them without noise. It was a mao and a woman. 
It wai with some dil!i<uhy that Qu3>iruodo recognised 
Hi the one the handvojnr caplam, in the other the young 
lady wliom he bad seen in the morning welcoming ihr 
o^iccr from the window. The Place wo* quite dark; and 
a double crimson curtain, which bad collapsed again 
behind the do* at the moment of iu shutting, scarcely 
suffered a gleam of light from the apartment to reach the 
balcony. 

The young captain and the lady, as far as our deaf 
watchman could judge—for he could not hear a word 
they said—appeared to indulge in a very tender itf 
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<fc. Thu youn* bdy ■cmnl (o hlvr permitted tfce officer 
to throw iu> aim around her watt), and trebly wilhrtnod 

a ki.u. 

Quasimodo wicnewd from btlow this iftflc, «fa> h ji 
was ?h<- moft delightful to w, inairmK'h m It wv not 
intended to be witnrtscd. He, h»m-rvrr, coMnuptalfrl 
that happirsc*, that beauty, with billemm of tout After 
all, Nature was not silent in Lhc poor follow, and, d e f o rme d 
u he was, ha heart ne vert helm bad affect for*, Hr 
thought of the miserable portion which Providence had 
allotted to him; that woman, love, and its pleasures 
would be for ever passing before ha rvr». Imt that he ahouKt 
never do more than witness the frbrity of other*, Bui 
what afflicted him ni«»t in ihU unht, and mingled 
with hu vexation, was to think wlut the Fgyptiaft must 
suffer if die beheld it. To I* sure, thr night was very 
dark; La tlsmeralda, if sIk lud stayed in thr same place- - 
and he had no doubt of that-'was at a considerable 
disianre; and it war quite as much as he could do hfenartf 
to distinguish the k*rn in the lMi*uiiV- Iks mm mxx 
consolaikai. 


Meanwhile thru lummiiioi) became more and more 
animated. 'Hie young Lulv .ipiMaml to address thr 
vllircr in a beseeching ailuudr. Quasimodo euuld discern 
her (air bands rtaspcil, her snnjc* rmiryled with tears, 
hrr looks uplifted in hmvm, ami thr ragrr eyes of the 
captain bent down ujxin her. 

The door of the balcony suddenly upmed; an lfltd 
lady appeared: thr fair one looked eonRUcd, the officer 
vcxrj, and all three wen 1 in. 

A moment afterwarils, a horse was prancing brnemtb 
ibe porch, and thr brilliant officer, 1wrapped in bk cloak, 
passed swiftly befbrr Quasimodo. Thr bell-ringer ad freed 
him to turn the fernrr of the street, and thru ran after 
him with the agility of a monkey, crying, " H# I 
captain 1 M 

The captain puflcd up. ** What would the varies wftb 
me ? 11 said he, on spying in thr dark thr uncouth fguir 
limping towards him. 

Quasimodo, on coming up to him, bokfty laid bold <4 
the hone's bridle. ** Follow me, captain," aid be; ** there 
k one who swid speak with you ” 
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*By Mahound's horns!” muffered Phcebus; <r rae» 
f/)j'n id 1 have seen this rascally sea narrow somewhere or 
obiter. Halloo ! fellow ! Jet go the brifift?.” 

” Ca/xam.” replied the deaf beU-ringer; “ask me not 
whn it is." 

“ \juo*c my horse. I tell you," cried Phoebus angrily. 
" VVJi.ii means the rogue, hanging thus from my bridle- 
rein. JV*r thou ukc my horse Tor a gallows, knave ? M 

Quastniodo, so far from relaxing his hold nf thr bridle, 
was perjuring lo turn ihe horse’s head lhe rumrary way. 
I'tianJe lo account for ihe opposition of the caplain, he 
haslened lo give him this explanation. “ Come, captain; 
'l is a female who is waiting for you—a female who loves 
yoti. M 

" A rare varlrt 1 " said the captain; " to supjtcwe that 
I am obliged lo go io all ihe women who love me, or say 
they do. After all, jnrhaps she is like thyself with that 
own face. Tell her who sent ihrc that I am going lo be 
married, and that she may go to the devil." 

” Hark ye, monsrjgneur," cried Quasimodo, thinking 
wilh a w-nul to overcome his hesitation, M 'tis the f.gyplxan 
whom you are acquainted with.” 

T his tntimalutn made a strong impression u[*>n Phirbus. 
bul not of the kind dial the speaker anticipaled. It will 
l»r rerollretcd that our gallant officer had mired with 
Meur-drd.ys a few nionirriLs kieforr Quasimodo rescued 
ihe condemned gill from the cjuirhn of C'harmniue, [ n 
all his subsequent visits lo the Ixigis (ruaikhunn, hr hud 
carefully abstained from mmiiouing that female, the 
recollection of whnm was, be^dm. fwintuJ to him; and 
Heur*dr-l.ys, on het pari, had not deemed it politic to 
tell him that the Egyptian was alive. Phoebus believed, 
therefore, that poor Awwfflr was dead, and that she must 
have Itfrn so fur a month or two. Add to ihis (hat foe 
some moments the captain had been pondering on (he 
exlrtmc darkness of dir njghl, on the supernatural ugliness 
and sepulchral? voice of the strange messenger: it was 
past midnight; the slrrei vwu as lowly as on ihe evrning 
lhai the a|tretre monk had ate ailed him, and his hoear 
worted at the sight of Quasimodo. 

° The Esyplian l " he exclaimed, with oimatt a feeling 
of terror. * What, then, art thou from the other world t " 
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At ihr same time he ebpfxd hu hand lo il«• bill of hi* 

duTRrf. d 

** Quick ! quirk ! ” laid thr riw.trf, striving r>i Irini Ihc 
" iht$ way 1 " 

Fhtrbus drilli him a imari stroke with hu whip arrow 
thr arni, rye hashed. Hr matlr a m*ivrmrnl. 

u il t«i ru*ih M|vn the (ii|)lain; hut. mM.iutly restraining 
httmrjf, hr si:n\, “Oh 1 how happy >tui ,irr since there 
il sotnchridy uijo ]nt< you !" laving ji.iit»ul.ir rmphui) 
*>u i hr word “ lift you gnur • 1 addi-d hr. !nt*ing 

thr hr idle. 

E*Jttrbui clapped '.pun lo hi\ horv, ni ihr wnw time 
•♦wearing lusufy. Ou.iM«u*do looked alter him idl hr was 
i*i in thr darkni'iv "Oh ! ’’ uni thr j*uor fellow, M |n 
•rfuso *u< h a irifh* that ! ** 

Hr rt(urnr;l to Noirr.lhsmr, lighted his lamp* ami 
urt-nried Ihc lower At hr r«pr> ltd. ihr itohrrpun wa* 
uUI m thr vitnr jdair. 'Ihc motnent -hr uw- luin ihr 
ran lo mill him, " Alone ! " dir rxifumi-d, sorrowfully 
daipinc her hand-. 

" [ C'iuM jini n>r-rt with hun." on! Hi ummndo dryly. 

** VtiU should hiivr w.nirti all night," dir replied angrily. 

Hr saw her look of duplea-utr, and i ijjnprrhrndru ihr 
reproach. "I will w.it»li lum Ijrlirr another time/ 1 laid 
he, drowning hu h* ad. 

“ (io ihy way ! " »rird dir 

Hr left her. .“die was il^viivflrtl with him. Ilf had 
ntrhrr Ik* dbuvd i*v h<r than give h*r pain. Hr ihrrr/urr 
kclit ail thr .moil to himvlf. 

Vrom ihat dj> he axoidrci dir jirrvncr of Ihr K^yplbn. 
Hr erased lo mmr to her iell. ,\i moil ihr viniriiinn 
*a»chL a glmi|wr of ihr Mi'roup - * on ihr inji id a tower, 
with hu rye hxrti in mrlawh.'ly mwd of^on lire: l*ut ibe 
moment h- was aware ilui she aw lum hr was gunr. 

Iruih oblige* m to itatr that ihr grieved very hide 
About this voluntary absrTxr uf thr pr**r huruhhvk. At 
die bottom of hrr nrart ihr wax glad of it* QuuuimcIo 
did not drtrive himself on tint |oi(il. 

Shr saw him not* but ihr h ii thr presence of a good 
genius around hrr. Ihr fresh supnitr* of provmoru w-r-rc 
brought by an invisible hand wlufc she wiu ailren. One 
morning she found uvtr her window a rage wild birds. 
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Above her cell there w« a sculptured figure which 
frightened her, an .she had more than once signified to 
Quasimodo. line morning—for all these things were don« 
at night - it wav gone; it had been broken off. Whoever 
had clambered op to this piece of sculpture must have 
risked bb liic. 

Sometime-*, in flic evening, she heard the voice of soirir 
unseen person beneath I he penthouse of the belfry singing 
■ wild, sad strain, as if to lull her to sleep. They wen 
verses without rhytm, such as a deaf man might make. 

One morning. on opi ning hei eyes, she saw two nosegays 
standing m her window. One was m a bright handsome 
crystal vase, but rraikrd. 'Ihe water with which it w«n 
filled had run out, ami tin I low er* were faded. The olhti 
was a pot ofcoaiv umuijon vloncwarr, but vibich returned 
all the water, ami the flowers hi il wett: fresh and fragrant 
1 know jiot whether it was done mtcnuuftaUy, but La 
1‘atDcnlda took the faded no it gay, and carried it alt da> 
mi her bosom. On that day die heard nut the voice Hinging 
hum the tnwvr - a cirturmJruice that gave her very iittU 
concern. She pa^rd whuitr days it* fondling Djali. in 
watching ilir dour ol ihe la ups (lOndchurkf, in talking 
to herself of Phu'buH, and m fredmg thr swallows with 
crumb* of bu-ad. 

l or some linn- she luil ix niiri sren nur heard Quasimodo. 
Ihe poor hrlbiuigci '.i-rimtt to have entirely forsaken thr 
church. One night, however, unable to sleep for thinking 
ol her hamhtune captain, she heard a sigh near her cell 
Somewhat al.irmnl, she rose, and by the light of the 
moon ihe taw a duprlcs* uusi lying outside across the 
doorway. It was QuavmMxiu usjeep upon (he uoacs. 



CMAftf» FOITY'TWft 


Tkt hrr cf ifu Ft* it 

M KAK\'>iriut public rumour )uid (urmmminitnd to the 
sirrhJ^vn the niiiiutiioui iiutiui r in which ihr 
Lgypuan had U'cn .vivnJ, \\hns apprurd fJ this, hr 
knew m»t how hr tell. Hr had made ui» in* mind lu the 
heath of J~i fcmrr.dita, and \vjw therefore ca*y an iIiaJ 
point: hr had dr.iUM'i ihr Mip of misery to dir dregs. 
Ihr human hrjw J*nm ( Unde had dr<p|y meditated 
on thr»c mat ten- ciimol «uni.im iiiiwv than a certain 
muniity of (Impair \Vh M h a >|kuu(c is [limoojchly soakrd, 
ihr va ms»y pas* over it without wsroilutmg into it one 
additional d/np. 

Now, ihv ^jongr Ix-jitg Idled by rh^ death of La 
Funeralil*, l>Om (.laude <uuM iw»f '»f*-riencr krroer 
»utferiog in iho world Hut to know l hit 'he wu living* 
and Pherbw, too, was U> tie rtptwrd anew to i|m’ virinUudte*, 
the shocks, the tom ten in of life; and (Jlattdc was weary of 
them all, 

On bearing these riding*. Ire shut hnrwrlf up m hi# reD 
in ihr cholera. He attended neither thr tunhniCQI of 
the chapter nor the muai olln e. fir rU*cd his door 
against all. not rxrrpiing thr hithup; and roniimsed to 
include himself in thu manner for several week*, ft was 
imported that he was ill. So fw rrslly was. 

Vkhal was he doing while ihus shut up i Under whaC 
thoughts was (be wretclwti arvhdcorofi struggling ? Wat 
be engaged ill a Iasi i otiflw l wjih bn indomitable puiioa ? 
Was he combining a final plats of dcaih for net and 
perdition for himself ? « 

J-fts Jchan. ha hrfoved brother, his spoiled child, came 
CO bis door, knocked, swore, entreated, ascot waned hk 
name ten times over— Claude would nor open to him. 

He poped whole days with his hire rinse to (lie panes 
at his window . From thal window, situs(rd a* we have 
laid id (he cloisters, he could see tbr cell of La £ancnidi: 
be p erce i ve d (be firi kmelf with her goat, aeMbMl 
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with Qjiaotjioln II- irmarkrd the little attentions o' 
i hr xeurvy hunchback, hi> respectful manucn, and hts 
iubm«wivr demean our towards the C^yplian, He rccof- 
lr<|i'«J for lir had a good memory* and mrmury is lh< 
lurmcnior of the jealous -hr nxoilcrtrj th<r extraordinary 
luok of die Ik li-rirjgr*r at the dancing girl on a particular 
evening. Hr a sited himself what motive could haw 
mMmatcri (Quasimodo to ixvttr her. Hr witnessed a 
thou-^iud Ijitlr wrnrs between ihr bohemian and tin 
hunchback, ibr pantomime ofwlmh, h’hrld at a distamv 
ami tommruted on hy biv {usmoD, appeared to him 
cju rc-duigly tender. Hi* then vaguely fell awakening 
within him a jralimw such .i> h'- had no conception of 
a jealousy which inane Imn blush liar shame and indigna¬ 
tion. Fur the captain—it was not xurpridrig; hut for such 
an object as dial ! The i<b;t di-urai |ru him. 

Hit night t were tetri Mr Since he knew that th' 
J'.gyptian was ahvr, [he cold ideas of spent? and tomb 
which hauiiled him foi a whole day were dispelled, nnu 
jAuvvH»n rrgamrd Us dominion over him. lie* wrilhrrl 
upon hb bed, when lie reflected that the lovely brum‘H> 
was mj near a neighbour to him. 

Kvry nmlu Ins Jrriuirti imagination phtured in him 
l«i FsmtiakL in all lh«wr attitude* whim had ninth 1 the 
blood boil most vehemently in hit veins. Mr jaw her 
slielr linl ti|xm the w'oundrd i.ipiain. hr< w closed, he: 
Iwaut lul lx>MUil liivrtnl wilh ltn blood, at l hr moment 
of uhtl’.jxh'I, wlvii die .inli hitciii h.nl imprinted cm her 
pair* h[* thji kiv\ kihch h.ul Icit to the iioturitimlc girl, 
(hough lull dead, like ih*' tomb d'v burning < oal. Again 

hr jwiw h**r Miippnl In tin- m.igh hands uf the torturers; 
he nw lle-m expose h i lui iy 'bap'll leg* and her whit' 
supple knee, whilst ihev rn< :is<d hrr thdnate hide foot in 
I hr screw-buskin. H»* lui dvr saw that ivory knee alon< 
Irfi uncovered hy the Imrriblr apparatus. Lastly* he 
l^umi (o himself the loilom damsel, dir ruj»r aboui 
her neck, wit# lure irel* Ime d*nuldrrv bare bu>om* as 
he had seen her on the day uf penance. Them’ images 
made his blood Inal, and a thrill run ihrnugb his whole 
frame. 

O or night. among other*, ihry in Mamed him to such 
a d egr e e , that, leaping out of hi* bed. he threw a nurphrt- 
$*> 
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over him, and quilled hit rrtl, v^Hih hia lamp in h» bind, 
wild, and ho eye* glaring likr lire. 

Efr knrw where 10 find ihe kev of llw Force Rouge, 
ihc roimnumratum beiwren the cloister* and thr * hutch; 
and, as ihe reader knows, he always carried about turn * 
key of the staircase to ibe n ivt cn. 


CH A r 7 BK tORTY-TIIXU 

Stqtul to Oif A>| of the Foil MuUfr 

O n that night Ij Kuneraida had h»l>ii .i‘Wp in hrr 
lodge, forgetful of the post, and lull of hope and 
phasing thought*. She had dept for wimr time, dreaming, 
■ i she wax wonl, of I’IkiJiuv when she iirnxd to hear a 
kind of none a 1 tout hrr. Her deep was always light and 
unquiet-a bird's deep, ihr Ir.iM thing awolir her, She 
opened lier cyra. The mphl was very daik. Shr nevertheless 
ytw at ihe window a fare looking at h^r. th^re *r** a 
lamp which ihrrw a lurht upon thu apparition. At the 
moment whrn the figure uw that u wm prrcrrvrxi by 
la Ksmrralda. it Mew out ihe lamp ’Ihe girl. hnwrver. 
had had lunc to get a ghmfHr of it; her ry clni* rlmeO 
wuh affright. “ Oh ! " ihe rned, m a faint voire, “ ibe 
print ! n 

All her past miseries fluhrd upon her again Jikr lightning. 
She M! Ixirk on her lied frozen with Irumr. A usonvnt 
afterward, she fell something touch her which made tier 
shudder. Site raised lirtwif funoudy into a tiding posture. 
Ihr prim claqied her m both ha arms. She would bav* 
dutrkrd, but Colild not. 

41 licgnnr, murderrr ! begone, monMrr ! M said ihe, la 
a vorre faint and tremulous with rage and triTor. 

“ Mercy ! mercy ! " muticml the pnai, pressing Kb 
lips to hrr shoulders. 

Seizing with both hands the hair remaining on hit bald 
bead, die slruve to present hu ktwet. 

“ Men-y * merry ! ** retimed the wrrtrhed priest. ** If 
thou didst but know whai my love fur thee is !—h ts 
fire; it is mulieo lead; it b a thousand diggm in tny 
3 S> 
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bait!" And he held her two imu with superhuman 

force. 

u Look me 1 ” cried she distractedly, 11 or I will spit 
in thy bee ! " 

He lowed ha bold. " Strike me; heap indignities upon 
me; do what thou will ! but. for mercy's sake, love me ! " 

She then it ruck him with childish rage. ** Begone ! 
demon J ” said she. while her laper fmgeri bent in order 
io arratch his face. 

“ l<ovr me 1 for pity love me 1" cried the wretched 
print, grappling her, and returning her blows with kisse*. 

She soon found that be was too strong for her. 44 Tis 
lime to pot an end to this ! ” said hr, gnashing Ids teeth. 

Palpitating, exhausted, vamnhshed, she m a d e a last 
HJbrt, and began to cry, " Help ! help !—a vampire f 
a vampire ! M 

No one rame, I)jali alone was awakened, and bleated 
with a/fnehL 

“ Be silent,** said the panting prim. 

All at once, having foJlen on (he door in the struggle, 
the hand of the Ivgyptian touched something cold, that 
fell like metal It was Quasimodo's whistle. She seized 
it with a convulsion of hope, lifted it to her lips, and 
whistled with all the force she had left. The whistle gave 
out a dcar f shrill, piercing sound 

41 What a that * " inquired the priest. 

Alroont at the same moment he fell himself grasped by 
a t igoroos arm. 'Ihc cell was dark: he couid not discern 
who held him thus; but be hra/d teeth gnashing with 
rage, and there was just sufficient light scattered amid 
the darknao to enable him to nee the broad blade of a 
cutlass gUstming above his bead. 

The priest imagined that he perceived the figure of 
Qpaainoodo. Hr supposed tint ir could be no other. 
}tc recollected having stumbled on entering against a 
Ufbdlc of something lying acton the doorway outside, 
Still, as the new-coinir uttered inn a wwd, be knew not 
wfinl ID believer He caught the arm which held the cutlass, 
crying, *’ Quasimodo 1 --forgrifol, in this moment of 
distress, that Quasimodo wu deaf. j 

In the tMinkhug uf an eye, the priest was stretched on 
Ac floor* and fell a leaden knee pressing upon bis bran 
35 « 
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From the angular pet«urr of that knee he recognised 
Quasi rnodo; out wlial could he do .* how wu he to make 
hmvcJf known to the assailant? night rauleml the tlraf 
morale* blind. 

He (five himself up for lost. The girl, with as lilUe 
pity M an enraged tigress, tnwrposrd not to save him. 
The cutlass was dev-rmling upon hi* head. The moment 
waa critical. AU al oner ha adversary appeared to hrihatf. 
“No,” said a mullrring wire- “no blood upon her 1 * 
fi wai annuity the \uwr of Quasiinodo. 

The print then Ml a huge hand draining him l»y the 
kg out of ihr cell: n wri (here ih*it hr was to ilir lankily 
for him, iht* moon had just tniT'i !■ »rtlt When they werr 
past the door, her [>.d< brum* led upon tlic head uf die 
prim. Quasimodo limkrd at Im fair, wax vir'd wiili a 
trorbliim. played hit grasp, jmi >UMnl im k. 

The hipiplian, who had advanced to the threshold i4 
the cell, *aw with »urpTi*c the aUors suddenly rxrha'tgtng 
chararlm. It was now the pnr*i* mm in I h realm, 
Quasimodo's to tupphiatr. J hr prim, having furiously 
AuailrJ the hunrhlufk with gestures of anger ami reproach, 
at length motioned hirn to n-tur. Quasimodo »i'«od kx 
a moment wilh bowed head, ami I hen. Jailing on hu luiecs 
before the door irf ihr E gyptian, " Munvifcrwur, 1 * uid 
he, m a tone uf gravity and n Mgriaiioli, " kdl me hist, tod 
do wlial you please aim ward*/' 

As hr thy* spoke }vr offers! Im cuilau to thr priest, 
Hrvide blow 11 with ragr. ihr jm»>t dutrh‘-U at ihr wraj ton; 
but la LsmrrakJa was too quick foi hun, Siutihin| 
the fotlajto from Ihr hand of QuAitfMuJfA arid bunting 
into an by>trric laugh, “ formr on ! ” w»d she to the 
pnne. 

?*he heki the blndr uplifted- '['be priest wavrrr<L She 
would rerlajuly have struck. " Thou tlirrat tv>i up[^r»arb 
rune, ctiWiird," she <nrd, I'ikii, v.jth utipityina look, and 
well aware irwi ihr riioulil |«Kr» c the h\ni of the prill 
as with a thousand rni-Lu! iron*, ibr iujiird, " Ah I I 
krmv I hat Ph<rbu.s i> ikh dead ! ** 

’I he prirsi, with a violrm ktik, over threw Qnuimodo, 
anti rudmi quivering widi ragr to dv* vaulted Painajc, 
Whm lie wii gone. Qitawmrxh* puk'd up thr whiiUc which 
bad been the means of saving (he L^ypnam “ it Wll 
333 



THE HUNCHBACK OF NOTRB-DAME 


felting rusty," said he, handing it to her. He then left 
brr to hmrlf. 

Tho damsel, vehemently agitated by this violent scene, 
lank exhausted upon her bed, and sobbed aloud. Her 
borixon tiad again become overcast. 

The priest, on his part, groped his wav back to his cell 
The thing was conclusive. Dorn Claude was jealous of 
Quasimodo ! With pensive look hr repeated the fatal 
phrase, “ Nobody shall have her ! " 


CHAMER SORTY-FOtl* 

Gringoirt has several atfiifal ideas one o ffer another in the 
Hue dti ftrrnatdtr.t 

A t soon 21 Gringnirr perceived the turn wlurh this 
whole affair was taking, and that decidedly halter, 
gibbet, and Giber unpleasant things would be the lot of 
the principal characters of this turnedv, he fell no sort 
of inclination to interfere in it. The Vagalmnds. with 
whom hr liad remained, considering that afirr all they 
were the lirsr company in Parts, had continued U> intr/est 
themselves m the Kgyptian. This hr thought perfectly 
natural in people who* like her, had no other prospect 
than Charmolue and Torterur, and who never soared 
like him into the regions of imaginauon between the two 
wings of Pegasus. From them hr Jeanied that shr whom 
he liad e^Kiusrd over the broken jug liad taken sanctuary 
tti Notre-Darue, and he was very glad of it. Hr t bought 
sometimes of the little goat* and that was all. In the 
daytime he performed mountetank tricks Cor a livelihood, 
and at night he etucubratetl a memorial against the 
Bishop of Paris, for he remembered the drenching he had 
from his mills, and bore him a grudge for it. He 
was t ho engaged in a commentary upon the admired 
wvrk of Uauati-Jc-Rouge, Bnhop of Noyon and Tournay, 
Dr Cups Pfttartwi, which had awakened in him a violent 
psn«w for architecture—a tnmion whit h had supaveded 
10 hit heart the pwsinti for hermriirs; the one indeed wa* 
but a natural corollary to the other, since there is an 
kaimate connection between her me tics and masonry. 

334 
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Gringoirr had pavwrd from chr luvr of an idea to Utc iw* 
of thr form of an idea. 

Our tbiy hr had slopped inr St, (hthwhi r.\ittrrroi^ 
at the coiner of a ImiMnn; tailed ihr 1 \h-N lvoyar, vibith 
another namM the lor-lr-Koi. At this Idi-lT^'jiir 
ci'ki re v.aa a lirautiful chapel o! dir h«m(«vti|h t«nti»v. 
thr choir of wh^li looked mwanU (hr »ip*it. Ctritigostf* 
w» inirntly' csaummig thr xiilpiuirs oil thr nuhifk 
It w:n unr of rlmar ui<«»rnit nt aLxirhiiig, rtduWr, 
tuprrrm- rnjo>iiunl. when the nitiM >ri-\ ntiThinif in the 
wmui but lib <ut. .m«l vn thr wot Id m ho an. All ui oltrr 
hr Ml a liaili] i.il] h'\>\i!v m>"il ills llmuhli r. lie lurnrd 
ahoni, li i».u hi' tutu Iri'-iid, his o|«l piumo . ihr *11 ■ luianm. 

lie w:it It vr.t-t .• Ion),; ifiuc ximr lie hail veil 

the 4Kh(ka<otl, .Mid l)iTn ( l.iudr v% as one of thm<* julrmn 
ami mi|>4’-<u>tjeiJ jM'isoiwtrcx, the mrriPKi! tilth whwn 
alv.iyi dr ramies ihr M|Uild»r mw til the v^puuil phOr.it] rher, 
1 hr aniu!r,t<on kepi sil-mir fr.»r a few nximrtuv pluruitf 
which (Ir:iu>uti* Lad lemur in ol»rr\r turn He Umd 
Diini Claude iirnith all ird pale a* a mntfr morning, 
Iik ryes Mink, lih hair niinou white, ptif.M at length 
bfilr thi 1 - Mirth r, vaMJifi. hill in a t’Mtr. Iprr/iti|( lour, 
“ Hem- ei<o Jt with vi<n. Matter Ihitti ' " 

"At to mv Irultli •' ’’ m«l Orwirone M Um, I may 
UV, Ki »o f : |X>ll thr ubn!r fixul, 1 lake rUM||;iHfJ ii) 
DMideraiioi). ^ on kn m. ttuoirt. ti*— arir«‘l >.| le'ahh ifi mti- 
Imnded ht Jlijijx* t«ilrt- nfrj. v:km. pmt vlj *.'*Ur<ito 

tm!" 

“ Then you luu mi iruulrln, Mauri IVrf f " rejoined 
tire archdeacon. Wiling t|radiantly at Ci:nRi'irr. 

M No, t* fault, m>( I,* 1 
" And wluil are you doing now * M 
" You *rt, inaMrr, 1 ;tm i%i»Niir»K tlv nil of thne 
ttones, and lbe way in whii h dial luw*i«irvo it < liHflW" 
Thr pleat muled. It wax otir id jhoy Ull*r umln, 
whith htt up but one of tlir totnrrt of thr mouth ** And 
that amuvi you * ” 

" *1 d paradise ! " reclaimed Gtmgoiir. And turning 
to the yiOpturn, with the dazzled Link of a demonstrator 
of living phenomena. “ IJon’i you think," Mid be, " ?Lu 
(hi* mcUroomb<«i« in low relief, for example, it c:*» toted 
with great uili, ] alienee, and delicacy f Look At thil 
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little pillar. About what capital did you ever see fotiagr 
more elegant and more highly finished ? Look at thov 
three medallion* by Jean Madlevin, They are not firv- 
rale works of that great genius: nrvrrthclaK, the troth it 
nature, and the jvwrmexs of the fares, the gaiety of th* 
attitudes and draperies, and that inexplicable charm whirl 
is blended with all the defects, render the miniature 
figures exceedingly lively and exceedingly delicate— 
prrhapi too much so. l)t» you mji think that this i 
amusing f ** 

" Yes, | do,'* vti<l the priest. 

M Arrl if von were to see the utterea of the chapel l’ 
resumed the port, with lu« g.imiknis enthusiasm 
11 sculptures all river; lulled Jtkr a eauiillower. The choi; 
ii in a right godly style, and so peculiar that 1 never mv 
anything hkr it." 

Dom Claude interrupted hitn. li You ate happy, then ? * 
“ Yd, upon my honour/' replied Criugoirr, witk 
wamtih, ** At first 1 war fond of uuinm, then of beast* 
now of Mono. They atr quite as amusing at women anc 
beam, and much 1 e« treochrtmu." 

The priest raised hi« hand to his brow, ft was hi 
hnhmutl gesture. “ Indeed I '* 

"Stay/* toid Gtingnirr, “you shall *cr that a mar 
need not warn pleasure.” He took the arm of the priest 
who made no resistance, and drew him into the stairras* 
turret of the For-IT-Acqur. “ There n a staircase for you 
lVhenr\cr 1 look nj it l am happy. It is the simplest o 
its kind, and yrt ihr most exquisite in Paris. Kvery ste{ 
n rounded oil underneath. Its beauty and simplirits 
rombt iu the overlapping pai is, which for a foot or there 
about are let in, moitiscd, embedded, enchained, enchased 
dovetailed one into another, and bile in such a way a 
to be not lev solid than goodly/* 

M And ww wish for nothing ? ” 
t No/* 

* And regret nothing ? ” 

" Neilher si4k nor regret*. I have arranged my life. 1 
** Man arrange*," *akt Qaude; 41 rirxniroianca derange.* 
"I mi Pyrrbomao pKilmophTr/ 1 repbod Crintfown 
"-and 1 keep cytrytlung m equilibrium." 

"And bow <fc you cam a b^bbood?" 
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** I Kill make epks and ingedhc* now and then; bat 
what brings in most money n ihr track you have ■cm oe 
follow—carrying pyramid* of chair* and jo forth between 
my irtth.*' 

" A joinry trade Jot a philosopher " 

*' tt ha* lo flu with the rquiitbrmm/' said Gringtafe. 
" When you take nti idea into >uur hotd, you find it in 
everything.*' 

I Vtiow it.’* replied tlir aubdraum. 

At lei j puuv dir print resumed' “ Yon err OCWTlhO' 
few J* poor as ever * 

" lYw>r enough, J grant >>ui. but not unliapj/y.” 

At thk moment tbr dialogue was imn mpied by the 
trampling of home*. and a mui party of an bera of the 
IdroM nrdnaiKv* with noed lances, and »u oflirtt al 
lhr> head. }»*vcd tbr rr»d uf ihr street, ’On* ti^ilradc 
brilliant, and thr pavement raufc be mill It Ihetr tread. 

"How v<*o eye that oHner'” «a«l Oringwrt i o tbr 
archcKiron. 

'* I ™rivj chink I k/mw Ima" 

“ What i' lv« n«n*r , J " 

** l briii vr/’ vud Qaudr. " hi* »*im* 9 Rbmtnw dc 
< jhktrauprn." 

41 Phcrhu* 1 A ..\ name * ‘Mine U al*o a Phcrbut 

Comte dr F«»*. I «trr knew a girl win* never jwnre but 
hv Phcrbus" 

14 Come thn way ! '* wud the prime. ” 1 have aometbaOft 


to tar to you. 

F.ver aim i ihr .i^^r.iwr of dir ur'-bm. «xr»c agitata* 
percept ihlr unclrt ihr froaten exterior of ibr archdeacon. 
He walked on. followed try Cringnirr, who war w$nH to 
obey him, like ail who lad ever approached him, web 
was the ascendant y which he men i**d. Tliey pear redrd 
in filrnre tt» the Rue de» Hcmarcimi. when: a cawl 


# # 

*' What have you to say to me, master ?" inquired 
iVincoirr, 

“ Don’t you ihtnk,” aud the wtWraajn, with a bok 
of dnrp reflect: too, •* that tbr drt» of those arcboa who 


or only ku «i time* to be icm. If err Lfom (Im dt 
Abort. - 


Gnqpiie shook hn head. “ By my fay 1 I fib mf 
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red altd yellow jarkct belter lium those shells of iron and 
itrrl. A sorry pleasure, to make at every step the same 
noise that the Ironmongers’ Quay would do in an earth¬ 
quake ! ” 

" Him, (ij-intpiirt 1 , you have ttever envied these cameh 
fHhiwi in ihdr habilmirnU of war i 11 
44 lim it'd 1 1 mu!*- for what, Mr. A relic Iraroi i ?—-fm 
their kirrtitph, thnr armour, theird»ciplinr } Far preferahie 
are jjluif>»*»t)liy and independence in mgs I had rat hep 
bf dir In .nl oi a fly iliau ihr mil of a lifm/’ 

*' ’Hiut is singular ! 41 said the priest thoughtfully. “A 
goodly uniform is lie vert heir* goodly/' 

(inngoirr, erring him absorbed m though). left him. 
and went up to ihr purdi of a iu udibouring housr 
Presently he returned, dapping his hands. " If you wrn 
not so deeply engaged with ihr gixxlly uniform* of i|■ - 
mro-al-arins, Mr. Arrlidriiron, I would lv-g you to l! 1 ■ 
and look at that duo/. 1 always said lh.it tin* entrance u 
ihr Sirur Aubrey’s house is not to be matched all (ht 
world over/' 

*’ Pirrre (inugoire/ 1 said the irrMnnod, **what have 
you dime with the )tmng Jj'vpuau cbm ing (*arl ^ " 

1 jx Ksutrialdii-Why, hnw abmplh you change ihr 
conversation 1 

" Was she not your wife ? w 

M Yes, after a hishinn: by jnraiu of a broken jug wc 
were joined ingrtlu t lor four years. By ihr hyr/' added 
Cringuin-, wirh a ha If- hu ilrri tig tone and look, "you 
»Crtn to hr sluup thinking of her/' 

" And tk> yon linn think of lire now ! " 

*' Very hide. I -am w busy ! But what a charming iittk 
goal that was ! " 

“ f)id fti>t lli&t Ihi.imitan save your life ? ” 

** Ttur enough, liv'r 1-ldy ! *’ 

14 Wdl, wlidt is become of her? what have you done 
wi(h her t ” 

44 \ can't id). I believe they’ hanged her ! ” 

44 You brlicv^? " 

** l »fn tun sure. When ! saw that d>ry were determined 
Ip han# somebody, I got out dt the way.” 

** h that all you know about die mailer ? ” 
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sanctuary in Notrr-Dame, aitd that %!nr wju *afr there, 
whkh I wm vrry glad to hear: but ] hav** ix*t been able 
to asrmam wheiher hrr goat was >a\ed along with her— 
and that u all I know al*out thr matter,' 4 t 

14 I ran If IJ Vfiu nx.fr, thru,’' erinl tV*m CJjudt, ha 
voice, hithrno low a [mem 10 » whnper, riling In the 
loudness of thunder. ** She hav ariualty taken sanctuary 
in Nntrr-Dnmr. But in three days Justice will ag'tin $cux 
her, and shr will lx- banned m i)v (iffir, Thr paduuwnl 
has iwurtl a derrre/ 4 
“ ‘Ihal is a pity I 11 mid Gmnnurr, 

In the minklmg of an eye ilie prnwt had rrlajmxl into 
his former fold nr vt and tranquillity. 

44 And," resumed the port. " who the dm! hu amused 
himielf with soliciting in order i.f rr%i notion f Why 
rouJd thry util let thr fu than tent alone. 4 What harm a 
there in tt if a pru.r girl dftn seek dir Iter amonj tl* 
swallows 4 neali under the flvmg Iwilrrua of Noire- 
Dante." 

“ 'I here are Salam in the world, 44 rejoined the 
archdeacon. 

44 Tit infernally tf ms-gramed ! *' < .Swerved (irinjpiilt* 

44 Tlten she <lid save your lifr f 41 resumed rhe archdeacon, 
alter a pause. 

44 lhai UiO among my very good friends, ihr Vagafiondt, 
She fame in the mrk of time, or J should have hrrn banged. 
They would iiavr Ixtii sorry for It now 

44 Will you thru not try tu do viinr thing for lirr f '* 

44 I desire no briirr, Docrt (‘l.iurjr, but prfLif* I may 
get my own net k into an ugly noose ! 41 
44 What sigtiihr* that i 14 

44 What signifies it ! Vow arc exceedingly kind, mutrt I 
I have just begun two great works/ 4 
llte priest struck his fore heath N'oi withstanding the 
composure which he attain!, a vxilrut gralurr from Inftf 
lo time betrayed hts inward convulsions. 41 What ca^ hr 
done to wive her . J 44 

" Master,* 1 said (iringoirc. 14 1 answer, It p*AU, which 
h Turkish for Cod u our hept." 

M \N ha i can be done to uvr hrr ? 44 rrpratrri Claude 
thoughtful ly- 

Gringmre, is his turn, struck hh bevw. 44 1 lark fa, 

m 
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1 have no Jack of imagination; J will device 
omedtenu. Suppose we solicit (he king’* pardon." 

" Pardon f of Louie XL I H 
44 Why not ? 4 * 

* Tek (he bonr from the hungry tiger I ” 

Gringoire cast about for other expedients. 

" Well, ilop f Shall we make det bratioo that the girt 
k pregnant, and demand an examination of matron* ?' 

Ihc Pupil of the pricjt'i h<dtow eye sparkled. " Pregnant, 
doll I Knowrsi thou aught to that purpose ? " 

His louk alarmed Grtngoire. *’ Oh, no, not I J 44 Ir 
hastily replied “ Our marriage was literally fortsman- 
Itlgittw -for I was shut out. Al any rate we should obtain 
a respite." 

44 Stupid oaf l bold thy tongue ! ** 

44 Nay* don't be angry," muttered Gnngoirc. M Oin 
might obtain a re>|«lr, that would harm nobody, and 
Would put forty denier* parinis into the pocket* of thr 
matron*, who aic jriot women/ 1 

Tlte priest heard him not. 11 At any rate, 41 he muttered, 
44 she must away ! ‘lltr order mu*t be executed in thrcr 
day* I besides, if there were no order, that Quasimodo ! 
Who can account for thr depraved taste* ol women 1" 
Then raising hti voire: " Master Pierre/ 1 said he, " I have 
wrii webbed the matter: there is but one way to save her/* 

44 Ana which A— I can irv nunc for iwy part." 

44 1 lark yr. Master Pierre; recollect that lo her you 
©wt your hfr. 1 will tdl you frankly mv idea. The church 
is watched night and day; only such |icraons ;ts have been 
tern to enter are suffered to g© out again. Of count sxki 
would be allmml to gn in. You rausl tome, 1 wdl lake 
you to her. You mint change riot hr* will iier. 4 ' 

44 So far, so good/* tfoarrml the pktkwipfNr. *' Awi 
then / 44 

“ Why, then tiir will go away in yoor »lolhri, and )\>o 
wdl^esnaiit in her*. You will lie harmed prriiapi; but »hr 
will oci]K. M 

Giii^otrc rubbed h« brow with a ptolouuilJy scriou* 
look. 

u I dechre," wid be, “ that i» an idea which would 
oevrr have crime into my Iwad of itself, ” 

At this uidookcd4uf propusmoo of Dum Qaude*, the 
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open and good-humoured coumenanct of line poet waa 
ovcmasl, lie m uni]mg landscape of Italy, wwo acme 
unlucky blast dashes a cloud upon the tun, 

" Weil, Cnngoire, what Bay you to (ho expedient?* 

" i uy, master, they wtU not hang me per ha pa, but 
they will bang me to a certainty." 

* Thai does not concern in. 

*'The deuce !" exclaimed Oringotrr. 

" She saved your life. You are only paying a debt.* 

" How many of my debts bairirs that are unpaid I * 

*' Master Merit, you absolutely must comply.'' 

The arabdeacon spoke imperatively. 

** Hark ye, Dorr Claude, replied the dismayed poet, 
" you cling to this idea; but you arc quite wrung. I mk 
do reason why i should thrust my head into the halier 
instead of another." 

11 What is thert then that so strongly attadxi you to 
life ? " 

M Why, a thousand things." 

" Wliat are they * - \ would ask." 

"What arr ih-7 * I h- fresh aii, the blue sky, morning 
and evening, the warm sum bine, and the moonlight, mv 
good lrtencir the \ atrabomU. our ronqn with the good* 
natured damsels, the brauuluJ axchunrtural work* of Path 
to study, three? thick U*ib to wrile nnr of than S|linft 
ihr bishop and his nulls and I know not wUal bciidea- 
Anaxagoras said that he was m thr world to admire Use 
sun. And then. I have the felic ity to pa m all toy daw 
from mom 10 rvf mule with a man of grjniya, to mr« myself 
which u ncerethnglv aptv< able." 

*’ A I trad hi for a IvH ! “ mnttrrcd ihr atrhdcmeon.— 
“ W'rli, hut tril me, win* i..scci ihu hie which is to r harming 
to thrr * ici whom a it owing that thou yrl hreatbof 
llrs air, liehr'ld'^i that tky. iikI L*rut unusr thy lark's 
spirit with cxtravajj/icc* and lolhri * What wtxiUitt thou 
be hut ii.tr her ■ Ami yet thou rami suiter her ui die—^ier, 
to whom thou c^wt^t thy Dr- Iky. ihal bcauJibjj, hrvely, 
adorable mature, ahiuxt o nnevury to lltr h/m of ibe 
ww\d as ill'* sun himirlf. wbilu tiwu, half half 

macirr-Ju., rough sketch of ximrihitig ur other, a 
of vegetable, who mugmevi tfv.ru c\siut walk and limit, 
thou wilt lontuiue tu lux wuh the Idc of wb*b ilvas hast 

34' 



the hunchback op notke-dams 


robbed her, «u usd™ » a candle at noonday! Nay, 
flay, have some fcrling, Gringoirc; be generous in thy 
turn, h was she whu set the example.” 

The prim was warm. Cringoirr listened to him at 
first with a look of indecision; presently he began to 
soften, nnd at last In* put on a tragic grimace, which made 
hi* wan fare look like that of a nnv-bom infant which 
has tbe robe. 

" You are pathetic ” said he, brushing away a Irar. 


"Well, l will think about it. *Tu a droll idea, tltiv or 
vourr ! *' JWum; a while, be continued: M After all. who 
know? ! nrrh.ijw they will not ham; me. Betrothal is not 
always followed by marriage. When they And me up 
yonder in the hide cell, jo grulcscpiely attired in rap 
Stiff petticoat, perhaps the*' will only laugh. And then, 
if they do hang me, why, death by the halter is like any 
other death, or, mure corrmly speaking, it is not like 
any other dejth. Jt is a J-.ith worthy of the sage who haj 
oscillated all hu life; a death, which is neither fish nor 
flesh, like thr soul of the downright sceptic; a death 
impressed all over with Pyrrhonism and halation, which 
bolds the middle place between heaven and earth, which 
Iravcs one in sin|**n<e. It is a philosophic d'-ath. and 
perl raps 1 was predestined to it. *Tta magmfireht to die 
ai fine has lived. 

*1 he priest mten opted him. '* Are we agreed ? ” 

“Aftrr all, what is death ? M continued Grmgoire, in 
ihr warmth of 1m excitement. M An unpleasant moment, 
m toll, a p.tssuge from little to nothing. Uhoi some one 
asked C>codas of Megalopolis if he should like u> die— 
* Vkhy not ? * he replied. ' lor, after death, I shall see those 
great men, P>thagoras among ihe philosophers. llecatTUi 
aniung the hwtnnaru, Homer among the poets, and 
Olvmpus among the musicians,* " 

't lie «r< hdracon hekl out his hand, t% It ts settled, then; 
you. will ronir to-morrow ? " 

This gesture, and the question wliidt accompanied it, 
brought Cruircfire hack from hu dierasion. 1 BohreWr 
me, no ! ” sa«i he, in the ioin- of a nan awakening from 
alcep. M Be hanged \ -too ulxurd ! -1 beg to he ex< used.’* 
11 Farewell thm ! " and chr arclxleacon added, tmiUcrtng 

between his teeth, “ I will And deer out again l ” 
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** \ didn't wish that fellow to find n>r again," thought 
Cii^ppirr, runmnp after l)oni llhtxlr.--" Hold, Mr* 
An Wraton, no malne brtwcrn old blend*! You take 
;ui miriest in 1L11 gill. my wife, 1 would uy Quite right I 
Yr«i have de\ wed a vintage™ to v> iiiKhaw her tt» ufrty 
Ei«n<i Kotte-Dainr. luit 10 mr your raprdient w rximarly 
di^iKffTablr, A capital idea hai imr iKcurml to me. 
It J mold pfupovr a method i»f r\m< aiing her from the 
iJ.*- mip’a without muncling mv own nrrk m ihr vmaJlrvt 
rootling «»->•:' fclwM’VTf wluil would you toy to it? 
vmild that soiisfv ymi f nr mint 1 alwolutcly Lie hanged 
I* loir you arc mntrrti i " 

1 hr pnc*i lore oil thr tuiit<>m of hw c«i\*otfc with 
imtaiMH. *'J.liTtial hahfthi 1 what i» lh\ prujuiia )? 11 

“ Yrs” rrwiimd (irmk'oirr. laUing to Imnwlf, and 
chpjmir hi» ft rrfim-rr in In* nn>r in the attitiuJr of nirdiu* 
tior, ’* i|iat\ n t Mir w a favourite with d\e dark rai*r. 
lin’y will uv lit il>r 1 ir*t wwl, Nothing raiirr. A aoddm 
allot V In i)i< ndiiiiun, (*irr\ hrr away! To-morrow 
nuiu. Ihrs voiJ ihAiit iMithoiip letirr." 

■' Yipui pn>|msal 1 )s{ in ioa/ J " vud the print, shaking 
l;im. 

f-nngwi't uin>''<l lua^tipails liAunli him. " l,/*«vr UK 
flh'iu*! vuj v<‘ I am ii.RiinHiui;." Having (umuWrtl for 
4 U Umm'Tm Irptigpr. hr iL.i'p|-i| l.n hand* in mnlLatiun, 
r\iLummu. 11 Ailnm.iMe 1 vine in mnnHl I ” 

” Hu I the mraiiN" imjimid l Jam)'* angrily. (Jnngoirc'i 
tare leanint with trivimpfi 

“ Oimr hilhrr. thru, and hnl iiv vnn cur. Til ft fight 
bold counter Jimir, uhnh v*>J] p-i ali •'( u> mil of ottr 
iti ubk. By heaven 1 it mud lie rwleiM'd dial I am 
ho Inhl,** 

He 'Irjji^jcd ihort. M Jly ihi bye, » ihr ht»k go*i wills 

lh< girl , J T * 

" Yc* ! M 

1 ’] hry meant io have hanged hrr loo- did they mt ? ** 

“ \\ hat n that to no* f “ 

“Yes, thrv riHunt in hang hcf. Why, it was only bet 
mifiih that thry lunged a vow, ‘lT»r hangman lilor-a dial— 
he eats the mail afterward*. Hang my pretty Djali! 
Poor, dear ftllk lamb ! 

" Mabaom upon ihtr! “ rrird Dom Chuide. “ Thou 

343 



T»B HUNCHBACK Of HOTKZ-DAUX 

ibyadf Art the hangman. What means, doll, haat thou 
devised hr saving her ? Must one Lear thine idea from 
thee with pincen r " 

“ Gently, master, I will tdl you.” 

Cringoire bent his lips to the archdeacon’s ear, and 
whiapered very softly, at the same lime cauing an unea»y 
look from one end of the «rm to the other, though not 
a creature wb* passing. When he Jtad finished, i>»m 
Claude grasped ho hand, and said coldly, " Good ! 

iwwvrow / A 

'* To-morrow,” repealed Gringoire. The archdeacon 
retired our way, while hr went thr other, paying to himself 
in an undertone, " A rare bu*ine» this Mimsietir Hiare 
Ciringoirc t No nutter l It shall not be said that because 
one is tittle one shrinks from great undertaking Bito 
carried a full-grown hull upon hit shoulders - , the wagtail, 
the nightingale, the swallow cruet the ocean.” 


OHAFTBA »OBTV»MV» 

Tttrn Vagabond 

T ub archdeacon, on his return to the doistrra, found 
his brothrr jehan waiting Gf )um at the door of his 
cell. The youth had amused himself, while waiting, by 
drawing with a piece of charcoal upon the wadi a profile 
of bis elder brother, enriched with an enormous nose. 

Own Claude scarcely bok<-d at Jehan; his thoughts 
were otherwise rngagrd. The rrekhas, jovial counlnunce 
of Jehan, the radiance of which had so ohm restored 
serenity to the gloomy physiognomy of the print, was now 
iAtapanfe of dispelling thr mist which thickened daily 
over hh corrupt, mephilie, aiui stagnant soul. 

“ Brother," said Jehan shyly, “ I am ruuve to see yon .' 1 
" Whit then * * rephni the anrbdcaron, without so 
much u lifting hn eyes to him. 

* Brother," retimed the young hypocrite, *' you are jo 
kfand to me. and give me such good advice, (hat I cannot 
stay away man you.” 

* What then ? ” repeated Dorn Claude 
"Ala*, broths I you had great rtamn 
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' Jthan, comlurt yourself discreetly; Jehan, attend to your 
studio; Jehan, f»w noi the night out trf college, wilnoui 
lri?iliniatr orrasiuii and the leave of dw master. Beal not 
the Picard*. Rot nor, like an unlettered u*, upon the 
straw of the* « bool Jrhan, pi to chapel every evening, 
and sing an anthem, wnh <«IJrvt and pt.iytr, in the blnvd 
Vintta Merv/ Ah f what excellent counsel* were these I** 

-What more f " 

“ Brothrr, you sec before you a winner, a grievous 
sinner, a wretch, a libertine, 3 fijmmal. a reprobate. My 
dear brother, jehan has trodden under fool your gracious 
counsels like straw and Into Severely «m I punished 
fur it: frod Almighty n rurully just. So kins' m I had 
money, 1 made uirm, level led m fully, and led a joyous 
lifr. How fascination is debauchery in from, hut oh ! 
him' ugly and deform* d brhind ! Now 1 have ruH a rntu 
hit; I have sold mv burn. My joyous hie ti over. The 
bright r.!i er n put out; and 1 have tail a scurvy tallow- 
* ai.dlc whuh stinks in my People make a mock 

at mr. \ |ia\eotijv water todt< mL 1 am dunned by retnone 
and rrcdilun.” 

“What more !" ia>d the ur<hrira<on. 

"Alas ! my dear bn it her, [ Mould fain turn me to a 
better life. I rmiif u> you iull of toittrilinn. 1 am penitent 
I wish that 1 iiiiv one day Wome hrcniuie and sutv 
monitor of the college of lwl»t, At this moment I feet 
an irroisiihle vtoaunn to that eJliee. But 1 have no ink, 
1 have no l have no paper. I have no book* - I must 
buy more. To this end 1 ant in great need of a lillk money, 
and I am rouse to you, brnilier, with a heart full of 
c■^ml^ili©n. ,, 

- Is that all f ” 

“Yes,’* iihJ tl*r srhnUi. “A little money" 

“ 1 have none.” 

u Well then, brother,” replied Jehan, with • grave and 
at the same time a determined look, ” I am sorry to Ifcve 
to inform you that very fair offm have been made to me 
another quarter. You will not give me some money?" 

41 No.” 

1 will tuns Vagabond." in uttering thb monstrous 
reaohiiioo, he assumed the look of Ajax cap eci h sg the 
ibwndrrfaojf 10 descend upon his bend, 
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"Turn Vagabond,” coldly replied the archdeacon, 

Jehan made a low obrivmcr, and sldpjxd whittling 
down the cloister staire. 

At ibe nwiw/ii when he was patting through the eoun 
of ibe cloisters, bmralh the window of hit brother's rell, 
hr heard it open, and, looking up, saw the *Ptu lace of 
die arrhdeacon protruded through the aperture. u Get 
Uirc gonr ! " said Dum Claude: ‘ that is the Jut money 
thou shall have from mr." 

At rhr tame lime the priest threw at Jrliaii a pur** 
whi* U iuadc a great hump on the trhol.tr‘s forehead, and 
with whit h Jehan went his way, at unce growling and 
pleased, tike a dog that is pelted with marrow-bona, 


CIUTTEK tOSTY'MX 

The Mutter 

T int reader has not perhaps forgotten that pan of the 
(jiiur di-N Mir.\r|o was rm lotrd by the aiK H nl wall 
surrounding the Vjllr, (nJnv of the towers of wind) h.id 
begun so r.irly os this |>t runi to fait to ruin. One of |hr>r 
towers h.«l lv*en convened into a place of entertainment 
by the V,ig;d»oml». At the Ixntom was a tavern, and the 
Upper floor* were appropriated (o uiher purjxwev TIuh 
tower was the butiot and (ortseriuently [he miht dogmlmg 
part erf" thi> resort iff the nrcwr, it was a kind of nmntUoiis 
luvr, where an iiyisvint buzz was krpt up night and 
day. At night, when all the re»t of [he col-my was buried 
in sleep, when not a single lii*ht was to hr seen in the 
windows of the rrazy buildings encrimpassing the place, 
when nn sound was to be heard issuing from the innumerable 
dens iwamung with thieves, and diwdme t*rvms of t»th 
■raca, the jovial tower might always be known by the 
Bode that was made there, by U>r crimson light, which, 
gleaming at once front the rhimnryi, the windows, and 
the crevices in me cracked walls, issued, as it were, from 
evert pore. 

The rebar, tberrlbrr, was the tavern. The descent to 
k waa by a low door and slain as rugged as a classic 
Alexandrine, Over the door there was by way d saga a 
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word foul daubing representing a number of new tout 
ind dead rhickms {tUi io ui mu/) it dt fvuliU Ismj) with iha 
pun underneath: Aux svr.nrws fwt It j i>ipos%h. 

One evening, at the munirm whrn the curfrw-bell vhj 
ringing in every belfry in Pari*, the Migrants of thr watch, 
had they clujwrd to entrr (hr redoubtable C-our da 
Miracles, might havr remarked that tlirrr was a greater 
Cumuli ihan usual in the tavern of the Vagabond*, ami 
that the uimate?. wrrr l*»th tirmkini* and *v%earmg more 
lustily. Jii die open $jvu< without were numerous group* 
Convening in a »ul>dtird t.mr, o» when Mime important 
tnlrrpnsr is planning: and here and dure a varlrt wu 
l roili lung, and whriuui' some rusiy wrj^jn nr oilier upoa 
a |Mvmi-'inui'. 

I In* Civrru itself, himrvrr, wine, and gaming, wrrr so 
powerful a diversion to ihc ideas As Inch on that ivriung 
rijvtoised thr vagaljond cress, dial it would haw been 
ditfjruit to discover from (he (omrrution of thr tujjcrs 
tin- nature of iheir piojrvl. Th<*v mrieJy afipcamj to be 
in higher Sjunls ihun oidm.irs, ami lirlwrrn the legs of 
r:n h was seen gUstrnmv soon ssea|n.n nr other a bill¬ 
hook. a halt lift, a thick hlmWcon. or the MippOrlrr of an 
old aicfuehuss 

i lie room, of circular form, was vrry spacious l*ut the 
tables were *n close, and the cmiMinrrt so numiTom, 
that all thr cnhOiit' of the tavern, min and women, 
brmhe* ami brrr-|ng\. those who wrrr drinking, thu*c 
who were sirrpmg, ihov who were yarning, thr chi/-United 
and thr cripple, scriurd to l«* tumbled together prfi-mrU 
with just a* much ordei and lusnoony m a licap c» oyster-* 
ihr lb. A frw tallow-rat id W were hunting on the ubl«». 
but ihr rrtd luminary nj ihr tavern, lhat which f*rrfufWa 
tl>r |an of ihr rhancielur at the njtrr.s house, w-as the fire. 
'J Ins cellar was so damp thal ihe fire wax never suflmd 
to go out even in lumitirt. It was an immense fireplace, 
with carved maturl, Imsthng with clumsy andirons Ind 
oiher culinary apparatus. rontaming tw of those. Urge 
fires of wsmd and turf mixed, which at night in the village 
*trerls produce, by their glare on the opposite walls, the 
appearance of ihr window's of a smithy. A Urge dog, 
Kfuatlrd in the aibca, was turning a rptt Lades with viands 
before the fire. 
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Notwithstanding lbe confusion, After the first glance 
there might be distinguished, in this multitude, three 
principal groups crowding around three personages with 
whom the reader u already acquainted. One of these 
personages, grotesquely bedizened with many a piece of 
eastern frippery, was Mathias Hunyadi Spteali, Duke of 
Egypt and Bohemia. The vurlcl was seated on a (able, 
tui legs erased, his finger uplifted, imparting, in a loud 
mice, sundry tenons in black and white magic to many 
A gaping face around him. Another party had drawn 
closely about our old friend, the valiant King of Thunes, 
who was armed to the very teeth. Cbptn Trouillefou, 
with grave look and in a low voice, was superintending 
the pillage nf a large hogshead full of arras, winch stood 
with head knocked out before him, at>d from which stores 
of hatched, swords, coats of mail, hunting knives, spear* 
heads, saws, augers were disgorged Like apples and grapes 
from a cornucopia, Each took from the heap what be 
pjttucd-~ooe a nrlmett another a long rapier, a third a 
crocs or baskct-hUied dagger. The very children armed 
themselves, and there were even little urchins cuirawed 
and accoutred, running between the legs of the topm like 
large beetles. 

Lttity, a third party, the mat noisy, the most jovial, 
and the mod numerous, occupied the benches and tables, 
amidst which a treble voice was swearing and bolding 
forth from beneath a heavy suit of armour complete from 
bead to heel. The individual who had thus encased himself 
was to irananoplied by his martial accoutrements, that 
no part of hi* person could be seen, save a saucy, red, snub 
nose, a lock of light hair, r<*y lips, and daring eve*. He 
had his belt stuck hill of daggers, a long »w*xd at bis 
thigh, a rusty arbalest on bis left, and a large fug of wine 
before him, from which ever and anon be took a copious 
draught. Every mouth around him was laughing, cursing, 
drfhkuig. 

Add to ihesaKwenty secondary groups, the attendants, 
male and knue, running about with plates ani jugs, 
the gmat c u , lolling over the biltianb, the iamb, tot 
due, and the impassioned game of the Innaiet; (he 
nuarrek ta one corner, the kanes in another; and you wiU 
have some idea of die whole, over which the 
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gUrtr of a huge biasing fur, which made a thousand brad* 
grotesque shadow * dance on the walls of the uvem* 

Aj lor (he nemr, it was like that within a bell is a 
grand peal. 

Amidst all this din, upon (he bench in (he chimney* 
comer was seated a philosopher absorbed in meditation, 
hit feet in the ashes, jnd m> eye fixed on the bunung 
brands. It was Pierre CJnngone. 

*' Come, make haste, arm yourviveal we shall atari 
m an hour l '* said Cloprn 1 rmitllrfou to has crew, 

Two card-players were quarrelling. “ Knave,* cried 
ihe more rubicund of ihr two, hulding up hi* fist at the 
olher, **] will mark ihrr with the rluh. 1 h'iu shah be 
qualified to succeed Miiligri in ihe card partis of 
Monseigneur the King/' 

11 Oaf/' roared a Norman* who might easily be known 
by ho nasal twang, " wc are crammed logttlirr here Kikt 
i he Saints of Callouvillr ! " 


" My sons/' said the Duke of F*gypt to hi* auditors, in 
lib falsetto. ** the witdim of I'miirr go to (he sabbath 
without broom of aught rise to riile on. tnerrly with a few 
magical worth: dune <4 Italy always have a goat at thr 
door waiting lor diem. f hrv arc all obliged to go out rf 
the house through the il«i»wry. 

I he voice of the young warrior in armour was hesud 
above the uproar. “Ilurza! hum ! ” cited he, " my 
lint feat of arms lo-cby ! A X’agabond ! Zuundi 1 what 
am l but a Vagabond ! Pour mr out some drink I My 
friends, my name i* jrhafl J rollo du Moulin, and J am a 
gentleman. 1 could Uy any wagrr that if Jupiter were 
■ gendarme, hr would be fond of plunder. We are going, 
Irothm, on a rare expedition. We are valiant frjlowa, 
J ay siege to the church, break open the doors, carry off 
i he damsel. rescue her from the judges, save her from the 
priests, dismantle the cluutcn. burn (he bishop ai his 
palate why, we shall do n aJ) in Ira lime than a bui^o 
master takes to eat a basin of soup. Our cause » a rUrhieooi 
one; we'll plunder Notre-Da me- that's ftxL We'll hang 
QwaaiaMxio. Do you know Quasimodo, fair ntnikwqoxa. 
Have ye seen him puffing upon the great bell oo Whit¬ 
sunday ? £y Becbebub'i horns, that » grand 1 you would 
take bun for a devil astride of a jfouk.—1 my, my 
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I Km a Vagabond to my hean'i core, a canter in my uni], 
a cadger born. I havr lu-en well off, and have run through 
my fortune. My father wanted to make me an office:, 
my mother sub-dean, my aunt a councillor of inquisiliuri, 
my Kf.uulmoilu't prolhonotary to the king, my grandma; 
keeper of the ihort robe: while I—I have chosen to be* r * 
Von- ilioitd. J told my fatlxx mj; he flung hi* malwon u. 
my fact; and my mother, who, poor old lady, began in 
try and sputter like that stake on the fire. A merry lil< 
though a short one, say I ! Tavcroihr, my darling, le; 
u* t Lmge our wine; I have some money left yet. 1 don’t 
like thr Surriir; it ruts my throat. Corbuuj i I'd almost 
is lievc swallow knives." 

Meanwhile the rabble applauded with bursts of laughtn : 
and as the tumult swelled around him, thf scholar shouted. 
“ How delightful !-■* fxyuli (Ubdithontu ftoftiilaa dcixkthalto ! ” 
Hi* eye swimming m poiasy, he ihen fell a-chanting, in 
the lone of a ranon at ve.ipcre: but, suddenly stopping 
thnrt, he fried, l% Here, ytm devil's taverner, give me sonu 
sutler ! w 

Uho followed a njoinetil of romparahvr quiet, durin-. 
which the Duke of l.gvpi raised mv shrill voter, whili 
instructing hn Ihikunnativ " Jhr weasel is called Adumr. 
the fox, blue font; the wolf, Grayfoot nr Guldloot; ihe bear, 
Ihr old man, or (In- grandfather, l hr cap oJ a griotnc 
rrndrn you invisible, and nubles you to sec invisible 
I hi tig*. Every tond that is baptized ought to be dressed 
in red or black vrlvei, with a brll about m neck and a bell 
«1 fafh font. The gixifiiher must take hokj of the heath 
the godmother, of the feel," 

Meanwhile the crew commurd to arm themselves at 
lhc other end of the tavern, amidst such whispers as 
these; " Poor Esmeralda ! " said a Bohemian. " She u nui 
abler. We roust release her." 

" It the «iU in JVxrc-Uarae ? ** asked a Jew-looking 
peftlar. 

" Ay, by tty mass! 11 

M WeU then, comrades I ** cned the pedlar, " to Noire- 
Daipe l the tooner ihe better t In the chapel of St. Erred 
and St* lerrutirn there are two statues, one of Si. John 
Baptist, ihe other of St. Antony, both of gold, weighing 
yytfcflT seventeen marks fifteen aicrimgs, and ihe 
a$o 
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pedestals of silver gift seventeen marks Ike ounces. 1 
know this to a remimy: 2 am by Hade a g*dutiith/' 

Hy this time JrhAh'a supper was set lirforr him. Falling 
to with an excellent appetite, hr exclaimed, “ Ry St. 
Vouk-d^-I-Ui-qtics !- the pcopk rail liins St. fioguelu,— I 
am thr hanpint tirllmv in |\tr». though J have renounced 
the half ol a liouvr situate» lying, anti 1 icing in Paradise, 
promised mr by my brother thr :»rt Udr.u un. Look at that 
sirnpktrm, gazing M mr with lfir smooth look of an iirrb- 
dukr. 'I h»*re w Another on my hfr with tusks so king that 
thry hide hrt chin. Ikdy o' Mjhnurid ! intnrxdr! thou 
hast the vrry air ami odour of a fomc-dcaler; ami yvl 
hast thr nssurancr in clap ilrtv’lf down mi nrar mr ! I 
am noblr, my fricml. Trade is uirnmfiiiUhlr wills nohdity, 
do thy ways !- Soho ! you thrir ! what are yc fighting 
for ? What, Raptwtr f.’ioqur Chvm, art tint afraid to rat 
ihv gnodlv rove against the i luimy finis of that Lmnhv / 
KtuiwrM l)u«ti not, simpleton, non rvt-jtumi datum tit hahfti 
mount ? 1 him woiikiu h- alivluirU divine, Jaiqurlmc 
Rftuer*()rriJ|f 1 if iti»»u coulibt add a fni itidirs tri thine, 
fjirls, krrp ijtov imm firvmn brats quirt, ami until!' the 
laiulh-v Hy Mahout id ! what have J got Iwre ! (ioudly 
hostelry r^f lire!/chub 1 *’ 

So saying, hr dashed his platr oh thr pavrmrnt, and 
Ivgau singing with all his mn-h f one of ihr (>r<uluir Mings 
of the lawless crew c>f whom hr had lieumir a worthy 
asitviatr. C.lnpm Trouifirlou had ntraossliilr finished tiu 
disinhuhon ol arhis. Hr went up to Crmgoire, wlm, with 
his fret on I hr andiron, appeared to lie m a Inown study, 
" Friend Pirrtrsaid the King of ’J hunrs, ** what the 
dr\d art thinking of i " 

Gnngfiitr turned towards him with a melancholy lmde. 
“ l am fonrj of the fire, my dear nr, 11 laid hr* “ «ol Jnr 
the trisial itavin that it warms nur fret or cooks nor wxip, 
hut because there are sparks in ii. Sometimes J pa® who4e 
hours watching thw spark*. I dueovej a thousand thffqp 
itl llw»r Han which sprinkle ihr black r himnry-haf k. 1 bo*t 
stars are world* too,*' 

“ Thunder and death* if 1 understand thre 1 ” cried 
the King of Thuma. 44 Dost know what boor it « ? " 

u Not I," answered Gfingoirf. 

dopin then went to the Duke of Egypt u CtMKWfe 
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Mathias,* 1 aajd hr, " it bcb not quite one quarter of so 
hour, I am iot the Ling u in Paris. ” 

41 One reason more why we should get our sister out 
(f I heir dutches,** replied the oki Bohemian, 

“Thou ijieakrsi like a man, Mathias," rejolnrc' 
Trouillefou. "Besides, we shall get on swimmingly. No 
resistance to fear in the church. The canons are mere 
hares, and wc art strong. The officers of the parhamml 
WtU be finely taken in to-morrow when thry go to Jock 
far her. Uy the pope’s imsc ? they shall nor hang thr 
comely damsel.” %* 

With these words Clopin sallied forth from the tavern. 
Gnngoirr, roused from his meditations, had begun to 
contemplate the wiki and noisy scene around him, muttering 
between hb teeth, “ l.u.\tmosa rti tintm 1 ft twnultuoio tbrvl&i 
What good reason have 1 to abstain from liquor ! and 
bow admirably St. lfejtcdin observes, * Yiwt'n apntalart 
j*ai topwiUJ ! * 11 

At that moment CJopin relumed, and sltoutrj with a 
mire of thunder, '* Midnight ! " 

At this signal, wliich Itad the r flic* l of the sound to horse 
upon a regimmt in halt, all the Vagabond crew, men. 
Women, and 1 hitxlrcn, pound in a 1 or rent out of the tavern, 
with a loud noise 01 arms and the clanking 0 / iron 
implements. 

Ibe moon was overcast. The Cour de* Mirarlea was 
quite dark. Not a lighi was 10 be seen. It was nevertheless 
fiUrd with a multitude of both sexes, who talked in low 
tones (ogrlher. A vast burs v>m to be heard, and all sorts 
df weapon* were seen glistening in the dark. Ooptn 
mounted a huge alone, “ To your ranks, ye men of Cant, 1 ' 
be cried. M To your ranks, Kgypt 9 To votir ranks, 
Galilee I *’ A bustle ensued anud the darkness The 
tikuntnae multitude appeared to be forming in column. In 
A few trunutn (he King of Thutt* again raised his voice. 
" Row, si fence in passing through the streets I No torch 
Is to be lit till we are at Nottt-Dwne March I ” 

In few than ten minutes the horsemen of the watch 
fed panfeqmrken before a long black procession descending 
in profound silence towards the Pom *u Change, along 
the winding streets which run in all directions through the 
awi quarter of the HaJfea 
35 * 
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A Miuhitmi Ffind 

T hat same night Quasimodo slept no*. He hud Jug 
itonr his last round in thr rhui-rh. He had not rts 
marked that, at the moment when he was fastening the 
doom, the archdeacon had passed, or thr ill-humour he 
bad shown on seeing him employed in carefully hotting 
and padlocking thr immense iron bars, which gave to 
the large lolding-doors the solidity of a wall. Dom Claude 
appcaird that night to he more derply absorbed in thought 
than usual. Ever since the nocturnal adventure in (be 
cell, he had treated Quasimodo with great harshness; 
but, in spite of this usage, nuv, rven (hough he sometime 
went so far as to strike him, nothing could shake the 
submission, the patience, die devoted resignation of tho 
faithful bell-ringer. From the archdeacon be would take 
anything, abuse, threats, blows, withimt murmuripg a 
reproach, without uttering a complaint. The utmmt 
that he did was to watch thr archdeacon with anxiety 
when he ascended the staircase of the tower; but Claude 
had or binaclf cautioudy abstained from appearing again 
in the presence erf the Egyptian. 

That night, then, Quasimodo, after taking a glance at 
his bells, at Mary, at Jacqueline, at Thibaull, whom be 
bad lately so miserably neglected, went up to the top ctT 
the northern lower, and there, placing his wdUdnsed dark 
lantern on the kadi, he began to take > survey of Park 
The night, as we have already said, was very dark 
Paris, which, at this period, was scarcely lighted at all* 
presented to the rye • confused aggregate of Slack nuuaca. 
Intersected here and there by the whitish curve of<bt 
Seine. Quasimodo could discern no light but in the 
window of a distant building, the vine and sombre 
Outline of which wai visible above the roco in the direction 
of the rate of St. Antoine. There too was some one who 
watched- 

While Ida eye ranged over this rrpeme of base an! 
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darknew, an unaccountable feeling of apprehension and 
uncuincs gained of on him. For several day* past he 
had been upon his guard. He had observed suspicions 
looking men prowling incessantly about the church, and 
keeping their eyes fixed on the young girl's asylum. He 
mutgirird that some plot against (he unfortunate refuge* 
might be nn foot, ana that the hatred of the people might 
be directed against her as it was against himself So he 
flood nn the watch, upon his lower, w ant dans son ttemi. 
As Rabelais expresses it, gazing by turns at the cr-JI and at 
the City, making sure guard, like a good dog, with a heart 
full of distrust. 

All At once, while he was scrutinising the great City 
with the eyr which Nature, by way of compensation, had 
made ao piercing that it almost supplied the deficiency 
of tht other organs, it seemed to him that the outline of 
the quay of fa* Vieljr Pellrterie had an extraordinary 
appearance; that there was a motion at that point; that 
the black tine of ihc parapet, defined ujxjn the white 
surface of the water, was not straight and steady like that 
of the other quays; but that it undulated to the eyr, like 
the waves of a river, or like the brads of a moving multitude. 
This struck him as strange, lie redoubled hu attention. 
The movrmciu Appeared to be towards the Oily, li lasted 
•oerx time on the quay, then subsided by degrees, as if 
that which caused it were entering die interior of dir 
file; it afterwards ceflsrd entirely, and the outline of (he 
quay again became straight ami motionless. 

While Qjiasimodo was forming alj sorts of Conjecture*, 
dir movement seemed to reappear in the Rue du Parvis, 
which runs into the City, perpendicularly to the facade 
of NoCtT-Dame. At last, notwithstanding (he intense 
darkness, he p er c ei ved the head of I caiman approaching 
through this ((reel, and the next moment a crowd spread 
fedf over the Place du Parvis, where nothing could be 
distinguished but that it was a crowd. 

Thu sight wjuLal arming. It u probable (hat tho singular 
procession, whsCn seemed to make a point of avoiding 
observation, was equally careful to maintain prdbuna 
dknee; vet U coaid not heb making some xxmjc, were 
M only by the trampling of feet, hut even this round 
fanched not the or <£' Qpissmodo; and this vast multitude. 
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of which be could scarcely tec Anything, and of which be 
heard absolutely nothing, though all wu bustle tad motion 
«o near to him, muii have had the eftrci of an army of 
the dead, mule, impalpable, and thnntdcd in vapour. It 
appeared to him at it a mm full of human bongs was 
approaching, and tliat what he saw moving were shadows 
of the shades. 

Then were ho apprehension* revived, and the idea of 
an attempt oganul thr gipiy gi/l again occurred to his 
mind. Hr had a confused forebrxJing of mischief At 
thu rritiral moment he began to consider what course 
be had best pursue, and u>lh more ju ignt'nl and drcislon 
than might have been eXfXtird from a brain jo imperfectly 
organised, Ought he to wake the Egyptian t to aauat her 
to escape * Hmv? which way ? The nrrrts were invested; 
the church was backed by the river. There was no boat, 
do outlet. He had, therefore, but one course "to dir 
on the threshold of Notre-Damr; at any rate to make all 
the resistance in his power until succour should arrive, 
and not to disturb the slumber* of La Esmeralda; the 
unfortunate creature would be awakened time enough to 
die. Thu resolution oner uken, he set about on m i n i n g 
the enemy with greater composure. 

The crowd seemed to mrrtmr every moment m Ur 
Parvis. He presumed, however, that the aotae they made 
must be very slight, because the windows io the atreeta 
and the Place rrmainrd closed- All at once a light appeared, 
and in an instant seven or eight lighted torches rase above 
the beads of the multitude, shaking their tufa t£ ftamr 
amid the darkness. Then did Quasimodo (tadoctiy 
peredve a frightful rabble of meo and women so np, 
armed with scythes, pikes, pickaxes, and baJbcrda, with 
&r)r thousand glistening heads- Here and there black 
fotks projected like horns over their hideous Urea. He 
bad k)dk vague nrotlectiDd of this mob, and fancied 
that be had seen those fieri some months before, When 
he was elected Pope of Fools. A man, who held a torch 
in one band and a cudgel in the other, got upon a peut, 
and appeared to be haranguing them. At the striae time 
ibis mange army mack some evolutions, as if consul 
divisions were taking their respective stations about the 
», blurb. Qnuimodo picked op Ids loom, and mm 
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down to the platform between the towers, to obtain a 
Dearer view and to arrange hi) mearu of defence. 

Qopin Trouillefou, cm his arrival before the lofty portal 
Notrt-Dame, had, in fact, ranged hU troops in order 
of battle. Though he expected no romance, yet hr 
resolved, like a prudent general, to preserve such order 
ai would enable him to face about in case of need against 
any tudden attack of the watch or of the mzwin fh 
Accordingly, he drew up hu brigade in luch a way that, 
had you seen it from above, or at a distance, you would 
have taken it for the Roman triangle at the battle of 
Ecnomux the boar's bead of Alexander, or the famou< 
wedge of Gustavus Adolphus. The base of this trianglr 
rested upon the fart hot ride of the Place, so as to block up 
!be Rue du Parvis; one of its tides faced the Hfttcl Dieu, 
and ihe other the Rue Saint-Pime*aux-B«ufs. Trouillefou 
had placed himself at the apex, with the Duke of Egypt, 
our friend Jebatt, and the boldest of the Vagabonds. 

An enterprise of thij kind was by no means uncommon 
In (he (owns of the Middle Ages. Police, as we understand 
the term, there was none. Neither was there in populou* 
cities, and in capitals more particularly, any sole, central, 
legislating power, The feudal system had constituted 
(hoc large communities aher a strange fashion. A city 
was an assemblage of a thousand teagneunes, which cut 
it up into compartments of all forms and all dimensions. 
Hence a thousand contmdirto y polices, that is to say, 
Do police at alL In Paris, for instance, independently of 
the one hundred and forty-one seigneurs claiming manorial 
rights, there were twenty-five who claimed the right of 
administering justice, from the Bbhop of Paris, who had 
five hundred streets, down to the Prior of Notre-Datne- 
dea-Champs, who had four. The paramount authority 
of (be king was but nominally recognised by all these 
feudal justiciaries. Louts XL, that indefatigable workman, 
wflb » largely commenced the demolition of the feudal 
edifice, continued by Richelieu and Louts XIV. for the 
interest of royalty, and completed by Mira beau for the 
benefit of she people—Louis XI. had certainly endeavoured 
to break this web of teigneuries spread oul over Fiffc, 
bf violently hurling against it at random two or throe 
«rdktaDoas«d|tnaalpmioe. Tbw, in 1465 , the inhabitant 
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were ordered «lOOn si it wu dirk to place lighted candle* 
in their windows. and to shut up their dugs, upon pain 
of the gallows. The .^an»c year they wrrr enjoined lo bk*i 
the Mt«u at night with iron chains, a rut forbiddm to 
carry dagger* or offensive weapons -out of doors after 
dusk; but, in a short time, all thrse attempt* at municipal 
legislation fell into neglect. The old structure of feudal 
juiisdic linns was left standing. Bailiwick* and seigneur kb 
without number caned out the City among them, crossing, 
jostling, entangling ihcmsclvn with, and dm-mailing into, 
one another. There was in cndiias ronludon of watches, 
under-watches, and counter-watches, in defiance of which 
robbery, plunder, and sedition were carried on by main 
forte. Amidst thb disorder, then, »1 was no unrommoa 
thing for a p;irt of the rabble to make an attack upon a 
palace, a mansinii, a house, in tht numt populous part* 
of the City. The neighbours in general abstained from 
interfering in the afl.iir, unless the pillage extended to 
their own properly. Tfery shut thrir ears to thr firing, 
closed their shutters, barricaded their doors, left the 
quarrel lo be sell led l»y or without thr w«uh; and the 
nest morning thr talk in J J »ru would be, # * Stephen 
Barbette's was brokrn open Un night,” or ** the Marechal 
de Clermont was sriicd,” etc. Thus not only the royal 
habitations, the louver, the Talar e T the Bait ilk, Las 
ToumcHes, but the mere scignnnal residences, the Tr-tfl* 
Bourbon, the Hftirl dc Sens, and the Hflid d'Angoul^me, 
had their walk and their battlements, their portc till hr* 
and Iheir gate*. The churrtie* were protected by ihrtr 
sanctity. Some of them, however, were fortified; but 
Notre-bamc «ii not of the number. The abbey d St. 
Germain des EVs was embattled like a baronial cast lev 
and it expended more brat* on cannon than on be lb. Bui 
to return lo Notre-Uame. 

As soon as the first arrangements wrrr terminated— 
and we Trust say, for the honour of the Vagabond disrjpBhe, 
that Clof in’s orders were executed in Silence, and with 
admirable precision—the worthy chief of ibe band mounted 
upon the pamper of the Parvis, and raised bis hanh aod 
husky voice, turtuig hia face towards Ntxre-Darre, and 
at the same time waving his torch, the flame of which. 
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drowned in its own smoke, now reddened the £a«^de of 
the (hurch. and ^irc^rcttJy left it buried in darkness 

41 To ihrr, lomkde Beaumont, Bishop of Paris, counsellor 
to the court of parliament* I, Clopin Troutllefou, Km? 
of 1 fauna, grand C<>csrc, Prince of Slang, Bishop of Fonk 
]pvc this notice: Our sister, falsely condemned for manic, 
has taken sanctuary in ihy church. Thou west h**r safe* 
ipitird and prop-tlion. Now, the rourt of parliament 
withe* to lay hold of her again, and thou coDsentcat thereto; 
ifaerrfore, 0 bishop, arc we come to thee. If thy rhuri h 
« sacred* nur xi*tcr is sacred also; if our sister is not were.I, 
nriihrr is thy church. Wr summon ihre. then, to susmi-hY 
the girl in us if thou wouhkt save thy < fiurch; or, wr w iJ 
take ifac girl oursrlvrs and plunder thy church. This will l*‘ 
still belter. In testimony whereof I here plant my banner. 
So God keep thee, Bishop of Pans ! ' 4 

Unluckily, Quasimodo could not hear these word', 
which were pronounced wiih a sort of wild and sombre 
majesty. One ol ihe Vagabonds delivered his hannrr to 
(Unpin, wIki solemnly planted it between two paving* 
stones. !t was a pitchfork, on the tines of which hung a 
Jump of bleeding carnon. 

this done, the King of Tfautsef turned round and 
Mrrveycd his army, a savage throng, whose eyes glistened 
aimuM as much as ihrir pikes. After a moment's pause, 
be gave the word of onset. ** Forward ! my lads ! To 
your businos, blackguards l 44 was the cry of CUopin 
TrwillcfoM. 

Thirty stout men, fellows with brawny limbs and the 
facta of blacksmiths, sprang from the ranks, bearing sledge- 
hammers, pincers, and crowbars m their hands and on 
their should rev 

They made for the great door of the church, ascended 
ibr slept, ai>d were presently crouching down beneath ibe 
arth, at work with tnrir pincm and their levers, A crowd 
of The Vagabonds followed to assist or to look on. The 
clever, steps c$ the porch were thronged bv (hem. The 
door, however, held firm. “ Devil ! ’ said one, “ it is 
tempt and obstinate i **— 41 *Tis old, and in joints art 
stiff,” said another. ” Courage, comrades l ” replied 
ttopia. 44 111 wagrr my bead against an old shoe (hat you 
will have opened the door, taken the girl, and stripped the 

M* 
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high altar before th*xr L& a beadle a water. Hotd, i Afai 
the lock a giving way.’' 

(Jlopin was imrmiptcd at this moment by m ttetrmi Jw 
crash lirhwri him. He turned round. An enormous 
brum had Esilrn from ihr %ity; u had crwihrd * ck^ca of 
the Vigatxmck on thr *irps U the rhutth. and rd*r*indrd 
on llse pavement vvuh the poise of ;i cannon, Jsreakuig a 
More or tivo of lc|ts among the crowd uf fir^arr, who, 
with cries nf horroi, seamjjrrrd oil in evtry direction. 
IV area of ihr Parvis itn « k.ur<l m a tmiiklttif;, I hr 
blai kstnii hs, though pnitertnl by the iVpth of the port h. 
iKindoiirtl (hr d<«»r, and ('.lujHii hiirwll Irl) lack in a 
ri>[irrtful (jitlftiii'r lro«i ihr < hurt h. " I h&sf h*»d i narrow 
es..»r»r. v aicd Jrhsin: “ l was ifi the ww\ of ir, hy Jove I 
bui lVtcr ill*- Kuirher is bun InrH “ 

h is imp*»vobh* io (WiV the night arnl nimirrtn(ii>ii 
whu h £ 11 with iJlii Ikmim uj*>n th< handim. 1■ <jr some 
minutes they stood lUinni' up at ibe ski 1 , inorr astounded 
at ihr pirn- of tmdn than iIipv would haw bren by 
(hr arrival i»f twenty ib.mMou!«>f the king's an hern, "‘Die 
devil S " ext l.mnrd the I>uk' of Egypt. " I hi* dura look 
like nwpc 1 " It must sorely hr lh<’ moon that hw 

thrown \is ibis log." .Sind Aiwlry ihe Red, "Why then, 

me thinks ihr moon u a good friend io Our l.*dy, thr 
Virgin," idjarrvct! l raii(r<L> (4umlrjirunr. "Thmowid 
l* j-rs ! T1 tried (Jopm, *' y* arr A lurrrl <if fonb ! *’ bui 
«i»l hr knew not how in aiomni for the fall nf the beam. 

Meanwhile nothing wav m lir srrn on iV l^aiie, the 
tup of whuh wv mo high lot ihr hpht of the lore he* to 
rrarh it. 1 hr ponderous Ijcam by m ihr middle of Ihr 

Parvis, and nothing waj heard save the groan* of the 

wrelthr* who bad been mangird by ila shock upon the 
slrps. ‘1 he finl panic ovn, the King of Thunrm ai length 
fancied that he had madr a discovery, which appeared 
plausible to hi* companions “ Vaot [hat t" crust he. 

arc the ranom defending ihcmsrfvr* * If so, met 1 
jack \ Sack ? sack ! " responded ibe whole crew, with 
a itcmendous hurrah; and a furious discharge of crossbows 
and arquebus*** was levelled at the facade of the church. 

Ibe report of the firearms awoke the ncarcful trv 
habitants of the neighbouring bousa; sundry window* 
aught be seen opening, nightcaps poppin g out, and hands 
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bd&)g ondlcs. “ Fire af the windowi!" roared <xu 
Ctopin. The windows were shut in an instant, and the 
poor dlisens, who had scarcely had time to cast a hasty 
and timid glance upon this scene of hash and tumult, 
returned to perspire with fright by the sides of their 
spouses, asking themselves whether the witches 1 sabbath 
was now held tn the Paws, or whether there was another 
attack of the Burmjrdians, as in * 64 . The men were 
apprrhrraiv'* of robbery, the women of violence, and alj 
trembled. 

M Sack l sack ! “ repeated the men of Slang, but they 
Jurat not advance. They Looked lint at the church aird 
then at the beam. The beam did not stir, and the church 
retained its calm and lonely air, but something had frozen 
the courage of the Vagabonds. 

M To work, then, icoundrds 1 M cried TrouiHefou. 
** Porte the door ! " Not a soul moved a finger. u Pretty 
fallows, these,” said Cio|iin, ** who are frightened out of 
their wits by a bit of wood ! ”- 41 Captain,” rejoined an 
old smith, “it is not the hit of wood that frightens u.v 
but the door U all clamped with iron bars, Thr pincers 
are of no use."—” What want you then to break it open t " 
inquired Clopm.—” We warn a battering-ram.”— Here 
it la then," cried the King of Thunes, stepping boldly up 
to the formidable beam, and setung his foot upon it: 
” the canons themselves have sent you one. Thank you, 
canons,” he added, making a mock obeisance towards the 
church. 

Ihil bravado produced the desired effect. The charm 
of the beam was broken; picked up like a feather by two 
hundred vigorous arms, it was dash'd with fury against 
the great door, which the Vagabonds had til vain attempted 
to force. In the dim light thrown by the few torches upon 
the Place, this Long beam and its supporters might have 
bets taken for an immense beast with hundreds of legs 
batting at a giant of stone. 

At the shoryof the beam the half-metaUic door resounded 
like an iounnw drum: it yielded not, hut the whole 
cathedral shook, and the innermost cavities of the edifice 
were heard to groan. At the same instant a shower of 
■tones began to min upon the mlianti. "This b no 
joke 1 ** died Jehu: ‘‘are the towe ra disking their 
$60 
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balustrade upon w? rt But the impulse was given: the 
King of Thyne» was right; it was decidedly the bishop 
defending ha citadel, and ihx* Vagabond* unty buttered 
the door with the more fury, in ipitr vf the itanr* which 
were cracking skull* in all direction!. It h rcm.irkabJk 
that these nones fell one by one, but to clearly did they 
MJuw each other, that the assailants always feh two at a 
time, one at their leg*, the other on fhrir heads, Ihorr 
were few of them that did not tell; already it large heap 
of killed find wounded lay bleed mg and palpitating under 
the feel of their Comrades, who, nothing daunted, filled 
up ihrir ranks os fast as they wrre thinned, The Ion*: 
beaut continued to battrr at regular interval*, the door 
to groan, and the stones lo shower down. The rnudet 
need not be told thar this unexpected trshuncr. which m 
exasperated the Vagabond, pro< reded from Quasimodo, 
Chance had unluckily favoured ihr rouragmm hunchback. 

When he had descended Ccs ihr platform between the 
towers, his brain was all in <(infusion, For some minufc* 
he ran along the gallery 10 and fro like a maniac. fr*>kirtg 
down at the compact rruws of banditti ready lo burst into 
die church, and railing upon sflinl* and aiigrb to wve the 
Lgyptian. He had a ihought of mounting to the SMiliirru 
belfry and ringing the ahtm-brll; JmjI Ijrforr fie rendd 
have mode big Mary uurr a single sound, the < hurch 
«:ight have Ixvn broken open ten time* over. It was juM 
at thb moment ihat di»- smith* were <oimng up lo tbr 
door with their tools. IVliar was to tie dmir .* 

AJJ at oner he recoUttied dial workmen had been 
engaged the whole day in repairing the wall, timber*, and 
roof of the southern tower. To tint lower Quasimodo 
hastened, ‘Hie lower room* were full of nuirrak I here 
were piles of stones, roll* of lead, bundfei of laths, mmdvc 
beam*, and heaps of grave): it was, in short, a complete 
arsenal. 

There was no time to be lost, The crow-bin anfl 
hammers were at work Mow, With a strength utrrrascd 
tenfold by the sense <f danger, hr bowed up the besviat 
and longest beam that be could find, abovrd it out of a 
s ma ll window, and over the angle of the bdumdr 
nuTounding the platform, and fairly launched it into ihr 
jifayo. The enormous moss, in this foil of one hundred 
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tad aucty fort, grazed the 'wail, breaking the tcubHurex, 
and turned over and over several tiroes in its d |l 'cr»L 
At length rt readied the ground; horrid shrieks succeed'd, 
and the black beam, rebounding on thr pavement, loofcc J 
like a irrjieril writhing and dnrting upon it* prey. 

Qtmmiodo aiiw the Vagabond* scattered by the lull 
of lb? beam, like ashes before the wind. He look advantvc* 
of their roniucmatinit; and while they fixed a supers* it I<> :> 
■tare upon the log fallen as they thought from the skv. 
and put out the ryes of the stone saints of ih" porch :» 
Uie discharge of their arrows and firearms, Q,mimvi< 
fr!J to work in silence to carry if tones, rubbish, gravrl, .in > 
even lJ*c l»ags of tools belonging lo the masons, 10 the c l 
of the balustrade oxer wfiirh he had already hoisted thr 
beam. As soon as thry commenced battering the doir 
the shower ul stones began lo fail, and the Vagahon.it 
imagined that the church was tumbling about chrir tar- 
Any one who could have seen Quasimodo at that raomrm 
would have been H‘izcd with dread. Besides the projectile 
which he had piled upon the baluitradr. hr hid earned 
g heap of stones to thr plitl jnn ils:lf; so that as so jn as the 
farmer were exhausted he might have recourse to lh~ 
latter. Tbrrc he was, then, stooping and rising slaipur 
and rising again, with an activity absolutely incunceivabh 
Ha huge head, more like that of a gnome than of a h jmar 
bdng, was at times bent over the balustrade; ih:n ao 
enormous stone would fall, th^n another, and anoth r 
From tiinr to ume, too. he would follow a thumping sioiv- 
with bu eye; and when h did good execution, he woul i 
grunt out, “ Hun ! v 

The Vagabonds, however, were nothing daunted 
More than tweeny rimes the massive door against which 
thetr attack was directed had trrmbled under the weight 
of the oaken mm. multiplied by the farce of a hundred 
men. The panels were cracked, the canvng flew off in 
Abcn, the hinges at every blow sprang up from thru 
pivot*, the ptofc) began to start, and the wood wn pounded 
to powdrr between rhe braces of iron; luckily for Qunimxio 
there was more iron Uun wood. He was aware, neves the- 
km, that the door could roc hold out long. Though hr 
could not hear it, yet every stroke of the ram reverberated 
h the caverns and in the inmost nuau d the dunk 
1 * 
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From hit lofty tuition he taw the assailants, flushed with 
triumph and with rage, shaking ihrir Aits ai the glonmy 
lapdr. and, for hit own sake. .u well hi for the Egyptian’*, 
hr coveted the wings uf thr daw's, which flew ofl to flock* 
above hit head. Hit ammunition was mu rflpriht enough 
10 trpel the assailant*. 

At this moment <»F angtmh hr rrnurk'xi. a little lower 
down :lian the balustrade (rum which hr rrudied the 
men of Slant;, two Ion* Kutirn of snmr which dttfloryoJ 
th^msclvi* immediately over the grrat rigor. 'Die inner 
orifice of these gutters opened on the Irvel of thr pbt&xm 
An idea struck him. He ran to his belbruigct'i kulgr fur 
a fafcgoi, placed it trtrr the whdr of the two spouts, Uid 
upon ii jrvrtJl bundles of l.nhs and n>lb of lead, a kind 
of animumtion to which hr Imd not yet resorted; and, a* 
soon as all was arranged, he set fire to the faggot with hi* 
lantern. 

Dunn# this interval, as the stones had erased Callicqt, 
the Vagabonds no longrr looked up; and the ruffian*, 
pamirp like dogi baymr ihc wikJ boar in his dm, rrowdou 
tumultuously round me greai door, shattered by thr 
halier mg rngme, but sull funding. They a waned, with 
a thrill tf impatience, (he foil grand blow, the blow that 
was to shtver it in mere*. Each was itnunfi lo get ncarm 
to the door, that be might be first lo dart into (lie rich 
tr-Pgaxinc of ireaaurcs, whuh had been it*cumulating in 
the rathednil for tbrrr centuries. Ihey roared with Joy 
u iby reminded or.e artotJirr of all tnr brauiiful silver 
croftlixrs, the rich tojxa of brocade, the mcmumeaU erf 
silver gilt, ihc magnificence of the choir, the CfcrtsmuulGi 
sparkling with ton bn, ihc F~utrn da riling in the iinx,—* 
all those splendid solemnities when shrmn, chanrfriien, 
pyxes. taUrnacln, reliquaries, r/tibensed the alun with a 
ant of guld and diamond*. Avvjrcdly at dm itnrmcnt ihr 
cantrrs and whinro, thr limpm, and imnlihi, and 
tumblen. thought much Less of (he revue of the Fvrypbtn 
than of thr plunder of Kotre>Damc, For our own pacta, 
we verify behove that with & great proportion of then 
La Fintmkis wa* merely a pretext, if, however, robben 
nerd any prnexL ^ 

All on a sudden, while the)* were grouping themarlw* 
lor a last cflorT about thr engine, each holding his famA 
*3 
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mid stiffening his muscles to throw all bii strength into 
the decisive blow, a howling, m^re hideous than that 
which followed the foil of trie foul beam, burst from 
amotv them. Those who were not yelling and yet alive 
lookea round. Two streams of molten lead were pouring 
from the top of the building upon the thickest part of tbt 
crowd. 

This sea of men had subsided beneath the boiling 
metal, which had made, at the points where it fell* two 
black and smoking holes in the rabble, such as hot water 
would make in a snow-drift. Here the dying were writhing 
half ealdned and roaring with agony. All around these 
two principal streams a shower of this horrible rain was 
•catlcred over the assailants, and the drops pierced their 
lkulls tike gimlets of fire. The clamour was horrible. The 
Vagabonds, throwing the beam upon the dead and dying, 
flea, pell-mell, the bold and the timid together, ana the 
Parvis was cleared a second time. 

AD eyes were raised I© the top of the building. They 
beheld a sight of an extraordinary kind. In the upper- 
moat gallery, above the central roar window, a vast body 
of flame, accompanied by showers of sparks, ascended 
between the two towers—a fierce and irregular flame, 
patches of whtrh were every now and then can-ied off 
by the wind along with the smoke. Below this fire, below 
the sombre balustrade, with its glowing red open-work 
ornament*, two spouts, m the shape of the jaws of monsters, 
vomited without cessation those silver streams, which stood 
out distinctly against the dark mast of the lower facade. 
As they approached the ground, those two streams spread 
Eke water poured through the holes of the row* of a 
watering-pot. Above the names the enormous towers, each 
showing two sides deeply contrasted, the one quite black 
Ihr other Quite red, appeared still larger from the immense 
shadows which (hey tnrew towards the sky. Their number* 
log aculptures of devil* and dragon* assumed a doleful 
a^iect. The flickering of the flame gave to them the 
appearance of motion. Gorgon* seemed to be laughing) 
watrrrpout* yelping, salamanders puffing foe, and griffins 
saeczma In the smoke. And among the monsters thu* 
wa k ened from thdr sleep of none by the flame* and by 
fe <£*, there wm got that moved from place i 
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uid passed from time to tunc in front of the file, like a 
but before a candle. 

A silence of terror fdl upon the army of the Vagabond^ 
during which might be heard the cries of the canom %hut 
up in their ckmtcrt, and more alarmed than horse* in a 
stable that it on 6re, together with the sound of window* 
stealthily opened and more quicldv shut, a bustle in the 
in tenor of the houses and in the HfiteJ Diet), the wind in 
the flame, the last rattle of the dying, and the continuous 
pattering of the leaden rain upon the pavement. 

Meanwhile, the prinemal of the Vagabonds had retired 
to the porch of the Gondrlauricr mansion, and were 
holding consultation. The Duke of Egypt, sealed on a 
post, contemplated with religious awe the resplendent 
Maze burning at the height of two hundred feci in the air. 
Clop in TrouiUefou struck his clumsy fist* together with 
rage. u Impossible to break in 1" muttered be to hirasetf, 
— An enchanted church 1 " grumbled the old Bohemian. 
Mathias Hunymdi Spicali.—"By the pope's whiiken,” 
exclaimed a gray-headed ragamuffin who had been a 
soldier, *' those rwo church gutters beat the pbrtcullit of 
Lrciourc at spewing lead out and out I Do you tm 
that demon passing to and fro, before the fire ? " cried the 
Duke of Egypt.—" Egad," said Cfopin, " '(is that curied 
bell-ringer, that Quasimodo.*'—" And 1 tell you." replied 
the Bohemian, shaking his head, " it is the spirit Saboac, 
the demon of fortification. He appear* in the form of an 
armed soldier with a lion's head. He changes men into 
■tones, and builds lowers with them. He hit use command 
of fiAy legions. I know him well—*tii he, sure enough." 

" Is there then no way of forcing that infernal door ? * 
cried the King of Thuno, stamping violently on d* 
pavement. 

The Duke of Egypt pointed mournfully to the two 
streams of boiling lead, which still continued to stripe tho 
dark facade. ** Churches have been known," observed bo 
with a ugh, “ to defend themselves in tha manner, without 
the aid of man. It is now. about forty years since St. SopUl 
at Cosrtanunopie threw down three times running the 
crescent of Mahomet by shaking her domes, which are her 
beads. William of Para, who bulk this, was a ma gic ian .* 

"Shall we then give it up for * bad Job, like a scurvy 
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act of poltroons?" said Ooptn. 11 Shall we leave our 
sister behind, to be hanged to-morrow by these cowied 
wolves ? " 

“And the sacristy too, where there are cartdoadi of 
pur- » rapscallion whose name we regret our 

inability to record. 

“ Beard of Mahound ! ” ejaculated Troutildbu. 

M Let us make one more trial/' said the preceding 
weaker. 

Again Mathias Hunyadi shook his head. “ Wc shall 
not get in at the door, dial's certain.” 

** I shall go back.'’ said Clopin. 41 Who will come with 
me ? by the bye, where is little Jr ban, the student wbn 
had cased himself up to the eyr* in sire) ? " 

** Dead, no doubt,” replied some one. M 1 have not 
heard his laugh for some time." 

I he King of Ihunrs knitted hi* brow. ** More's the 
pity I He carried a bold heart under that iron shell.~ 
And Master Pterrr Gringoirr, whs I u become of him ? " 

41 Captain Clopirt,” saw! Andry the Red, " he sneaked 
•ff as soon as wr had rrarhed thr Pont aux Chan (►run,” 
Clop in stamped. “ 'Sdeath ! the toward ! To urge \m 
Into this a flair and then leave ui m the lurch ! ” 
u Captain,” cried Andry the Red, who was looking 
down tne Rue du Parvis. " yonder comes the little scholar.' 

“Thanks be to Pluto ! * rejoined CJopin. “But what 
the devil b he dragging after him ? " 

It was actually Jrhaiu who was advancing as expedilkhnly 
Et he could foe ha hr *>7 warlike accoutrement* and a 
long ladder which, with the aid of half a dozen of the 
'gang, he was trailing along the pavement, more oul of 
■breath than a pismire dragging a bladr of grass twenty 
times as long as itself. 

•* Victory 1 7> Dtwrt / ” shouted the *boUr. 

Oopin went up to him, “ What, in the devil's name, 
nrr_you going at with that ladder ■ " 

. .1 have sot it,” replied Jchan. panting and blowing. 
m I knew whdfc it was kept—under the shed belonging 
an the lieutenant's bouse. 1 am acquainted with our of 
■the makb ihert, w ho thinks me a prrfrct Cupid. The poor 
febi came down half naked to let me in—and here ii the 
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M 2 tee," aaid Qupin; M but what are you going to do 
with it ? M 

Jfhan eyed Kim with a look of spite and importance, 
mod snapped ha finders like castanets. At that moment 
he wai really sublime His bead was rased to one of (tear 
sure harmed hr 1 men of the hllrrmb century. which daunted 
the enemy by their hmuuttr ajiptndaccs. Hu was he* 
studded with ten iron beaks. m> that hr mighi have 
deputed ihr ForrrudaMe epithet £xxi'i^'>>e< with Nnlor'i 
Homeric ship. 

11 \\ hat am I going to do with it. august K ing ofThunea t 
Do you see that row of statues, which look so like tdioti, 
rherr, above the ihrre pnrhet ? ” 

“ Vo. what ihen *' 

*’ 1 hat u the galley of the kings of France." 

" And whai of that f " said flhipin. 

“Just listen, At the end of that gnlJrry lhere is a door, 
which is alw^iyi on the latch, With mu ladder l will mount 
to K, and then I am m the i-hurrh. 1 ' 

“ Let me go up first, boy." 

° No t no, comrade, I brought the ladder, You shall 
be second, if you will,'* 

“ May Bed/chub mangle thee ! " tried Qopin peevishly. 
** ) will not be second to any man.” 

M 1 hen, my dear fellow. seek a ladder for yourself." 

Jeban started again, dragging hi* Udder a brig and 
shouting, " This way. my lads 1 '* 

In an instant the ladtirr was nrswl and placed agaimi 
the balustrade uf the lower gallery, above cm* « the 
side doors, amidst loud acclamations from the crowd of 
the Vagabonds, who thronged to the font «f it to ascend. 
Jr ban maintained h» right in go op lint. The gatJery of 
the king! of France is at this pmoii lime about sixty feet 
above the pavement. The e>vcn steps up to the porch 
increased the height, jehan mourned slowly, being impeded 
by bis heavy armour, laying hold of the ladder wSth^xw 
hand, and having ha arbalest in the other. When he wh 
about ha If’way up hr out a melancholy look at the dead 
bodies that rovered the steps and the pavement. “ By 
my fay/* said be, “a heap of carouse* that would not 
disgrace the Fifth book of the Mad." He then continued 
to ascend, followed by the Vagaboodi. Had you ten tfctf 
J&7 
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tine of cuinsed backs undulating in the dark, you would 
have taken it for an immense serpent with iron scale* 
raising itself against the church. 

The scholar at length touched the balcony and ninthly 
leaped upon it. Hr was greeted bv a general shout from 
the whole gang. Thus master of tne citadel he joined in 
the hurrahs, but all at once he was struck dumb with 
horror. He perceived Quasimodo crouching in the dark 
behind one of the royal statues and his eye hashing fire. 

Before a jrcond of the besiegeis could set foot on the 
gallery, the formidable hunchback sprang to the top d 
tbc ladder, and, without uttering a word, caught hold 
of the two sides with hii nervous hands, and pushed ihezn 
from the wall with superhuman force. The long ladder, 
bending under the load of the escalading party, whose 
piercing shriek* rent the air, stood upright for a moment, 
and seemed to hesitate; then, »H At once taking a tremendoui 
lurch, it fell with its load of banditti more swiftly than a 
drawbridge when the chain* that held it have broken. An 
immense imprecation erod'd; presently ah was silent, and 
here and there a manglrd wretch crawled forth from 
beneath the heap of the dead, Quasimodo, leaning with 
his two elbows upon the balustrade, looked quietly on. 

jrhan Frollo found himself in a critical situation. 
Separated from hia comrades by a perpendicular wall of 
eighty feet, he was alone in thr gallery with the formidable 
bell-ringer. While Quasimodo was playing with the 
Udder, the achular had run to the postern, which he 
expected to find upon the latch. He was disappointed. 
The dwarf had belted it after him when he went down 
to the gallery. Jehan then hid himself behind one of the 
atone ktngs, naming his breath, and eyeing the monstrous 
hunchback with a look of horror, (ike the mao who, 
having scraped acquaintance with thr wife of a keeper of 
wild beasts, went onr night in pursuance of an assignation, 
antfo climbing over the wront* wall, found hirmelf oil at 
ooce face to Liu with a prodigious white bear. Foe some 
moments he wtj not otaerved by Quasimodo, who at 
length chancing to turn his head, and perceiving the 
scholar, suddenly started up. 

Jehu prepared himself for a rude encounter, but the 
hunchback stood slock s&U, merely firing his eye intently 
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upon the scholar. Hoho 1 “ »aid Jehan, “ why do* 
thou look it me so spitefully f " With thw worth the 
hare-brained youth slyly adjusted hit arbalest. " Quasi* 
modo, 11 cried hr, " I will change ihy surname: inticsd 
of die datf thou shall henceforth be called the blind.” 
The feathered shaft whiazed and pierced the left arm of 
the bell-ringer. Quasimodo herded it no more than he 
would have done the seartrh of a pin. Hr bud hold of 
the quarrel, drew it from h is arm, and caJmly broke it 
upon his massive knee: he then dropped rather than threw 
the pieces over the tuiiwiradr. Irhan luid not time to 
discharge a second. Quasimodo, having broken the 
arrow, suddenly drew in hu breath, Iraprd like a gr*i»> 
hopper, and fell upon the scholar, whose armour was 
flattened against the wall by ihr shock, A tremendous 
sight was then tern in the chiaroscuro produced by the 
lajtit light of the torches. 

Quasimodo grasped with hii left hand the two arms of 
the scholar, who forbore even to struggle, so completely 
did he feel himself overpowered. With his rujru the 
hunchback look oil in silence, and with ominous dSclibera- 
lion, the different paru of his armour one after another— 
helmet, cuirass, o^tn-piccei, sword, ihiggen. He looked 
for all the world like an ape picking a walnut. He threw 
the iron ahell of the scholar, piece by piece, at hi* fc<t. 
When jehan found himwll stripped, disarmed, powerless, 
in the hands of hu ureiutiblc antagonist, he began to 
laugh impudently in the fare, with all thr thoughtka 

S iety of a boy of sixteen. But hr. did not laugh long, 
naaunodo wu seen standing upon the parapet of the 
gallery, bolding the scholar by the leg with one hand, 
and swinging him round tivrr the abyss like a sting. 
Presently was heard a sound like that of a cocoa-nut broken 
by being dashed against a wall; something was seen 
falling, but it was stopped one-third of the way down by 
a projecting part of the building. It was a dead bpdy 
that stuck there, bent double, the back broken, and the 
skull empty. 

A cry of horror bum from the Vagabonds. " Revenue 1 ” 
shouted CJopin.—“ Sack ! sack ! ” responded the multmok. 
“ Storm 1 storm ! " Then followed prodigious yeits, 
intermingled with all languages, all dialrrts, kU aoceiNS, 
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The doth of poor Jehan kindled a fury in the crowd. 
They were filled with shame and indignation at having 
beep id lone he)d in chrtk before a church by a hunch bark. 
Rage found ladders and multiplied the torch**; and, in 
a few moments, Quasimodo beheld wiib consternation a 
frnrfol rabble mounting on all sides to the assault of Notre 
Dome. Some had laddm, other* knotted rope*, while 
such at could not procure either scrambled up by the *»d 
of (he sculptures, holding by each othcr’i rags. Thrrr 
were aa means of withstanding this rising tidr of gnro 
fora, to which rage gnvr a look of twofold ferocity. The 
perspiration trickled down their begrimed brows; thru 
eye* flashed; ail these hideous figures were now ck»mg 
in upon Quasunurio. You would have imagined that 
some other church had sent its gorgons, its demons, its 
dragons, its mt»i fantastic monsters, to the assault d 
Nolrr-liarftc. 

Meanwhile, die Place wu illumined with a thousand 
torcha A Jlood of light suddenly burst upon the scene 
of confusion, which had till then been buried in darkness. 
Ik Arc kind Jed on the platform w still burning, and 
iUumioed the Uitv to a considerable distance. The 
enormous out line of thr two towers, projected afar upon 
the rnafi uf the houses, formed a large patch of shadow 
amidst all tliis light, l’hc City seemed to be in a bustle. 
Distant aiarm-bdU were proclaiming that then: was 
something amiss. The Vagabond* were shouting, yelling 
sweahog, riunbing; and Quasimodo, powerka* against 
such a bosi of enemie*. shuddering for the Egyptian, 
■criigj JO many fcrxiaus faces approaching nearer and 
nearer to die gallery, prayed to Heaven for a miracle, al 
the same tin* wvta*«M h» hands u> despair. 
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Thf fUtrm whm Afansum Lotas of y>a*c* *m kia 

T ire reader hu, prrtapi. not forgotten th*l (£ua»mijdo, 
ihe m«wm before he perrcived the nocturnal band 
of the Vagabonds. while surveying Paul front the lop of 
tuft lower, had discovered but & single light, which illumined- 
a window in tbr uppermost How of a krfty and gloomy 
buildup by the gale of M. AiHmw. This building mi ihr 
Bastille. That light was the candle of Jxuhi XI 
*Phe king had actual l> brrn lor two dsy» part in Pam. 
He was to leave it again on the dav alter the mn rmm for 
hu fortress of Montib-irr-'l nuiv tire vntf* to hi* gwd 
city of Paris were tare and short: for there h* 1 frit that hr 
had not trap-door*. gibbets and Scottish art tan muvgb 
about bun. 

He tad ton* (hat day to skrp in the Bastille. He 
disliked (he great chamber which nr hud at thr [came, 
five fathoms square, with its great ehiinoey-pircr, adirtxxi 
with twelve great beam and ihirtrrn great prophets* and 
its great bed, twelve feet by elrvm. Hr was k«t amid* 
all this grandeur. This burghrr king gave the preference 
to the Bastille. wiiU an humble chamber and aiit s h lr 
bed. Besides, the KasttNr was stronger than the Ixwvre. 

This chamber, whi< h the king tad reserved for h/marjf 
in the famous Mate-prison, was pparious, and occupied 
(hr topmost Boor of a turrrt in the keep. )t was an apart' 
ment of circular form, (he ttnor fiwrmj with shming 
straw turning; the laftro of the crihng adorned with 
Hcusvdr-la of prwtcr gilt, the spares between them 
coloured; wainscoted with rich womb, sprinkled with 
rose lies of tin, painted a line lively green menpoaod 
orpine and wood. 

rbrrr was but one long and pointed window, Umoed 
with braw wire and iron ban, and somewhat darkened 
besides by beauuftl suirved glaw, exhibiting ita arms tf 
ihe king and thuae of the queen, each pane of which eoa 
twenty-l wo ftoUS. 

There was bul one minner, a modem door, 
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dlrpffc arch, covered on the inode with doth, and having 
without one of those porches of Irih wood, frail itructwa 
t£ Curious workmanship, which were still very common 
in old buddings one hundred and fifty yean ago. 14 Though 
they disfigure and encumber the places," say* Sauval 
peevishly, 44 yet will not our ancient folk put them away, 
nit they preserve them in spite of every one." 

fn Inis chamber was to be seen none of the furniture 
Of ordinary apartments, neither tables upon trestles, nor 
bcncho, nor forms, nor common stools, in the shape of 
a box, nor those of a better son, standing upon pillars and 
counter-pillars, at four sous apiece. Nothing was to be 
•ten there, «ve a very magnificent folding arm-chair: 
the woodwork was adorned with roses painted on a red 
ground; and the seat was of starlet Spanish leather, 
garnished with silk fringe, and studded with a thousand 
golden nails. This solitary chair indicated that one person 
only had a right to sit down in that apartment. Near 
the chair and dose to the window was a table covered 
with a doth on which were the figures of birds. On this 
table were a portfolio spotted with ink, sundry pardtmenta. 
pens, and a chased silver mug. At a little distance stood 
a chafing dish, and a desk for tne purpose of prayer, covered 
with crimson velvet embossed with studs of gold. Lastly, 
at the farthest part of the room (here was a simple bed, 
of yellow and flesh coloured damask, without lace or any 
trimming but plain fringe. This bed, filmed for having 
witnessed the sleep or the sleeplessness of Louis XI., was 
to be seen two hundred yean ago in the house of a councillor 
of state. 

Such was the chamber commonly called “ the retreat, 
whose Monsieur Louis of France said his pm yen.” 

At the moment of our ushering the reader into this retreat 
it was very dark. As hour had elapsed since (he colling 
of the curfew; it was oighl, and (here was only one flickering 
wax-andk upon the table, to light five persons, who 
forrifad several groups in the chamber. 

The fint on whom the light fell ww a personage superbly 
th eme d in hose, scarlet close-bodied coat striped with 
sdver, and a furtout of doth of gold with black designs, 
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H» folds. The wearer had hs ana* embroidered at da 
breast in gaudy colours; a chevron, wuh a deer paint 
in the base of the shield. The escutcheon wu uipportod 
on the defter side by an olive-branch, and on the sinister 
by a buck’s horn. This personage carried in his belt a 
rich dagger, the hilt of which, of silver gUt, was chased ia 
the form of a crest, and terminated in a count's coroner. 
He carried hi* head high, had a haughty bearing, and an 
ill-natured look. At the first glance you disco v e r ed in hi* 
countenance an expression of arrogance, at the second of 
cunning. 

Hr stood bareheaded, with a long paper m his h a n d, 
beforr the arm-chair, on which was srattd i pmofi, 
shabbily dressed, his body ungracefully bent, one knot 
crossed over the other, and ha rjhow upon the tablth 
Figure to youarlf, on the seat of rich Cordova leather, m 
pair of slender thigh* and spindle-shanki, apparelled in 
Mark knitted woollen stuff; a body wrapped in a uirtout 
of fustian, trimmed with fur, which showed much more 
leather than hair; lastly, to crown all, an old grra»y hat 
of the eoarseit black cloth, in the band of which were 
Muck a number of small leaden figures. This, wiui a dirty 
skull-cap, which suffered scarcely a hair to straggle from 
beneath it, was all that could be seen of the seated paw 
sonage. His head was so bent forward upon hu breast, 
as to throw into the shade ihe whole of hh face, excepting 
the lip of his nose, on which t rsv of light foil; it nr* 
evidently a long one. The wrinkled, attenuated hand 
indicated that he was old. It was Louis XI. 

At some distance behind ihe two person* we have 
described, two own, dressed in the Flemish fashion, were 
conversing in a low voice, it was not so dark where they 
stood, but that one who attended the representation of 
Cringoirr’i myitery would have recognised in them two 
of the principal Flemish envoys* Guillaume Rym, the 
sagacious pensionary of Ghent, and Jacques Copptnote, 
the popular hosier. It wiU be recollected that these 
two persons were mixed up with the aeon politics <d 
Loud XL 

Lastly, at the opposite end of the room, near the dose, 
In the dark, stood, motkmlm as a statue* a short thick mk 
man* m military attire, with coat of arms embroidamd 
373 



TUB HUNCHBACK O t NOTftl-DAMH 

On the brratt, whose Square fate, Without brow, eyf* oa 
b level with the top of the head, and ears hidden by two 
Urjrr penthouses of straight hair, partook at once of the 
dog *t and the tiger's. 

All were uncovered excepting the king. 

The nobleman standing near the king was reading to him 
a lora memorial, to which hii majesty seemed to li«ten 
alXrfitrvcJy. The I wo Flemings were whimpering together. 

* fly the itxxi ! " muttered Coppenole. 14 1 am tired of 
landing. Arc no chairs allowed here ? M 

Kym answered by a shake of die head, accompanied by 
m divrret smile. 

44 By the mass ! *' mumed Coppenole, w ho was quite 
others ble to be obliged to speak in so low a tone, 14 l have 
b pood mind to clap myself down on the floor, as I might 
do at homr." 

44 Nay, Master Jacques, prithee do no such thing.” 

" Hey-day, Master Guiilaunw ! must one keep on one's 
kps all the while otir is here, thru ? " 

* Kvrn to, or on your knres," /rplted Rvm. 

At that mornrn t the king raised his voice, 'l hey were silen l. 

u Wfiy sous the gown* of our serving-men, and twelve 
Ikvrcft the cloaks of the clerks of our crown ! Why, ’tis 
throwing gold away by tons 1 Arc you distraught, Olivier ^ 44 

As he thus spoke the old king raised hrs head. About 
hit nock might ihcn seen glistening the golden ball* 
of the collar of St. Midiacl. 'Hie rays of the candle fell 
full upon hb skinny and morose face. He snatched the 
paper from (he hands of the reader. 

You will ruin us !" he rned, running his hollow eve 
(wrr il ** What means all this * what need havr we for 
SVfh a prodigious oubtishme-nt ? Two chaplains, at thr 
Mr of ten livres each per month, and a clerk of the chapel 
Bt one hundred ions ! A valct-dr-* hamhre, at ninety 
flvm by the year ! Tour esquires of the kitchen, at sue 
score bvrrt by the year, each ! An overseer of ihe roast, 
wotfier of the vegetables, another of the sauces, a head 
oook. t butler, dhd two a*isunts, at ten bvro each per 
month 1 Two scullions at cicht livres ! a groom and hb 
ttro helpers at twenty-four livres the month I A pcirter, 
• pastry-cook, a baker, iwo carters, at sixty livres W the 
year each 1 And the marshal of the forges, tax score livres t 
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And (he master of (hr chamber U our cudy-quer, tmjht 
hundred tiwn ? And the conjptn'lfrr, ftw hundred 1 
And f know not how many more J 'Ik enough to drm 
one mad ! To pay the wagn of our x-rv^m* hvner k 
plundered All Ili<* iiit'Hi* m tlir Louvre will mrlt *wiy 
before such a ftp’ of exprme ! Wr will sell our pUt** ! 
And next year, if God aud Our lady ” (herr be lifted hk 
hat) "grant ui life, we will takr oui <!»rt-dnnk out of a 
pewter 

Afi Ik- tints 5jxAc, he c.ut 4 l<4ti liir oh it (non whk-b 
glistened on dir uible. Hr touched, .lid then proc e eded: 
“ Mastrr Oiivtef, thr prinfo who uslr oiri treat coucitrtrt, 
suih as kings and emperors, taught never 10 toller habtto 
of expenw ir> ettrp into thru Ivnjvdmhls; lor that fire 
mm farther :md cun bo the uiovtr«ct. Give tnr not 
nerrmon U» npr.it ihn, Master Ulmer. Our tTpenditurr 
mmax* every >etur. *J lie Unity hk/* u» not. Why, Paupt- 
Ihtu ! Ull it nrirr onterird lUmwix ihuuxiod hvm: 
in ’lk> 11 imotmnxl to inru-direr dwHimnd *a hundred 
and ninclmi hvrr* 1 have the rxaci mm in my brad: 
in ’ 81 , to iUty-jix thousand «i hutuiml ar*d eighty; **» 
thti yrar, by the lauh ol «;y Imlv, it will not be under 
eighty thousand 1 Ot'ulUrd tft four ye.in ! immstjous J ** 

Hr iMiivd i<p take Lrc/ih, and thrti Ixyan ayrn'm with 

warmth: “ I sec about mr none but people who fatten 
upon my feantios. \> tuck crowns out of me at every 
porr !" 

AJ1 present maintained pn^und *ilrnre. It wa one of 

those paroxysms wbxh must Ik left to ibnrorlrea. Mr 

coni i nurd: 

*' ll u like that petition u> I^Uii from the cobles of 
France, that we would re- cm* knuh what they rail the 
great charges of the crown 1 (hjrgts, m good ninth I 
crushing < liargn ! Ah, liriulnien ! yr say that we art 
not a king to reign mlio, k*tx\d*ra mtii* / We 

will show you* Foi^Dan! whrther we are not a kfaf \ ** 

Hoe he smiled in the Creling of his powty: his wrath 
was softened, and he turned VAvard* thr Fleming*. 

" Look you, Camfittt Gwilaumr, ihe grand master of 
the par.iry, thr grand chamberlain, the grand tenor fad, 
are of lew use than (he meanest scrvmg-cnan. Ran o tthcr 
that, Cempin Coppcfwie ! They are good for mrt s ftg , 
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Such utden attendant* on a king are very like the four 
evangelist* about the did of the great dock of the palace, 
which Philip Brille ha* lately beautified. They are gill, 
but they mirk not the hour, and the hand can go withoui 
them.** 

For a moment he appeared thoughtful, and then, shakinp 
hi* old bead, he added, “ No, no, Dy Our Lady, I am nor 
Philip Brille, and 1 will not new-gild (he grand vasalv 
Go on, Olivier. 11 

The prnon to whom he spoke took up the paper, and 
began reading again with a loud voice: 

** To Adam Tenon, clerk to the keeper of the seal* of 
the provost y of Pari*, for diver, making and engraving said 
*cnIs, which have been new made, because (he former 
could no longer be used, by reason of their being old and 
worn out— twelve livre* paristi. 

“ To Guillaume frire, the sum of four hvrei four sous 
parim, a* his salary and wage* for feeding the pigeon* in 
the two dovrrots of the H6td do Toumdlrs, in thr 
month* of January, February, and March of ihb present 
yrar; and for this there have been given seven quarters 
of barky. 

" To a gray friar for confessing a criminal—four sou* 
parish.” 

"Hie king listened in silence. He coughed from lime 
to time: he would then lift the mug To his lips and swallow 
a mouthful, ar thr same time making a wry face. 

" In thi* year (Jseir have been made- by order of justice, 
by KHind of trumpet, in the public places of Paris, fifty-six 
proclamations. The acooropl (o be scaled. 

*' Fof hiving made cues* and search in certain places, 
both in Paris and elsewhere, after roonev which were said 
to be concealed there; but none founo: forty-five livre* 
pari* r*.” 

“ Bury a crown to dig up a sou ! " said the king. 

44 F<f putting six panes of white glass in the place where 
the iron cage is ■( the H6teJ des Tcxmwlie*- thirteen 
sou*. * 

44 For two new sleeve* to dir long’s old douUrt—twenty 
Sosa. 

*' For a pot of grease to grease the king’s boots—fifteen 
denial. 
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** For new-making a sty for the bog's black bop- 
thirty Ihres parbu. 

u For sundry partitions, planks, and doon, to 

diut up the lions at St Pot—twenty-two lures, 4 ' 

14 Costly beasts those I ” said 1-oui* XI. “ No matter I 
"(is a sccttiJy magnificence in a king. There b a great red 
lion, which I am very fond of for his engaging ways. Have 
you seen him. Master Guillaume f h b right that princes 
dioidd keep extraordinary animals. \V> kmgt ought to 
have Uon* Tor our dogs and tigers for nur cats. What b 
great befits crowm, In the time of Jupiirr's pagans, when 
the people offered to the churrhe* a hundred oxen and 
a hundred sheep, the rnijx-mn gave a hundred bora and 
.1 hundred eagles. That was proud and magnificent. 17te 
kinp of France have a lwap had these brJJu wings around 
their throne: nevertheless pcoplr must do me the justice 
to wy that I spend Iras money m th.it way than my 
predecessor*, and that I am earreciinglv moderate on tbo 
score of linrv, bran, cirrtliantr and leopardi. “Co on, 
Master Olivice. Wc wished to say thus much u» our 
Flanders friends.” 


Guillaume Rym made a profound obeisance, while 
Goppenolr, wuh his sulky mien, looked hke one of thoae 
bean which his majesty had bren lalking of. Ihr king 
did not notice this. He upped at ihr mug, and spitting 
out the drink, exclaimed, ” Faugh ! thr hurt id ptisan ! " 

The reader proceeded i 

14 For the feed of a walking knavr shut up for (Inc atx 
months in the lodge of the slaughler-houar, till it b settled 
what to do with him—six liver* four satis/' 

** What u that * " Mid the king—** ford what ougfif 
to hang ! Pcffw-Dutt! not anothrr sou will 1 give for 
that feed. Olivier, settle that btumm with Momievr 
d’Estouievilk, and ihb very night nuke me the nerdful 
preparation for wedding mb gallant with the gatfow*. 
Co on/' 

Olivier made a mark with hb thumb-nail againot die 
last iirm. ami proceeded: 

" To Henrict Cousin, master executioner of Paris, (be 
sum <of sixty sous psniu, to him adjudged and ordered by 
Moosd g neur the Provost of Paris, toe I hat be did buy, 
at (he command of the said lieur the provost, a great 
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sword for waning sod beheading persons condemned 
by justice (or their misdeeds, and did provide a sheath 
and all thereunto appertaining, and likewise did get the 
old sword ground and repaired, by i cason that it was 
broken and notched in doing justict: upon Mcssire Lout* 
of fawembourg, as may more luliy appear—*—" 

The king interrupted the reader. “ That is enough; I 
order that sum with alt my heart. Those arc cxjxnus 
which 1 think not of. I never grudge moneys so bid out 
Goon" 

" For new-making a girat rage- M 

" Ah 1 " said tin' king, pr.ispng the arms of his rhaii 
with both hands, M 1 knew that t had come to this Itawtilk 
for something. Stop, Master Olim, I will l<x>* at rhat 
cage myself Vou shall read the items, while l examine 
it. Gentlemen of Flanders, route and Look at it — 'tu a 
curious tiling/' 

lie then ruse, leant upon the arm of the reader, motioned 
to the kind of mute standing before the door In piecerie 
him, to die two Firming to follow, and left the rh tin her. 

The royal party was reinforced at the door of the retreat 
by men-at-arms encumbered with iron, and slender pago 
bearing torches. It pursued its way for some time through 
the interior of the sombre keep, perforated with stai reaves 
and corridors even into the substance uf the walls. The 
CkqHaio of ihe bastille went first, to gel thr wickrij opened 
for the old king, who, bem with age and mJirnhiy, coughed 
at he walked along. 

At «wh wicket every head was obliged to stoop excepting 
that of the old monarch. *' Hum ! M muttered lie briween 
bb gums, for he had lost ail lib teeth. " we are already 
not far from the door of the tomb. At a tow door the 
passenger must stoop/ 1 

At length, having passed the last wicket, so encumbered 
with locks and fojteningi that U took nearly a quarter of 
ao four to open it, ihry entered a Fifty and spacious hill, 
b the middle o^ which was discovered, by the light of the 
torches, a massive cube of masonry, iron, and timber. 
The interior was hollow. It was one of those famous cages 
Car pe r so na l of state which were called “ tbc king’s 
daughters." In the sides of it were two or three small 
Window*, m ckneky latticed with thick iron bars that the 
10 
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cL« could not br sew. The door was » largr stooc Alb, 
like those which are laid upon staves; one of (hose (icon 
whi<h Arc never metl but to enter; only in tha cat tbr 
buried person was yet hung, 

The km* began to walk slowly round tl« little edifire. 
rxifjnimng n with care. while Master Olivier* whotaltowrd 
lutr, read aloud to this rtfeet: *' Kor having new made a 
peat woodrn cage of (lurk joist v girdrn, and pLnb, 
brmg nine ft-et lnng by right wide, unj srvrn feet from 
floor to t< iliiiff, phhrd and r lamped With rtruog iron 
da nip, the which hath hern *l in a chamber utuatr 
nor i f the mwn n| the Hastille St. Autmw, m thr which 
«njr is put and kept, hy command nf our lord thr king, a 
ptuonrr who aforetime dwHl ui n rai{< that mis old. ermsy, 
and <br:iyd 'Ih'-re weir used lor the said new cage 
uinrfV'ia jmsta, fifty-two uprights, ten gu-den, three 
Uthorns in h-ngth, and tlvTr *rie employed nineteen 
carpenter), in squaring. timmc, and wi irking all said 
tindur m th* mint o| ihe EUiuHc fm twenty days." 

'* Capital heart of oak 1 " said the king, rapping the 
wood With ins knuckle. 


'“'Ihere were used for this cage/' rmi turned tbr reader. 
" two huntlrrd and twenty thick iron clamps, of nine and 
right feet, the rett of middling length, with the screws, 
nuts, and bands lo the uhJ eiatn|*; tlie whnJr of the aid 
iron weighing three thousand v-vrn hundred and thirty- 
five pounds; bnidei eight stout holdfasts to (oaten the 
said cage, with the noiU, weighing Uigrihrr two bus* 
dred and cigbiten hounds; without reckoning the iron 
grating to the window* of the chasatser tn which tha 
cage U placed, the iron door* of lliat rhansl*r, and otfcv 
thme*- ** 

M A groat dead of iron," *aid the king, “ to iv.pt lb thr 
levity of one mind ! “ 

“The whole a mound to three hundred seventeen Bvm, 
five sou*, seven dmirn/' 

“ /’(mm Dim * " car Limed the king. At this kssproca- 
tioo, wtuch was the favourite oath if Louis XI^ imm 
pemon appmmi to rouse up within (hr cage. Chars sot 
beard trailing upon the floor, and a Lint voice, w hi ch 
sreswd to «a* from a tomb, cncd , u Mercy, sire I ti qi I * 
The person who thus spoke could not br seas. 
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•■Three hundred •eventeen litres, five sous, seven 
denim ! H rrprnird Louis XI. 

1 be lamentable voice which issued from (he cage had 
thrilled all present including Master Olivier himself 
The king alone appeared not to have heard it. At his 
command, Master Olivier began reading again, and hi» 
mainly coolly continued his examination of the cage. 

" Betides (be above, then* has been paid to a mason 
who made the holn to receive ihe bars of the windows, 
and (he floor of ihe chamber where the cage is, because 
the floor could not have home this cage by reason of its 
weight—twenty-seven livres, fourteen sous parish." 

The voire again began moaning. “ Mercy, for Heaven’s 
sake, sire I I assure your majesty that it was the Cardinal 
of Angers who did the (reason, and not I." 

" The mason it high,” said (he king. u Proceed, Olivier/' 
Olivier continued: 

"To i joiner for windows, bedstead, and other thing* 
—twenty fivers, two sous parish." 

The voice likewise continued: " Ala* I sire ! will you 
not hear me? I protest (bat u was not l who wrote that 
thirg to Momeigurur de Guyrrinc, but Cardinal Halue !" 
" I he joiner u drar,” obscrvrd thr king. '* is i hat all ? " 
* No, sirr,—To a ghuier, for thr window* of the said 
chamber—forty-six sous, eight dmiers parish/ 1 

u Pardon, sire l pardon ! Is it not enough that all my 
goods have been given to my judge*, my plate to Monsieur 
dc Toiry, my Library to Master Pirrre DorioJir, my tapestry 
to the governor of Rou»LUoo * J am innocent. For 
fourteen yean I have pined in an bon cage, Mercy, 
lire ! merry ! You will be rrwarded for it in heaven-" 

M Matter Olivier,” said the king, M the loul ? M 
‘‘Three hundred sixtylivm, eight sous, three 
lien nahsii." 

* By Our Lady I " exclaimed the king, “ an extravagant 

C *?nj trkmr ih* paper from the hand of Master Olivier, 
be looked by tttnu at the account and at the cage, and 
began to reckon up himself upon tus fingm. Meanwhile 
the priao ts c i continued wailing and aobbtag. It was truly 
doleful in the dark. The bystander* looked at each other 
and turned pale 
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u Fourteen yean, tur ! fourteen long yean 1 ever dace 
the month of April 1469 . In the fume of the Bleated 
Mother, lire* hearken to me. Your majesty has all this 
lime been enjoying the warmth of the sun. Am 1 r»twr 
more to see the caylight ? Be merciful, sire 1 Clemency 
is a right royal virtue, which tumrth aside the current 
of wrath. Doth your majesty brhrvr that at the hour 
of death it a a great romoUtion to a king not to have left 
any olletter unpunished J bevdes, nrr, it waa not I, hut 
Monsieur d‘Angers, who was guilty of the treachery against 
your majesty. Would that you saw the thick chain fastened 
to my leg, and the great iron ball at ihe end of it, much 
heavier than it need hr t Ah l »irr * taler pity on me j" 

** Olivier.” said (he king, shaking his head, M ] perceive 
that f am charged twenty sous by the load for lime, though 
it may be bought for iwelve. Send back this acrompt." 

Turning from the cage, he began to move inwards the 
door of the chamber. The wretched prisoner judged from 
the receding torches and noise that the king was going. 
” Sire ! sire l" cried be. m tonr* of despair. The door 
shut. He saw nothing, he heard nothing save the husky 
voice of the gaoler chanting a stanza erf a song of that 
day 00 the subject of hu own misfortunes: 

Malt re Jean Balue 
A perdu la vur 
br ses ^vtchfs. 

Monsieur de Verdun 
N'cn a plus pas un, 

Tous sont cWpfcMs. 

The Idag returned in silence to hb retreat, followed by 
his train, who were thrilled by the last heartrending 
wailings of the prisoner. His majesty turned abruptly 
towards the Governor of the Bastille. " By the bye," Mid 
be, ” was there not some one is that cage ? " • 

M In good tooth, sire, there was," replied the gimmes, 
■itosushed at the question. 

" Whothen?" 

“The Bishop of Verdun.” 

The king knew that better than anybody tk, Btt dk 
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m Ah ! ■' skid he, a* naturally as if be had but just 
thought of it; " Guillaume dc Harancourt, a friend of 
Monsieur the Cardinal Baltic's, A good fr-Uow of a bishop ! ,l 

The door of the retreat presently opened, and again 
Hoard upon the fivr personages to whom the rcadrr was 
inirodurrri ai the beginning of this chapter, and v»h< 
romurd thrir places, their whispering conversation, and 
their attitudes. 

During the king's absence, several despatches had beer 
laid upon hit table. Hr broke the seals of them himself, 
and lustily ran over one after another. He then mack 
a sign to Master Olivier, who appeared to perform thr 
oflire of milliner, toiakr a pen, and, without communicating 
to him the commit of the despatches, began in a low tour 
to clic(ale his answer*, which Olivier wrote kneeling very 
incommodiously at the table. 

Guillaume Kym watched him closely. The king spoke 
*o low that the Vlrnwig* could catch no more than a 
few detached and scarcely intelligible fragments of hit 
dictation, such as: "To maintain the fertile places by 
commerce, the barren by manufactures/'— u To show the 
Roglish lords nur four pieces of ordnance, the London, 
ihe Brabant, the liourg-et\-Brrase t and the St. Omer."— 
" The artillny causes war to be now carried on more 
judiciously."--" To our friend, Monsieur Brewuirr/*— 
“ Armies c.irinnt be krpi without taxes-" 

By and by he raised n» voice. " Pfuque-Dw ! Monsieur 
the King of Sicily scab hu letters with yellow wax, like 
a king of Fra ore. Perhaps we are wrong to permit ibis. 
The greatnaa of houses is assured by the integrity of their 
prcrogaiiva.” Note this, CW/mV# Olivier." 

Presently. 14 Oho 1 " >atd he, " the big mosage I What 
would our brother (be emperor ? ” Running hu eye over 
the missive, be ever and anon interrupted his reading by 
interjections—" Ccrtea, the AJlmmim art so great and to 
mijhty that *th scarcely credible."—*’ But we forget the 
old saying; tfcft Rnnl county ia Flanders; the finest duchy, 
Milan- the finest kingdom, France."—" la it not so, ary 
Flemish friends ? *’ 

Thit lime Coppenok bowed U well aa Ryu. The 
patriotism of the hosier was tickled. 

The iM dap*tub made Monsieur Lotus knit kn farms. 
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** What it this i M he reclaimed. 11 Grirvanm and com* 
pitinu against our gar/iMim m JVtrdy ! DUvitt, write 
torthwith lo Monjjcur ifac Marshal dr Kouatt -that 
discipline is relaxed that ihe gendarme* of ihr guard, 
the nobles cf the ban. ihr vri*ri<an-ar<hm. the Stvium., 
do infinite mischief lo our ivy**-that the s^UIkt, not 
content with the pmvuinni which hr hods in the houses 
«l ihr faj-tners, ilrise* litem nut Kith ttrirVolii bk>wr «d 
-Uflis and xuivrs to ihr rily in n«Mt of wine, Mi, groceries, 
and nthcr honiidiM tlumpi tLu Mumirur the K >rv£ b 
jLCj'iaimrd with thcvr pfoecrdiny* that it u <nir introffttfi 
lo } toWCI our people from tnok-uaunn, rubnery, and 
plunder-' lh:it it is our wilt, bv Our lads 1 lliat, more- 
ton, ii p](nvrdt u< not di.it «m\ riiumuti. i lurtiigeuri, or 
naaTi*4Mjrma shall be Dili red like a prince in velvet, nlki, 
and ring's nJ gold - tli.it ihr.r ur>tlir« ,irr haulo! lo (lod-■• 
thai we ourvclve*, who .ire gcmlrmrii, are foment with 
a doublet of c loth at sotfren u*i\ the Pam ell (Ur 
imunin thr soldier*’ hoys nuv even row down to that 
port too- Order anti command* ’J o Monsieur de Kouah, 
nui friend- - Krghl 4 

'this letter hr dictated aloud, in a hm< tour, and fry 
hu and starts. Ac the moment uhen he l*ad fumhed, the 
door ojrnrd, and a person.’] ye whose look lies poke vehement 
trtror rushed into ihr diamUr. ervmy. 41 Sire 1 aire 1 


lli^rt u a sedition of the |M>|iuhi c in I'ani f " 

The item features of Monsieur Ixxm were contracted; 
but all ihr viiilUe signs of hu emotion t/aurd away like 
lightning. He restrained lunar if, and ohaerved with 
calm iiwteniy, u Comfvte you < one in mike/ 

abruptly f ** 

u hire I sire l the mob t» in rrhellion J ” replied Cm^Jn 
J acques, breathless wuh haste and alarm. 

The king, who had risen, stued him roughly by the 
arm, and whispered so as to be heard by him alone, with 
concentrated anger and a stdrlong glance at the IVmqp: 
u Be silent, or speak low I" 

The new-oomei comprehended ih» meaning, and began 
is a low tone as coherent a narrative as his fears would 
permit. The king listened with composure, while Cuiflusar 
Ryni directed the atiexuioB of Coprenalc to the fane and 
the drea of the speaker, to his wmd hood, his shori 
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ck»k, and bh black velvet gown, which bespoke « preridca 
of the Court of Attempts. 

No sooner had this personage communicated a few 
particulars to the king, than Monsieur Louis burst into 
o loud laugh, exclaiming, " Is that all ? Speak up, Cmpht 
Coktter \ Be not afraid to open your mouth ! Our Lady 
knows that I have no secrets from our good friends of 
Flanders." 

** but, sire—— 11 
* Speak up, 1 tell you, man 1 " 

Comport Coictier was dumbfounded. 
u Co me J " resumed the king— 11 speak, sir I—there is i 
riot of the rabble in our good city of Paris ?" 

"Ya,sire." 

^Directed, you say, against Monsieur the Bailiff of tlu 
Palace of justice ? " 

" It », apparently,*' said ihe (tnnfJrt, still hammering, 
quilt disconcerted at the abrupt and unaccountable change 
which had i*km place in the sentiments of the king. 

" Vvhert did the watch fall in with the mob ? *’ inquired 
Louis. 

** Going along the great Truanderie towards the Pont 
aux Ghangeurs. I met it myself, as 1 was coming hither 
in obedience to the commands of your majesty. I heard 
same of them shouting; ‘ Down with the Bailiff of the 
Palace ! * ” 

“ And what complaint have they to make against the 
bailiff?" 

11 Why," aaid Compht Jacques, "he ii their liege lord.*' 
u Indeed 1" 

"Yes, sire. They are the ragamuffins of the Cour de* 
Mirada: they have long bren complaining of the bailiff 
whose vassals they arc. They will, not acknowledge his 
authority either in criminal or in civil matters." 

** Ay, marry ! 11 ejaculated the king, with a smile d 
■tkfactkMi, which he strove jn vain to disguise. 

“In all their petitions to the parliament," replied the 
Ctmftht jaoq#o, " they pretend that they have but two 
masters; your majesty and their God—who, I verily 
believe, is the devil 1 * 

“Eight e«h t 11 said the king. 

Be rubbed his bands, with an inward multarioft, which 
3*4 
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tx-aiwd forth from hit fire: hr riHild not tlksrmhlc hi* 
iov, though lie endeavoured at times to ci>tu|iow humi'lf. 
Hr romplrirly pu/zlrtl all present, nol rvepiuuc Matte? 
Olmer himself. Hr kepi lllriKe U>\ a mntlirnt, with a In A 
of drq> thought, but also of iatuf.«t linn. 

,k Are they immrrt>iii J " hr nil at onre inquired 
,l Indeed (hry arr, sirr," atuwrm! (Jom/Vt,- |ak|uo 
" How manv t " 

'* Stx thmuaml. at lr,»t " 

The king <ould n.u hrlp r|a< iiluiing, *' (iond ! “ He 
ihrn udird, M Arr thr> armed ' " 

" With wvihe*, pikr>. spade*, anpirbuw* all w»rli uJ 
vrry dangrroai wra^Him.' 4 

I hr king apprarril uni at all uneasy at ihu irtapiiulaimn 
Cflfnpfrr Jacqui** drrmrd it hn duly lo add. “ if vow 
nutjrsiy send m»l prompt wmiir t<» ihr tuiiiff. hr n but."’ 

*' We will semi,” said rhr kmg, with a look of dllrrtnl 
gravity, " '1 is well Ortn, wr will »rnd, Momirur thr 
liailifl u mir fnrnd. Six thulium I ! They air ^u»y 
him ah. Thrir bnldnns u marvel loui. and hath um ly 
oil ended u* Hut wr hair few |wuple al*>ut u> to-night. 
U will hr nmr enough in chr morning.” 

” IratahlJv, >\re ! *' rvt laimrd Corner j.uqurs, ” or ihrv 
will have Iruurr lo plundrt thr Imhtf't hj*uw, to pub 
<|nwti ihr vignrunr, and to hang the haihlf twrnty times 
ovrr. For thr lovr of (icd, tile, vnxl brfotr morning ! 11 
I hr king lookrd him full in chr fate: “I led you, m 
thr morning.** It wax one of ihuse look* io which ihert » 
no replying. 

For some moments I .out* was idem. ” 'fell mr, (.ompirt 
Jarqurt.” hr again began, “for you rmm know wtui 
was ”—he rinTrrtrd himself- ,l whin » the feudal jura- 
dirtioci of the bailiff * M 

" Sire, thr Bailiff of the Palace ha* the Hue dr la 
C*Under, as far a* the Ror tie f'Herbrrie, the. Place St. 
Michel, and the PUrrs vulgarly called ihr Mureilut. 
muatr nrar ihr church of Not^e-I)amc■<ic»^hamp^, ,, > 
hrrr the king lifted (he brun of his hat—“wH*h hm^-l* 
arr thirteen in number; abo the Cour do Mirarfn, thr 
Lmar-houw railed la Banlieur, and the wbok line of 
causeway commcrxruig a! (his laaai-housr and ending 
M the file of Sl Jacques. Of all these parts be is the 

A « 
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Jirgrdnrd, with the right of administering high, middle, 
and low justice," 

*' Hrv-day ! ” &aid the king, rubbing the side of his n<>* 
wilh hu forefinger. “ 'tis a good slice nf my fair rily. So 
Mon>H‘iir the liaihlf was king of all that f M 

Hr .liked no tnon* question*. but remained absorbed m 
ihomrlri. and talking to himself, “ Very fine. Monsieur 
th»- hailifl ' you had there Ijetween your ifrth a nice pircr 
(W tmr Pans ! 1 

All ai niKT hr bunt forth: ** Paiqur-Duv ! what mean 
Ilnur turn who pretend to hr liege-lords, judges, and 
ni:i tiers hrrr ? who have their toll-bar at the end of rvm 


1m lii ! ihnr gibliet and ihrtr hangman at every rnw- 
fctirri among our people 3 So that, tikr thr Grrrk, vhu 
1* hrvrd m as many gndi as there were fountains, and 
thr IVman. as hr saw stars, thr French have as nianv 
kings as they see gibbets. F.gsri ! this is a frightful stair 
of dung*. I like not thr ronlusinn. 1 would fain know if 
it be by thr grace of God that there is at Paris any other 
Uegr.|*jfd besides the king, any other justice besides our 
parliament, anv othrr emperor besides oursrlvrs in dm 
esnpitc Hy (he faith of my soul, tlierr must come a dsv 
when ihrrr shall be in France but one king, one hrgr-loni, 
one juder, one headsman, as in Paradise there is bui 
one God 1 " 

Again hr lifted his hat, and, still musing, continued 
with thr look and acrenl or a huntsman lotting slip and 
urging on !m dogs: “ Good ? my people ! well done 1 
Down with thrsr fa Ur lords f On them ! on ibrm ? hack, 
plunder, hang ! You w-ouki fain be kings, messeignrurs. 
wi*ukl you i " 

Here hr slopped short, bit hu Upa as if to catch the 
thought which had half escaped him, fixed his piercing 
eyr on each of die five personages around him in surreiuon, 
and. iud rnly seizing hit hat with both hands, and looking 
sirtcUastlv at it, he exclaimed, " Ob ! I would bum thee, 
if ihnu knrwflu what there is in my head ! ” 

1 hen catting ha eyes again around him, with the keen 
and mulcts look of a fox slyly returning to his den: M It 
manors not: wr will send succours to Monsieur the Bailiff, 
Unluckily wr have hut few troops here at this moment 
against such a mob. We must wait till roerruog. Order 
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shall be rrstoird in ihr Otv, and ihry >hah ham; <njl d 
ihr way all who arr iakrn ” 

“ Jiy the byr. sirr,'' j>atd Cim*i fitif (^iKtirr, " I l<ir k >ol in 
mv hrM alarm, dir wauh ha« iakrn two r< of 

ihr hand. If vrmr iiutniy |i|r,wn in vc them. ih'V «Mt 

brlrtw,” 

"Will 1 xt thnn J * rnrd ihr king " /'.iw«r f 
how muld'i ihou liuun that' Kon t|uirk, (Kiuri, uiul 
frirh th« m ’ “ 

M.lxtrt (Hivjrf |rft rhr Mmfn, and (wnnillv r< fnrnnl 
with dir two priomirr* utirruitidctl fc»v ui-lru tif ihr 
orrinant**. I hr fuM had a hinttrc! (.or .mrl kmiuiI, idiot* 
likr. t trunk rn look Hr was isi uifi, ami, it. w dking, 

hr tr«i Jik knris and \huHI*‘«i h« len With th* - i».ih- .imf 
smiling coumriianir <«t ihr* mhrr ihr leader is 4En.nl> 
fanuh.ir 

"Ihr king xniltnisol ihrm lor a moment vu(hsml >avmg 
a wntd. and thru aliru|>ilv axkixj ihr lint, " What u ihv 
namr ! " 

" (pirtlioy Pitirrlfcumlr ** 

" \ hv pirrh’iMon J ’* 

" A \ ,icaU)inl *’ 

° Wh.»r wm thou going to fin in that dannuhlr 

*rd:tnni * ” 

I hr varln itArrfi at ihr knur, swinging hi* arm* with 
i br^itied look Ml' vi.h onr * if thi Mr jiu«Ii.i|v-r lr.Hs, 
in winch (hr understanding is alntmi js mm h fiamp'-d 
a> u light Iwn^il, irt * \tingimhrr 

M I know nol," slid hr. ” Ihr oljvn wrfti; Hi I urirl 
alfTilf ” 

“ WVrr yr not Ixmnd to AHark with mthir and to 
plunder your hcgr*Jofd thr Hailitf fil ihr r ' <f 

I know that wr werr going u> lakr wjrneihmg fiom 
loo rlxKlv that w all ! " 

A Kildirr brought to thr king a iWgmg'biJl wlmh Km 
brrn found upon thr prurmrr. • 

** Owjirat iImhj that weapon *" inquired thr king 

“Yes; ’u» $nv btU. I am a vmr-dr*-»cr. M 

" Knowesl ihou ihu man ?*' pumirng to thr other 
pnaoorr: “wav hr onr of thy rompanK*a f n 

4 * No; i know bun not." 

** Tie enough,” said thr kin*; tod, beckoning to the 

307 
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lilrtit prisonage stationed near the door, “ Compare Tristan,*’ 
laid hf, " there n a man for you.” 

‘1 rblan ihe Hermit bowed. He gave some directions 
in a low tone to two archeia, who took the wretched 
primmer away. 

I hr king meanwhile turned to the second prisoner, whose 
brow was rovered with a cold perspiration. “ Thy name ? " 
“ Sire, Jhrrrr Gringotft/* 

“ "l hv trade ? " 

*' A philosopher, sire.** 

“ How da rest thou, knave, to g 0 and ajwuk our friend 
Monsieur the Uaihll of the Palace, and what hast thou 
to mv to tins not •*” 

“ hire, I li.id no hand in it/* 

“How now, vailrt ! hasl thou not been apprehended 
by lhr wan h in this goodlv company ? ” 

"No. sue; *tu a mistake: it was quite an accident 
l make tragedws. Sire, I conjure your majesty to hear 
me, 1 am a poet. Men of my profession arc addicted 
to walking I hr streets at night. It was the greatest chance 
in ilie world. I have been wrongfully apprehended; J 
am innmrni of this commotion. Your majesty found ihai 
J a in no i known to yon Vagabond. I beseech your 
majiMy - 11 

“ Siirnce ! " said the king, between two gulp* of ho 
diet-drink. “Thou stunnest one/’ 

Tristan the Hermit stepped forward, and pointing to 
Grmgoirr: " Sire/' he asked, “ may wc take him too ? " 
It was [he first audible word that he had uttered. 

“Win." replied the king, "1 ser no reason to the 
contrary." 

" Alas, sire ! I see a great many ! " ejaculated Gringoire. 
Our philosopher was at (hat moment gitrnrr than an 
olive, from ihe cold and indifferent look of the king he 
perceived that hr had no raource but in something 
unusually pathetic, and, throwing himself at his feet, be 
cried with vehement gesticulation: " Sire, your majotv 
will deign to hear me. Ah, sire 1 let not your wrath fall 
upon so humble an object as I am ! The thunderbolts 
<m Cod are not hurled against a lettuce. You, tire, are 
an august and most puissant monarch; have pity on a 
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kindle a million ihan an *uk to give out a >jMrk. Mot 
gracious sovereign, t leniency i% a kingly virtue, whilst 
seventy only rxasprratn the minds of mrj>, J lie here* 
IjLot* of the north cannot male the traveller ihruw cdf 
ho <lnak, lhe sujl, gradually (muring Jorth hw rayv warm* 
him to sin h a tU vrire that hr u glad t€i strip huindJ \o 
his shut. 1 uvoui h to you. my vivrtrigh lord and truster, 
dal I am not 11} the \ agabnrtd irrw, a chert, or a disorderly 
f*r»i*n. .Srihiiorj anti robbrry belong not 10 il»e turn «if 
\[* 4 lo, J am not <1 man to rush into thone r luudv who h 
hurst in iliundm of imurrrt tion. J am a faithful hegr of 
jour majesty. I hr sarnr jrahiusy whatl a tiuilutiu has 
lot 1 hr honour oi his wife. the love vs hull a w>ti I»tU in 
ntum Jur lli r allri hon ot a lather, a good suhjnt ought 
t«> have lor 1 hr gluts ol hr king, he ought u« Imm with 
/m! U>t his lencn, lm liuusc, hts |mn|enlv t to the rvduuun 
ol 1 very other )my»joii. Such, sire, 11 tiiy puhlual creed 
J1 jtl l;i me riot, thru, Irnrn tho uul out at rllmiu, to lie 
an u<i< HM |du«- us sediium and plunder Kit don me, sir r, 
and on my knees will l pray to God, night and 1 nor mug. 
t. it vou. I urn uni very nth, it to true* mdeed 1 am ullirt 
Isut uni munis lor all that. It is no! my fault livery 
on< kmm> that great vsr.dth to not to Ik garnet I hy kum, 
and that the nikisl learned have hot always (hr largest 
lire in vs inter 11 k Lawyers run away With all the grain, 
alui leave nothing hot the straw lot (he other k riitihi 
prolrvuotu. I could repeat to you Inny excellent pruvrrU 
sin die ragged doak nl the philosopher. Oh, urr \ tlrmnny 
is the only light that rail illumine the mirrior of a great 
viul ( .leztienr y kiears live lords Ijrfoie *U (hr other virtues. 
\S nhoul it thry are hlind, and grope about m (hr tlatk 
lor dud. Mmy, whnh » ihe umr thing at donrnry, 
pox turn love in subjects, whuh to tbr «v»( rffnllVf guard 
lor the person of the pruicr. What liarm tala it lu 
your majesty, who dalles ah eyes, that there n one pot* 
man more upon the rarlh - one puuf inntxent philosopher, 
foundering m ihr darkness of calamity, with empty pocket 
and empty stomach ! Best do, sue, l am one of the learned. 
Great tings add a pearl to thnr crown by protecting 
k tiers, Hercules disdained not the title of Musagrtrx; 
Mathias Corvmus pairoeiued Jean dc Mpnruyal, the 
ornament cf the mathematics. Now il » a bad way of 
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patronising Ictim to ham; ihosr who cultivate them. What 
a stum upon Alrxandcr, if he had handed ;\ratrii 1 > ‘ 
Thai trail would not hr a *pi»t on thr facr of his reputation 
heightening its beamy, hut a fbqt ulcer disfiguring it 
Sirr, | havr r-oruprrsrd a most prrtinrm rpithalainiurn {«»♦ 
MaiJriiwiisHIr of I'lniidrrs and Mnnicigiirur the iivi*' 
angtnl Dauphin. That i* not a Itrand of rebellion. Vout 
Majesty jirirnvrs that 1 am not an ignorant varlri, tin: 
[ has t si min'd deeply, and thai J havr great natu r ^ ! 
rlocMimtc. Ila\r iwrtv thru, sire ! In so (Wig you hi!' 

an ;«<t of g.illaniry i<> Our Lady; and I prni<->i 
to you that 1 have a .strong dislike to the idea of bnri? 
hanged i ” 

As hr lbus sjxikr the duronsolatr Gringnirr kiss^ 
ihr king's shp|x‘rs, and Guillaume Hym whispered u> 
Copjx'nnli" “ Mr dor* right lo crawl thr Hoot Kings 40 
like thr Girt an |upiirr, they have no rars l>ut in th-r' 
feet.*' ’J Iw hosier, without ix-*tnwiug a though! on ih< 
(’man Jupiirr, replied syith a grim smilr, and Im it 
hvnl on (dmgoirr “Capital, hv thr rood ! Methinks ! 
hear 1 hr Chancellor Hugonrt begging hit life of me ! " 
When Gringoirr at length erased, nu( of hrrath wiih 
h»s harangue, hr lilird his ryn, trembling, towards 1 hr 
king, who was scratching with his nail a spoi on thr knn 
of h« l>rrr< hr*: hi* m.ije\iv then sipped m Im drink, Ik 
uiteri'd not a word, however; and tho silrnre kept Gnngoire 
on thr r.trk. At Irngth the king tiard his eye upon him 
** What an eternal prater ! ** said hr. Then turning to 
Tristan the Hernui: *' IUh ! In thr varjcl go ! " 

(irmgoiie fell IvarkwaH, os'rrjxjwerrd with joy. 

" l>rt him go 1 " grumbled Tristan. “ Will it not plea** 
your majesty 10 have him shut up a while in a rage ? M 
41 {',amf’br rejoined land* Xi., “dost think it u for 
such buds that we make rages eostiiig three hundred 
autty^seven hvres, right sous, three drniers * Dismiss mr 
incontinently th» paittard."—Monairur Louis was fond 
of thd termer which, with constituted the 

whole stork of his jocularity,— M and turn him out with a 
sound drubbing.” 

** Ah I M rjaculated Gringoirr, " what a magnanimous 
king ! ” and, fur Fear of a counter-order, he hastened 
toward the door, which Tristan opened for him with a 

»> 
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vrfy ill grace. Tlir soldiers went mil with him. driving 
him before them with kirks and thump*. whuh Picm 
bore lilt** a genuine Sioie. 

Tlii* good humour of ihr king, ever smrr hr lull lirm 
ml of met! of (hr insurrection against dir lv» i lid, niAmffitrd 
i tv If in all hr did. 1 his unusual ilrtnriuv was nu slight 
sign of H. Tristan the Hrmut looked m suily in his uirita 
as a iirKj when you have shown htm a Imnr ami taken it 
■wav again. 

'] he iunf. mraimhilr, wa^ plavfwlh ilmramini; the Man h 
of iVnt-Audrmrr wnh hi* huger* mi ihr arm i*l hit rluir. 
lhi» print e wua 4 i||\scmbicr, but hr t unlit ioinr.it hu 
trouble mu< h heller than hit |ov, 'Ihrtf cM'-mia! iimm- 
bulioni t)\ ijrbght ai any acnriiblr tic h rigs urr-* tmw- 
tinies carrn'il t<» a grr.it Irngih. at at thr death - it Uuilrs 
the Hold, whrn hr vhhm) in pwnt 4 \d%ri h.*luUMile 
It* Si. M.iritu of lours; Ami at lu» au^mm n> ihr ihr one, 
when he forgot to gne dim turns h*r l lu luu^ra) oi ho 
father. 

*’ hh, tire!" imbkniy rv Ijinvil [a< /jun (surlier, 
"what is liffomf ill thr acute hi ol iliriro |«*r total h ycnir 
majesty commanded mv services ” 

*' Uh ! ” said the king. " i Am mill* m gfeai pain, 
cumftre. I havr a ringing m my can, and uio «*l hrr ate 
harrowing xnv brcait." 

(ciirtirr look th* - hand of thr king, ami fell his jiubr 
with a nvmi self-sulhc lent look. 

” Set, Ciipprnujr,'' said Kytn, in a low loin, M ihitf 
hr u brtwrrn Coutirt and J rutah. Ilw air his whole 
court. A physic lan fur himself, a hangman tar all besides.” 

Whilst feeling thr king's pulw, Cam tier Assumed a 
look of more and more alarm l-nuis rsrd him wiih wxnr 
anxiety. Coiriirr'i imiiifrnawe astumrri a (Urirr and 
darker shade. Ihr worthy man liarl nothing to live u;»»n 
but ihr ill*health of (he lung, ibu resource he cultivated 
with his utmost skill. • 

“ Indeed 1 brat length muttered. *' Jiut tint is w-rvaji * ** 

'* |s it not * " $atd the lung, in alarm. 

“ PuLv quick, irregular, immmtimt,” coniinunl the 
physician 

** Paiouf'DifU ! " 

M la kat than three days this might prove fatal 11 
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u Our Lady ! ” ejaculated the king. " And wh.v 
remrdy, rvmpae ■ ” 

*' I wil! <<msider nf it, Mir.*’ 

He d«irrd I he king to put out his tongue, shook hs.* 
head, and made a rueful fare. In thr midst of iHn 
grimaces, “ Lgad, sire I ” hr abruptly began, ** I have it- 
trll you that a rrmvmhip of vacant benefices has fa Her 
in, a ltd id remind you that I have a nephew.” 

'* 1 hy nephew shall have my receivership, ecw/vu 
Jacques,” rrphed the king; “ but relirvt me from thi- 
tirr in my chest.” 

" Since your majesty is so gtarious,” rejoined thr 
phy\i< tan, “ you will nut refuse me a hair aid inward tie 
building of my home m the Kue St. Andre dcs Arcs.” 

* 4 hh ! " said the king. 

** My money is all run out.” continued the dorinr 
” and u wrrr indeed a i»ty ihai the house should lint, 
a roof- not fur thr sake of the house, which us quite simple 
and buighrr-like; but fur the paintings of Jr ban KourbauJ: 
wherewith the ceiling* are enlivened. There is a Dial., 
(tying in ihr air, Iwt so cicrllrnt, so drhiair, with amor 
so natural, head-gear so neat and crowned vuih a cresmit 
and firsh so while, that she is enough to tempt them ih,i! 
examine her ruo i lowly. There is a Ores too, another 
goddess uf rare beauty. She is sralrd u]>on thrives o' 
wheat, having upon her head a gay garland of rars ent wilier 
wnh salsify and other (lowers. Nothing was ever mti 
more lovely than her eyes, more neatly turned than lies 
limbs, inure noble dun her air, or more grateful than he: 
drapery. She is onr of ihr most innocent and ]>rrlcc: 
beauties that the pencil hath rvrr produced.” 

M Bloodsucker ! ” muttered thr bug, " what ii it thui 
woukUt have i ” 

“ [ lack a roof for these paintings, tire; the cost wiu 
be trifling, but I have no money.” 

* How much will it cost ? ’* 

Why, a poof of copper, embellished with figures anc 
gilt, twt> thousand livers at (he utmost.” 

“ Ah ! the murderer ! ** exclaimed the king. ” He never 
draws me a tooth but he makes a diamond of it for himself.” 

” Shall 1 have my roof? ” said Courtier. 

“ Yo; and go to (hr devil 1—but cure me first-" 
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Janjiw Ciokrtirr nadt' a |»»liiun(l dlnuixr " Sue ,* 1 
*ul Ik 1 , " nothing but a trprlkui <at> save wm. V\V viil 
tuh smir l<nm wnh lli.il tmr «|k-t iIh tom|«xri| ■>( milr, 
Uni'nwn bok, wlmr ofcee, oil, ami viiiryar ^ oil luutl 
• onUmir your drink, :inii v.r will .nnurr iur \t»»w u^|> My," 

\ iiyhtrd cancijr altr* c> *in>n* chan «nr iimdi. Masirf 
'Hiviri, u nun dir Jily ralicv of ihr lone, anil d<*< linn* it a 
(unuirjhlr oppor lurin'.. ap|inui hrd «i In* luf it, 
’■ Sirr- 

Ikw now 1 " said Ja>im M. 

11 Sin’, yoiit inj|ci\ L cunts Out Simon K.idm n drad.’ 1 

" \\hat thru ‘ " 

" Hr W.IS UMilll lil'11 nf JU'lHr U» die l \ !n\IW I ” 

" w. ny 

) 1 l< j>l.|ir Is V.ir.im, sirr " 

\s In 1 dill' slNik'\ dir il.imjfns (ill r v -| NJ.i'Cm MllVlCf 
Ilk) I<*l■ IiC|(iJs t j■“< 1 its .Vti^alil (\|>ifsMnli a alul .i.vr-Hlng o 
' i illume .ill tin nnh < hani:r *il vimh .< ■ • un 11<-» fi.iium 
-irr- sum rpnbk i'll' I-mi; looked him hill m th« lair. 

i ui«lt‘ist.kii[l,‘ < uiul hr r lr \ h 

“ M.ntrj OliUll," hr .nr.im IriMh, al»H a hi K f |WIV, 
“ NUisliiiI dr iVtixu.mi tnnl to vis, ’ Ihrtr 44 *' no u‘fiA 
l*» Ih rot Nil limn (lx ln»y, in» It I. h> N c .nurhi but m 

dlf Mil ' I |VUt|\l th.il \>rt* UK ill lllr UHtr H.iV nf 
dunking :i*> Nlminruc dr IkuKxatU Now hsirn n» this 
\\r ha\t' a good tjictnofs |n 'njt. u< mack soli cimiiii 
of mjr ihamhrr; in *fni. k’-rjKf of dir ia*tk o| ilv liii li{r 
of Si. (’Ititui. .it a vtLiiy of 11nr hmulmi li»n*i uruiiiois, 
sou wamrd dtuti m Ir |smth. in Novrftitrr '7 j. iiy 
Inirn iN«utij aT Nrurauk, v ,*[>|».irimd pm kir|M( /*f 
thr wocaI ol \ mi rnm*s, m dir romi id fiilhrn Aik, 

rviunfr; in unifir id dir nl Kouvtay k;-Sl.- 

(.‘loud, id dir tixjm of lr Maitr, in ' 7 !!, *'■ wirr 

gCKmudy plra.v<i, t*y fillets JilKnl With llinlldf oil iff 

girrn wa\, Uj gram a yntli Mini J irii hvrr« |uii<ti 10 
vou ami you 1 uilr. ntw>n ihr f*lj<r aut MardiamU, situitr 
ji thr school of Sc, (ircnuin; in ’74. v»r made >011 i?iT»grr 
of ihr furrsi of Smart, m ihr r<*rtn of Jxmf Jehad Ud/, 
ihm rapuin of dir castk nf J^prhrs. ihrn g. rvmi/*t *4 
St, (^urniifi, ihrn lapi.iut nf ihr hrulyr Mrulm, from 
whirh you havr lakm ihr «vlr nf tukUM, Otll (4 ihr fair 
of live kms paid by rvrry bat kin who duvo on « holiday, 
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ihire sous go (o >om, dud we have vour Iravings. \\‘ r 
have been plrasad to rhangr your name from U Alawai' 
whirh Afforded but too well with your mien. In '74 we 
granted von, In |hr great displeasure of our nrjbililT, 
coal-armour of a thousand colour which make* yoij a 
hrrdrt like a praeockY Paique-Dtai / arc you not amirs 
yet * Is not fhr draught of fwhrs rmrarulous enough 
Are you mu afraid lot another salmon should sink you' 
boat .* I'rrrl-r* »ill lr vour downfall, r •mprte. Prid* always 
has rum and shame [Jose at u.% heels. Hunk of this. aixi 
l»e tjuiri." 

I hoc words, uitrrrd wilh a stern look, mused tin 
angry visage of Master Ohvirr to resume its former 
insolence ” *Ti\ plain,* 4 murmured hr, almost aloud. 
" lhal the king is ill to-day. Hr Rives everything to th< 
phvwiau," 

IdHin, so far from tyring exasperated at this impertinent r, 
again Ix-gan with a degree of mildnrss: “ Hold, 1 forgot 
that 1 made you rnv ambassador to Ghent to Madaim 
Mane, Yo, grmlemrn,” added the king, turning towards 
the Flemings, ” this mail was my Ambassador. Then 
now, <ompht>" continued he, addressing Master Olivkr 
"we will i>ot fait out: we Are old friends. It is very late 
wc liavr linbhed our business* Shave me. 4 * 

Our readers were probably not prepared till this moment 
to recognise in "Master Olivier" that terrible Figaro 
whom Fmvidcncr, the great dramatist, so curiously mixed 
up with die long and bloody comedy of Louis XL We 
snail not here attempt to portray that singular face. Thu 
roval tarber had three names. At court he was polite!v 
called Olivier Ir lXiim; l»y the people. Olivier the Devil 
Ills real untile was Olivier 1r Mauvaiv 

Ohvirr lr Mauvais, then, stood motionlrsA, looking 
dnggrdlv at the king, and stealing sidelong glances at 
Jwxjurt Cniclier Yes, yes thr physician ! " hr muitcrrd 
leiyrn hu teeih. 

" Ay. yrv the phvsinan ! " repeated lxm» XL, with 
singular mtidrirss, the phvdcMii has more inllurme 
than thou. And very luturallv. He has our whole bods 
m his grip, wluUt thou laved hokl of us by ihc chin only. 
Gome, my poor barber, think no morr of it. Wlill wouhbi 
thou say, and w hat wvuld become of iby ofbte, if I were 
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a king lilcr Chilperie. who had a brard which hr was in 
tbr Habit of griLipiitg in hu hand i Now , <ot*f4*r t fetch 
your ihinf'i, And \havr mr." 

Olivitt. *crihK dial the king wu determined not to be 
put out of temper, left thr mom grumHing lu comply 
wiih lux ordrrs. 

Thr king mw, went to ihr window, and Hastily opening 
ky cried, clapping ho bands, aikI wuh extraordinary 
agitation, " Ah, yea ! the »ky over thr City U all in a (flow. 
The bailiff's house nmH l»e* on lire. It lannol be anything 
civ. Well done, my good people !- ol length ye lend me 
a hand in crush thrir iordOup*'' Thru turning toward* 
the Flemings: " Onlv tome and look gentlemen. li mu 
that a fire yonder i ” 

The two eilizrro of Ghrnt approached. " Tu a ureal 
fire too." *a>d Guillaume Rym 

“ By the rood ■ " cried Onppenole, w]y*r rye* all al 
once sparkled, " that remind* me r»f the burning d Ihr 
Seigneur d’Hytnbmourt’a bouse. 1hrje must hr a fine 
irmurrrtioti yonder." 

tk Think you so. Master Capprnoir * *' laid thr king, 
with a look of scarcely lew delight than that of thr hodrv. 
** Twill be difficult to quell, no doubt." 

“ By the mu, rirr, your majesty will get a arrat many 
eompanirt of mrn-at*arms thinned in doing k." 

** Ah !—l !—that altm thr rase I" rrjuined the king. 
“ IN pleased- M 

i4 If I hi* riot br what I wpptae," boldly replied the 
hosier, “ your pleasing will be to no purpenr, 

" Comfort” said l/>uii XL, “ with two rompan** of 
toy own guard and one piece of ordnance, one might soon 
put down the rabble." 

The hosier, regard!** of the sign* made ta hun by hi* 
colleague, appeared determined to rnnlradict the king. 
* The Switzers too were rabble," said b*. "IHe Duke 
df Burgundy, being a proud gentleman, held tb* rabble 
dog-cheap. At ihr battle of Grandson, be cried,' (/miners, 
fxrr on yon base-born va riels f * and he swore by Jit. Cieorte. 
But Sthatnachthal, the avrngcT, rudurd ujxm the guodte 
dukr with hi* mac* and hu men; and, at the onslaug! t 
d peasant* clad >n buffak/dutfei, the Uumng Burgundian 
army was shivered like a pane of glass by a stone. 1 know 
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no* how many knights wac slain by the rabble; am; 
Monsieur de Chkirau-Guyon, thr most iII lesc riejus of dv 
Burgundian nobles was found dead with his tail gra* 
charger in a small meadow. n 

" My frirnd," rejoined the king, “ vou are talking of 
a tattle: we have to do with a not. Why, I would put <ti. 
end to it in the twinkling uf an rye.** 

" It may br, sire,*’ replied the other with indifference: 
** but in iliat raw thr people's time Ls n<»t eorl|C- ,, 

Guillaume Rym thought it right lo interfere, “ Master 
Gapprnolr, you are speaking to a nughlv niofliinh 11 
“ J know it." gravely replied the hosier 
“ tai hmi talk away, my friend Rytn," said (hr* king 
“I like lins frankiirv». My father. Charles VII., Wit' 
accustomed in sav that Truth was sick Now I Lm« nc 
that she was dead, and had nut found a roufrswe. Miwim 
topiieiinlr i> making me sensible of my mistake.'* 

inai, laying hn hand faimJiarly upon Oippcnolr'* 
shoulder. he pruemird: M You were saying, Master 
Jinquc* - ” 

" l was saying, Mrr, that peril*]* you are right lh.»i 
the hour of thr jieople here is not yrt crime." 

I-ouis lined u|K*n turn his piercing eye. " And when wit] 
tlial hour arrive / " 

" Yon will hear it strike." 

L ‘ By what c lock, pray i " 

Ck)]i{K-tin|e. with grave but tranquil look, drew thi 
king i W* to the window. 

*' Listen, sire. Here is a Ctal lr -keep, there a bell •tower, 
cannon, burghers, soldiers. When the hr|l-rowrr shall 
bu7.7, when the cannon shall roar, when the krrp shall 
full with a mighty crash, when the burghers and the 
soldiers shall shout and slay one another, then shall the 
hour have itrurk,*' 

The face of I^kiu XI. became gloomy and thoughtful 
For ■ moment he was uk-tit; he then patted with his hand 
the thick wall of the tnwrr, as though it had been thr flank 
of a favourite charger. *' Oh, no ! ** said he, ** thou wilt 
*m* fiill so easily, my good Bast ilk \ " 'rhrn turning sharply 
toward* the bold Fleming; " Master Jacques/* said nr. 
u have you ever seen an insurrection ? ’ 

“ t have made one/’ answered the hosier. 
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“ How d a vou set about nuking an imurmi ion ? 14 
inqmrrtl lh<- king. 

" ^hy.” rcplird Cnpprnolr, “ihr ilnm! n turf ai nil 
difliruli. Thrrr air a hundred v*.iw In (hr ftm phirr tW 
ri|v musl br durnntrnied. Thai » nol a rare rirrurmUitre. 
And then ihr rhurarlrr of ihr inhabitant, llvv o| 
Ghent arc disposed In sedition. 'Hirv .irr always ait.ithr-d 
to thr son of tht rrigiung priwr. but nrvrr lu ihr prime 
himself. Writ, I w« ill suppose that wmr mornwiy, i/»nr 
nin* f<»mo into my »p ami \avs lo inr, “lather 
krr is this, tlyit, ami thr dtlto: thr dninoivrllr ol H.m kn 
is determined lo uvr her mimiKo; Ur high tail'll lui 
doubled ihe loll lur pruuhuK onftt ‘‘ nt urn dune s-lv* 
no matirr whai. Inronimetiih ] leave mv u«irk, .ind <Mtt 
I into ibr sirrel, anti shout *‘ |i* anm * M Ih^r* o 
always vunr <a>k or tvuig about. 1 uf»m 

it, and l ir||. in (hr tirsi weirds llut v»}ut t )u\r 

upon my heart; and when nnr Ijrlotii’s t<> lh<* jVNitik. ore, 
one alwa\\ h-» something upon ilr heart. I hrn i!r 
liege* assrmhlr, itorv shmil. ibrv rmg ihr alarm-tiHi. 
ihry arm thrm*’|vr> unit 'At ijmin taken from the h^Ik'o, 
ihr riadrl-]v rtjilr jeln ihrtii, .iryt lln t.ill to wnk A. tit 
dm mil always Ik- (hr UJt. uhlJr thur are lords in thr 
w-icrmnes, )>un;lirn in thr buridn. and |w.iu«li in dir 
tnimfrV.“ 

" Ati<i inruns) uliont tin iy thus rrlrl f " im|mrnt tic¬ 
king. “ Air.nnM your bailithag.iuM nuu brge-lurj* /'* 

" Samriiiiio nnr, somriiiiin ihr other, just as tt 
somrtimrs tcKP against ihr dulo- M 

\lnrmrur bum relumed Hi lui * h-«r, "Aha?*’ Mill 
hr wuh A smile; M hrtr thrv havr got bin tier dun 
thr baihlls ! ” 

At that moment Ohurr |r Ifeim rrt«n»r«|. Hr w;u 
followed by two p,i^n Uaunr tli<* mjuUKo for th r king's 
toilet; but what struck bum \E. was tin* (irrotMtAtKf 
of lus lirtnc; arrompametj also by ihr Pruvxwt of I'atu and 
thr oAi<er of the walrh. whine roonirtumrs brlpofcr 
alarm. Ihr face of ihr sjuirful liar her also wore a Unik 
of dumay, but an nc^ireiaiDn of pleasure lurked beneath 
it. He it u-as who *poke. ” Hrggmg your majesty's pardon." 
Mud br, “ 1 bring ralarmlom tiding*.” 

The king, turning sharply round, tore thr mat on (he 
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floor with die legs of hi* chair, '* What liave you to say * " 
“ Sire,” replied Oltviet ir Daim, with the malignam 
look <ti a man who rejoice* m the opportunity of strikiris; 
m severe blow, “ it b not against the Bailiff of the Pula* r 
that the insurrection of the fxipulace is directed,” 

“ And against whom then . J ' 

“ Against yourself, sire 1 >1 

The aged monarch started upon hi* fret, upright as a 
young man, ” Kxplam. Olivier, explain ! Ariel beware uf 
thy head, tomitbr; for 1 swrar by the cross of St, Lo thai 
if thou lir-st, the sword which cut oil’ the head of Monsieur 
dr Luxembourg i.s not so notched but n shall hack oil 
tflirje f " 

Jfus was a formidable oath. In all his life ixxiis XI. 
had sworn hot twice by thr cross uf Si. Lo. Olivier Oficnrd 
his lips lo reply “ Sire——” 

” Down no thy knee* ! M cried the king vehemently, 
mtMropunc bun * l Tristan, look lo this man ! ** 

I Ilivier fell on bis knm, “ Sire/’ wild he coldly, " a 
witch has lieeti sentenced to death by your court of parlia¬ 
ment. She has taken sanctuary' in Notre-Iljimc. Tin 
people h;ive risen to remove her by force. The provost 
and the nftirrr of the watch, who have just come from 
the *fKu, are line lu contiadirt me if I sjx'ak not truth 
It is in Notrc'Damc that the rabble arc laying *iegc.” 

'* S»ho ’ “ ejaculated the king, in a lone tunc, pair 
and trembling with rage. “ NotrC'Damr, a it ? They are 
bnirgmg Our iaidv, my good mistress, in her own 
cathedral 1 Riir, Olivier, Thou art right, J give thee 
Simon Kudin'i place. 1'hou art right. It is myself whom 
they nrr assailing. ‘lire witch u under the safeguard ol 
(he church, the church is under my safeguard I verily 
brhrvrd ili.it the bailiff was the object 1 ot their at Lack. 
It b myself, after all \ “ 

Thru, as if hu passion had suddenly restored to hun 
the vigour of youth, hr l*rgan to pace the floor with hasty 
rtrklA. He no lunger laughed: he was terrible to behold 
u Ire stalked fb and fm. The fox was turned into an 
hvrua. He seemed to br choked, and incapable of 
uiterancc. his lips moved, and hu scraggy list* were 
drnrhed. .Ml at on re he raised ho head; his hollow eve 
glared, and ha voice bunt forth like the blast of a trumpet: 
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M Cui them in |>irre*. Tristan 1 rut all tlv.ne kmivm in 
pirctt ! lift, my friend 'liman ! day, mill »|VAie mil ?" 

l"his explosion over. hr returned in hn *rai. and vaxi 
with cold, rnnrcntratnrf rnijr. “ Here, 'Iruiait 1 Wr hast- 
vilh u* in this Handle dir Vimmlr dr tills lt!lv Lilirn, 
making togrthrr durr lumdrrd horse- ukr them. J here 
i' aUo Caf plain dr t.ldtrauin'ti 1 (onifunv ol ik ar* hrrs 
nf our ordnance ukr ihnn »mi are |»mmt ol lln- lam* n, 
s i, u have \ouf own |xi»|*li- take them At thr Mot* I Ni 
J'ol tMi|i4i|l iiml foiiv auhrrsul thr iirn i;iunl <>l Mhiisinu 
ik Dauphin lakr them. Ami Mill .ill dm lour lunrn 
lorthwidi Id \i>tn*l)amr So. «». Iti'Minih <it thr uuih 
<p‘ Paris. it i> .it ihr <Mun nf l i.imr, j| thr ut» lilv of 
Our I .a civ, and at die irf’air ol dm c ciTuinaonalih, that 
ymir arc aimed 1 l.viemurialr, lml.m 1 rxiif' 

ntnutr 1 Spate not nor ««| Iktn lm| l>n Montt.iuoai 1 ” 
‘Irntan k'wed. " It shall l>r done, Mir " Ait't .t pause, 
hr .isLril, '‘What shall J do Midi Ik si mura J " 

“ All 1 ''laid hr. IlilJMliC al tills IJUl-11 Mill “ tJir ion i liM J 
Monsieur ri’1.sl.HJlr\iU< . M hit virmH [h< [people with h»’l ' * 
“ Slfc/‘ replied dir J'loioil ol Pam. " I >it*xtlil ii'w^nv 
ifjAi, ax dir people are gune to t.ikr !■> i Irian Ii*'t samtu.ir> 
in \nltr-|)aine. tk% air nlhrHhii Iri.iuv dir tt uio 
jiii11)s}iI'd. and mean tn hang Ik t 

l or a uluir ihr king serin* lI In k lost in thion*hi. llrn 
liinnnu to I niiati “ l,i»nj.rtr," said li', * vletmm m thr 
prop)*. ;md ham* die Munirs " 

’* i.\idlrm ' " u|m|KTiil Kvku to I inijp»r«**li 11 [vionli 
(hr [Moplr |<>r tin intmdofi, ami uiri di.it inirn:.i»u inn 
* l|c« ( * 

*' ' J u enough. life," answered JnM.ui “ Jku il tn 

xorcrirss lie Mill in Notiulhlir, u siir »«► fir returned m 
drspii' of Mine tu.irv " 

■■ f’r.iynt-Di/u ' sjTji Uurv ' " Maf uJ.il'*f| die hint;, H*l thing 
ho forehead. *' Ami srt dir muh mint Ijt " 

Herr. as if a< loan'd hv a »udd*'!» uka. he Pi! uyaap hex 
knro kt'ifr lin p hair. I 1 otf im lull, laid it upli lk 
seal, and drxouth tivxi hn rs^x on our of thr leaden tigum 
with «h>di d Ktirniilipci. "(Ihf" hr l»rjnin with 

rbn|*d liamii, "my gra<mui pirnnni, On; lady of 
faro, forgive me. [ will dtp il hot this oner. '1 iiat < iimnul 
m\Bi be putudittl, 1 OMiirr >vn, Huly Virgin, my good 

399 



TUI HUNCHBACK OF NQTKS'DAHK 


mistress, that she it ■ soccer™ who a not worthy of your 
kind protection. You know, madam, that many very 
pious princes have transgressed the privilege of churcho 
lor the glory of God and the necessity of the stale. Si. 
Hugh, a bun op of England, allowed King Edward to takr 
a magician in nil church. Sc Louis of France, my master, 
v totaled for the same purpaee the church of Monsieur Si 
Paul; and Monsieur Alphonse, son of the King of Jerusalem, 
the church or the Holy Sepulchre ilself. Forgive me then 
for this time. Our Lady of Paris ! I will never do so again, 
and I will give you a goodly statue of silver, like that 
which I gave last year to Our Lady of Ecouyv Amen ! ’’ 

He made the sign of the cruet, rose, put on his hat, ami 
said to Tristan, 11 Lose not a moment, compirt. Take 
Monsieur de ChAtcaupers along with you. Let the alarm- 
itell be rung. Quell the rabble. Hang the sorceress. Thai 
is settled. 1 expert you to bear the costa of the execution 
Report to me upon it—Gome, Olivier, l shall not gel to 
bed to-night. Shave toe.” 

Tristan the Hermit bowed and retired. The king then 
motioned Rym and Coppenoie to withdraw. " God keep 
you, my good friends of Flanden. Go, take a little ns! 
the night is far spent; indeed we am nearer to morning 
than evening.” 

Both accordingly retired, and on reaching their apart¬ 
ments, to which they were escorted by the Capuuo of 
the Bastille, Coppenoie said to Guillaume Rym, “ By the 
rood ! t have had enough of this coughing lung. I have 
seen Charles c f Bunrundy drunk; he was not so ill- 
conditioned as Louis XL uck." 

" Master Jacques,” replied Rym, “ 'tn because the wine 
ef kings it net m cnad as their diet-drink." 



em»TU »0«TY-KIH» 

A ..Vorrotr Kuafif 


O N having the BastilK Gringoirr sntddrd down thr 
Rue St. Antoine with thr swiftness cf a runaway 
horse. When he had rrachrti the Handover gate, hr 
walked straight up in thr stonr crow which suiod in thr 
middle rf the open spare, as though hr had brrn able 
to doerm in thr dark thr figurr of a man in a hlatk dma 
and cowl, tested an the itrya of thr rrau " It it you, 
matter ? " said Gringoirr 

The blaelt figure started up. " IVath and ncrditvat 1 
You make my mood boil. Gnngnirr. Thr wardrr on thr 
newer of St. Grrvais hat just eried half-pan nor." 

“ Why,” replied Gringoirr, " ’tit nnt tny fault, but that 
of the watch and the king. ] Itavr had a narrow escape. 
I t> at on the point of being hanged. ] am prrtlritiiwd to 
it, I fancy.” 

” Thou an never in time for anything." said thr other: 
“ but let ui br gone Hast thou thr watchword .' ” 


"Only think, matter—I have seen the king ■ I have 
just cottae from him. He wetus fustian breech™. Tie 
quite an advrmure ! " 

“ Eternal babbler ! What care I for thy adventure t 
Hast than the watchword of thr Vagabonds f " 

" Be easy; I haw.” 

"Th well. Wr should not the br aWr to roach the 
dttedL The rabble block up all the tirerla. Ludtdy, 
they Kent to have met with rraatuntx. We (bail perhaps 
pet arrive in time.” 

“Yes, matter, but hw* are we to get into Use dstoeh r “ 

*1 have a by to the towers." 

1 “And how that) we get mil?” 
v “Behind the doiatess there » a postern opening ttnstt 
4m Terrafe, aad to to the river. I have taken use hey 
gab, and 1 nmw wi • boat there this ntor ak n a.” 

»fl have bad a meat techy escape boa the gafcttO 
Vised < ” mid Griryosie raukhaUr- 
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“ Never mind that now I come along, quick f " icjoinni 
the other. 

Both then proceeded at a rapid pace towards the City. 


CIUPTRI FtFTY 

ChaUauptrs to iht R/icue i 

reader probably rrcol lefts the critical situation 
A in which we left Quasimodo. The brave hunchback 
mm iled on all sides, had lost, if not all courage, at Irasi 
all hope of saving, not himwlf— he never once thoughi of 
himself -but (hr Egyptian. He ran in consternation te 
the gallery. The church was on the point of being carrnti 
by the mob. All at once the (ramp of horses in full gallop 
was beard in (he neigh bouring it reels; and presently a 
wide column of horsemen riding at speed and a Ion* 
lilr <if lurches injured wilh a tremendous noise into the 
Place like a nurrirattc. 11 France ! France for ever' 
Ch&trauprrs lo the rescue ! Down with (hr rascals ! *’ 
1 he affrighted Vagabonds faced almui 

Quasimodo* who could not hear ihr din, saw the naked 
ivvnrdv the lurches, the pike-hruds, ihr whole column of 
cavalry, at the hrad of which he recognised Captain 
Pturbus. He observed the contusion of the rabble, (he 
consternation H‘ w •* • . ... the alarm of die stouiest; and. 
al the sight ol this unexpected succour, he mustered 
strength enough to throw down the foremost of ihr 
assailants, who were already striding over into the gallery. 

'1 he ttusb defended themselves with thr valour of despair. 
Taken in Hank by the Rue St. Ptcrfc-aux-BcruEi and in 
rear by the Kur du Parvis, with their hacks towards 
Notre- Dame, which they were still assailing and which 
Quasimodo defended, at on or besiegers and besieged, they 
were in the singular situation in which Count Henri 
d’Hlrrouri subsequently found himself at the famous 
siege of Turin/in 1 ^ 40 , between Prince Thomas of Savoy 
whom he was besieging, and the Marquu de Leganes, 
who Was blockading him; TamtMttm obuuot idem ti wwnu, 
at bk epitaph has it. 

The cutmin was terrible, to Father Mathieu obaervta; 
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Wolf's flesh requires di^g’i teeth.” IV kmc* tronpa, 
axvutht whom Phcrhus <Jr ChMraupro conducted binoclf 
vahanlly, gave no quarirr: what rseaprd the pnim of the 
'word cut down b> the edge. 'Ihc rabble, bodly ArmrtU 
fcamrd And bil. Men, women, children, darting at the 
ilanks and chrsl* of the horse*. clung to them Ukr cat* 
with tooth and nail. Somr thrust inrrhr* into the fam 
of thr arrherv while other*, ratchtnn thrm by the m*«, 
with iron hooks, pulled them from ihrir hones and rut 
ihrtn in pirtev One in paruoibr wa» remarked with * 
hupr scythe, mowing a wav al the |cg* of the hnrsr*. It 
was a fearful sight Snuffling a stave with natal twang, 
hr kept his tryIhe mmsantly going. At each tlrtAe He 
formed a Unit him j large semhirctr of damemhrmf 
iirtfl*. In this manner he wrought h» wav into thr thirkesi 
of the cavalry with the dr liberate mmemrrii, the swaying 
of thr head, and the regular expiration of ft mower rutting 
a firid of clover, ft was Onpn Tmuillrfou. The fire of 
an arquebus* bid him prostrate. 

Meanwhile windows were thrown open. The nejRhbnur*, 
hrarmg thr shouli of thr men-at*arm*. look pan in the 
4flair, and showers of haJU were divhargrd fr*m every 
Mory upon the rabble The Parvn wai filVd with a denar 
smoke, whirh the musketry streakrd ever and jnoti with 
fire. Through this smoke were bunk seen thr Uv^d*" 
\otrr-Datne, ami ihr decrepit Holeldhru, with a number 
ol pale-faced patirm* gazing from the lop of iu roof siuiWed 
with dornirr window*. 

Thr Vaga bonds at length give way, dismoifriert bv 
weariness, the want of proper weapons, the conurmalron 
of that surprise, the firing from the windows, and thr 
furious onslaoghl of the king's troop*. Fueling the hr** of 
their assailants they fled in all directions, leaving thr Parvis 
strrwed with dead. 

When Quasin*odo. who had bem busily engaged die 
whole time, percnvrd their defeat, he felt on hu uim and 
Wtrd hb bands to heaven; then, frantic with joy, hr'Hew 
with the swiftness of a bird to the little cell. the a tcom U> 
which be bad so gallantly defended He had now ben 
one thought- to throw himself at the feet of her whm 
he had ttvrd for the second time. Whew he rrathctf the 
oeU, he found it empty. 


¥X 
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The LitlU Shoe 

A T thr moment when the Vagabond* attacked the 
church, La Esmeralda wju asleep. It w*» not k>n« 
before she was roused by the constantly increasing noise 
around the cathedral and the uneasy bleating of ha 
goal, which had awoke before her. She sat up, listening 
and looking about; then, alarmed by the light and (hr 
uproar, she hurried out of the cell to tee what was the 
matter, 'lhc aspect of the Place, the scene exhibited 
there, the confusion of this nocturnal assault, the hideous 
appearance of the rabble, hopping about like a ho>i nf 
frogs, faintly discerned in the dark, the hanh croaking of 
this coarse mob, the few torches dancing to and fro m 
thr obscurily, like those meteors of night gambolling over 
the misty surface of bogs, produced altogether the Hlcrt 
of a mysterious battle between the phanioms of the wiirhrs* 
•abbain and the stone monsters of the church. Imbu'd 
from infancy with the supenutiom of the gipsy tribr, her 
first idea was that she had caught the strange brings peculiar 
to flight in their unhallowed pranks. She then hurried 
back in affright to her cell, to bury her face in the bed¬ 
clothes, and to shut out if possible the terrific vision. 

The first fumes of fear having gradually dispersed, ihr 
found, from the incessantly increasing din and divers 
other tokens of reality, that she was invested not by spectres 
but by creatures of flesh and blood. Her terror then, 
without being augmented, changed its form. She had 
conceived a notion of the possibility of a popular sedition 
to tear hrr from her asylum. The prospect of still losing 
her life, her hopes, her l J hcebus» whirh her imagination 
held forth to her, the absolute nothingpes of her own 
strength, her forlorn situation, cut off from all support, 
ail chance of fbght—these and a thousand other thoughts 
overwhelmed her. She fell upon her knees, laying her 
head covered with her daiped hands upon the bed, filled 
with thrilling apprehensions; and, Egyptian, idolater, and 
pagan as she was, she began with heavy sob* to implore 
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aeity of the* Cod of Chrittiam and to pray to Out l.*dy, 
her protectress. for, be one's erred what it will, thw 
am moments when oik feeb favourably dupnaed inwards 
the religion of tbr temple near which oftr happens to hr. 

In this attitude she remained for a considerable tune, 
trembling indeed more than she prayed, her blond curdling 
si thr indication* of the nearer and nearer approach of 
that infuriated multitude, utirrly at a luu to account for 
ihrir proceedings, ignorant of wliai thrr wrrr doing ami 
what they meant to do. but ariuiipdiing some terrible 
catastrophe. 

Amidti this anguish she heard a freiiiirp rW to tier 
She lookrd up. Two men, one of whom carried a lantern, 
had |ust entered her fell. She gavr a faint shriek, 

“ rear nothing," said a voire, which wa» not unknown 
to her: “ it is I." 

M And who are ynu ? " the inquired. 

** Pierre Gnngoirc." 

Thai name gave her fresh rour.igr She liftrd her 
eyes and saw- dial it actually was thr |»n Hut at hi* 
side stood a black figure, mulllrd up from head to fnta. 
which struck her mute, 

i4 Ah ! " resumed Gringoirr, in a lone of repos* h, 
14 Djali knew me before you did f " 

*lbe littJe goat had, in feci, noi wailed for Cringthn 
to mention his name. No sooner did he enter tlwin dv- 
fondly rubbed again* t his knees. cnvrrrng the pori with 
endearments and white hair, for she was ilscddmg h--r 
coal. Grmgoire returned her caresses. 

" Who is that with you i " said thr tyyptuiil in a Sow 
tone. 

M Be easy,” answrred Gnnjpsirr, " *Tw one of tm 
friends.” 

The philoaophrr, irtting down the lantern, cnurN 
upon the Boor, clasped Djali in his arms, and cried with 
enthusiasm, " Oh l ’tb a darling creature, with it* enogmg 
ways, and withal shrewd, ingenious, and learned as a 
grammarian ! Come, my Djali, lei us see if thou ha* 
not forgotten thy diverting locks. How dao Master 
Jacques CharmoJue do—? 

The man in black would not suffer him to finish- He 
up lo Gringoilt, and roughly pushed him on 
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the shoulder. Gringoire rose. " Ah ! true J " said he; u 1 
had well-nigh forgotten that we are in haste. But yet, 
master, there a no reason for hurting people so.—My 
dear girl, your life is in danger, and Djali's too. They 
mean lo hang you again. We are friends, and are conir 
to nave you. follow us.'* 

•* Is it true ?** cried she in extreme agitation, 

* Quite true, l assure you. Come quick ! M 
•* I will/' stammered she. ** But how is it that your 
friend docs not speak ? ” 

“ Why," said Gringoire, 4 ‘ the fact is, that his lather 
and mother were fantastic people, and made him of a 
reserved disposition.’ 1 

.She was obliged to be satisfied with this explanation. 
Gringoire look hrr by the hand; his companion picked 
up ihe lanlern and walked on before. The young creature 
was tlui* lird with fear. She suffered Gringoire to lead 
her away. 1 he goat went with them, frisking about, and 
no overjoyed lo see the pO« again, thru she thrust her 
head every niument against his legs w’lth such force as 
co make him stagger. " Such is life," said the philosopher, 
whenevrr he had well-nigh fallen; “ it ts often our best 
fronds that throw us down ?" 

They rapidly descended the tower stain, passed through 
the church, dark, solitary, but ringing with the upruar, 
which produced a fearful contrast, and went out by the 
JHirir Rouge into the cloister court. The cloister* were 
deserted; the canons had fled to the bishop’s palace, 
where they were praying try cl her: the court was <mpty, 
with the exception of a few affrighted serving-mm, squatting 
in thr dark comers. Gringoire and ha companions pro- 
crtxlcd towards the pastern leading out of that court 
10 the Terrain. The nun in black unlnrkcd it with a key 
which far brought with him. The reader is aware that the 
Terrain was a slip of land enckaed with walls, belonging 
vi ihfi chapter of None-Da me, farming the eastern extremity 
of the island, in the rear of the cathedral. They found this 
■pot entirety deserted. At that distance already there wu 
km tumult in the air. The various noise* of the assault 
rmched «h«n more blended, more softened down. The 
tnrzc which followed the current of the river shook the 
leaves of the only tree standing on the point of the Terrain, 
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the rustling of which was already audible: but ihry were 
yet at« very little distance from the danger. 1>ie buildout 
nearest to them were the bishop's (abet and thr calhrdru. 
There was evidently a great bustle within lhr foamr. 
Its gloomy from was streaked with light* darting frutn 
window 10 window: as, wlirii you have liurwd a sheet of 
paper, thrrr remairu a dun edifice of ashes uj*m which 
might sparks play a thuusand caf»ri(ioui garnbub, Brwir 
’I the enormous towers of XmrrdJarnr, thus myh from 
I" hind with the king nave from whirls ihr> t«r, uanJing 
out in Lifer k relief from the red glair whitli lillrd lhr 
hirvis, looked like thr two gigantir ami loins of n lire nf 
the Cyclops. 

So miK'h of Paru a* <ould lie vrn >m all side* <** ilUud 
to (he ryr in one of ihotr shadows mingled with light 
vs hie h we hnd in pn lures of KrndirandiY 

The man wuh the Juntmi pm mini dirtxih to (he 
joint of thr Terrain. At dull sjini there wj*. ai ilr wainS 
itigr, a decayed fence, cnmp'wed >«l »uki^ uiavti wiih 
laths, upon which a few snklv l»r«thi]ir\ ul a fow vmr 
were spread likr thr finger* of an o|rn hand IWillnl, 
and in the sliadr cast fry dm ifrlli*. by a small dull Ha* 
man made a sign to fjimgoirr and 1m nxiiywinam U> get 
in. l hr goal followed him I lie nun ihrn sicjifted tn 
himself, cut the rope which mooted lhr skitl, palml nil 
from the shore with a fon* |w«le*, vaied Iuium-U in dir 
forepart. and taking up two oars. In’gan to row out towards 
the middk* of ih<- mo. In (ho iiforr ifrr Seme » very 
rapid, so that he lud s**fne difficulty tr> work olT from lhr 
point of the vdand. 

The firsi thing (fringmxr did, alter gelling into ibe 
boat, was |o take ho seat at lhr «trnt ami to fill thr goat 
upon his knees. Her mistress, in whom lhr orange earned 
undefmaWe apprehensions, ut down b> lhr purl, frcrssing 
r Jose to Ilia *iur. 

When (mt philusoplirr fell lhr boai moving, hr «bj»prd 
hit hands, and kusrd Hjahs forehead. “Oil!* he 
exebuoed, “ wr arr all four saved! ” With thr k*»k of 
a profound (Junker, be added, “ One is indebted grtgiiwi 
to fortune, smart imra to itrtiagem, for the surccwW mut 
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Tbc gi/1 watched ihe mysterious unknown w-iih seem 
terror. He had carefully masked the light of hu dark 
lantern; and he was faintly seen in the forepart of the 
skiff, like a spectre. His cow), still down, formed a sort 
of vsor, and every time that, in rowing, he opened hu 
arms, from which hung wide black sleeves, they looked 
like two prodigious bat's wings. He had not yet uttered 
a word, or suffered a breath to escape him. He made no 
mhrr noisr m the boat than what proceeded from ihr 
working of thr oars, which blrnded with the rush of tfir 
thousand ripples against thr side of the vessel. 

“Odds mv life ! ” suddenly exclaimed Cnngoire, “We 
are as mrrry as so many owls ! Mute as Pylhagorrah* nr 
fish ! Paiqite-fhtv* my friends. i wish «Kitdxidy would 
talk to me,- The human voice is muur to the human 
ear. By thr bye, that saying brlongs nol to me, but tu 
Didymus of Alexandria, and a most pertinent one it is 
Crrira, Didymus of Alexandria was no ordinary phiUwnpher. 
—One word, my sweet girl ! speak to me, ] bnrech you. 
Do you know, my love, that the Parliament has supreme 
jurisdiction over sanctuaries, and iliat you ran as great 
risk in your cell in Not re-1 >amr as the Imle bird inchvluv 
which builds its next m the jaws of the ertaotjilr /- Thr 
moon is breaking out again, master ! 'Tin U> tic hoped 
we sluslf nol be perceived. We are doing a praisrworthy 
action, to be sure, in saving the damohcile, and yet we 
should be hanged in the king's name if they werr lo catch 
us. Alas I human actions have two handles to lay hold 
by. What b condemned in one b ai>pLaudrd in another 
Many a man reroutes Catiline and admires Osar, h 
it not so, master f What say you to that philosophy ? 
For my part, I possess the philosophy of instinct, of nature, 
af opts gtonvlnam. Wtial, will nobody answer me ? How 
dull yenoth are! I am obliged to talk to myself. That 
b what wr call in tragedy a soliloquy.— Posouf-Du a ! ki 
me tdl you 1 have just seen Louis xland nave learned 
that^aih from him. Poupr-Dw} then, what an uproar 
they »er «d)l braking in the City !—He is s mmn old king, 
that Monsieur Uhu>. Hr has oot yet paid me for my 
epilhalamium, and it was a mere chance that he did not 
aider me lo be hanged to-night, which would have annoyed 
me cwcedingly. He is Stingy towards mm of merit, tie 
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ought lo read the four book* by Salvianus of Cologne, 
A&*ts*s ainzritiain. In good *x*h, 'lb a rknr-fulcd king 
in hi* dealing* with men of letters, and commit* very 
barbarous cruejticj, He is a vmr ijvmgr in lurking up 
the moncr drained from the people. H» revrnuc aw like 
the belly fattening by the leanness uf all (hr other member*. 
Complaints of the hardness of ibr tinia are thrfrfocr 
treated as murmur* against the peiner. l/ndcr this mild, 
godly old gentleman, the gibbets cmrk with the wrijhi 
of lhc condemned, the blocks are dotted with pulfrhily 
gore, the prisons are bunting like <ows in a clovrr-Ueio, 
This king has a hand that takes and a Jwnd that hangs. 
He is attorney-general to Morarigneur Cihbri and my 
lady Gabelle. The great are dcsixulrri of thrir dignities, 
and the humble incessantly loaded with fmh burdrw, 
Tis an exorbitant prince. [ ianno! k>vr ihu monarch 
What say you, master t " 

The man in black did not imrmjpr the rrrtnjret of 
Lhc garrulous poet. He cominurd to struggle agamsi the 
violrnec of lhc current which irt»r/iir» dw pr«w of the 
City from the poop of the isle or Notre-Damr, which we 
now call the hie of Si. Louts. 

" Bv lhc bye, master, 0 C ring, hit licgan again abruptly, 
'* at the moment when we had naued i(trough the enraged 
rabble and reached the Parvu, aid you remark that unlucky 
little wighu whose bram* your hunchback was m a Ctir 
way to dash out against the balustrade of the gallery of 
the lungs ? 1 am Too nrar-»ighird lo rcrognae him. 
Perchance you know who it wu/' 

The unknown answered non a word. But he wddettK 
ceased rowing, his amu sank, as if broken, ha head drooped 
upon his breast, and La Lwnrriida heard him sigh con* 
wbivrJy. She had heard sighs of that kind before. 

The skiff, lefi lo iurlf, drifted for some momenta at the 
will t& the current. At length, the man 'm black roused 
himself, and again began pulHrw *gai«* the (treaty. He 
doubled the point of the air of Not re* Da me, and rowed 
towards the landing-place of the Fort*au*Poin 

** Ah ! ° mid Cringotre, ’* yonder a the Logit Barbeau. 
Only look, master, at that group of blark rook which 
form such singular angle*— there, beneath that maai of 
low, streaky, tfety^tookuig clouds, in which the moo* 
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appears smashed and spread about like the yolk of a 
broken egg. *Tii a goodly maim on that ! Il has a chapel, 
with vauiled roof, beautified with excellent scul|-lures. 
You may see above it thr belfry, with it* rare and delicate 
tracery. There b also » pleasant garden, containing a 
fwh-pond, an aviary, an echo, a mall, a maze, a home 
fur wild brails, and many shady alleys particularly 
agreeable to Venus. There is likewise a rogue of a iree 
called ' The Lovers* Tree," because it served for the 
iryuing-pUcr of a famoui princess and a gay and wiuy 
constable of France. Alai f we poor philosophers are to 
a runs table what a bed of cabbages or turnips is to a grove 
of laurels. What signifies it after all ! For the great, as 
for us, life is a medley of good and ill. Pain a ever by 
the side of pleasure as thr spondee by thr dactyl. 1 must 
tell you the history of ihc Logu Barbrau. master; jt finished 
in a tragical way. It wai in 1319 , under Philip V,, who 
reigned longer than any other king of France. The moral 
of the history is that the temptations of the fksh are hurtful 
and pernicious. Beware of looking too hard at (he wife 
of your neighbour, much as your senses may be struck 
by her beauty.— Zounds ! what an uproar they are making 
yonder ! ,T 

The tumuli around Noire-Dame was in fact raging 
with increased vrheinenee. They listened. Shouts of 
victory were distinctly heard. All at once, a hundred 
torches, which made the helmets of the tncn«a(*arra» 
gHtrn, appeared on all parts of the church, on ihe lowers, 
ihr galleries, the Dying buttresses. These torches seemea 
10 be employed in searching after something; and presently 
distant snouts of Ihe Egyptian !—the sorceress '—death 
to the Egyptian ! "—were plainly heard by the fugitives. 

The unnappy girl drooped her head upon her hands, 
and the unknown began to row furiously towards the 
there. Our philosopher was meanwhile musing. He 
hugXttJ the goat in hs arms, and sidled gently away from 
(hr Bohemian, who pressed closer and closer to him, as 
to the only asylum that was now left her. 

h » certain that Gringoire was in a cruel dilemma. 
He considered that, as the law then stood, the goat would 
be banged too if she were retaken; that it would be a 
great pay—poor dear Djaii I—that two condemned ones 
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thus dinging to him wcrr morr ihan \v could man^p; 
that, besides. bi> companion tarred (mthmg hritcr (has 
CO lake chanrr of the Egyptian, A Solent rnnllici ensued 
among his thought*. m wtlirh. like Homer's jupilrr. hr 
weighed by teams the Kgyptian and thr goat; and be 
looked firti ai onr and then a I ihr mhrr with rvrs bnmlul 
of t«*arv mut tiring -n the wow time between ht* irrih: 
" And yrt 1 cannot save you boih ! 11 
A shorlt appris'd them that die skill had reached the 
shore. i hr (lily still rang wilh the upfuljisig ujmwr. 
The unknown rm*\ itrp|>rri up U* ihc i-drvptun, and 
ollnrd her Ins arm in a*sm her to land She refused it 
and clung <o the sleeve <il (Iringoirr, who. on lot part, 
engaged with ihr goal, ahiunt nmUM Her away. She 
thrn sprang without help ou| of the hunt. She mi <u 
alarmed i)ui she knew not what she was doing or whither 
she was going She stood ltunrhrd for a moment, with 
her ryes fixed on thr water. \Vhro she came in hetself 
a iitlle tlx- wo* alone on (hr quay with rite ufilmmn. 
It appeared lhat Cnngmtr had lakrn mlvaningr of the 
instant of landing to steal away with ihr gnat among the 
(lustre of houses composing the Kuc (irmiriiuoriau 
’Ihr pom KopiMfi ihuddrrrd «ti finding herself alone 
with lhat man. Slie strove lo ipralt, to <ry out. to call 
C.rinpuite; bul her tongue rrfmrd in iiflirr, and no* a 
sound issued fmni her lips. All at oner, thr fell thr hand 
of the unknown upon hers. Her teeth chattered and she 
turned paler ihan the moon's ray whi<h Ml «ha> h#r. 
lire man spoke not a word. VXrlh lusty »trp he organ to 
move towards the l*tace Ue Cr*vr. drawing her >kaa{ by 
thr hand. At that moment she had a s-ague frrling that 
File is an irresistible power. She had Jmt all rl*»i»ciry, 
and followed mechanically, running white he walked. 
The quay at this spot n rssmp ground: to her it tee m ed 
as if sne were going downhill 
She looked around on all «ita Not a pswmgcr wag 
lo be seen. The quay was almdurely tarried She beard 
no Kami, she perceived no movement of men l»u in the 
tumultuous ana roaring City, from which she wma parted 
only by an arm of the Seine, and whence her name, mingled 
with erics of death, was wafted to her ear. The rat d 
Park lay scattered around bar in vast masts of shade. 
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Meanwhile Ihc unknown continued 10 drag her alow 
with the same silcnrc and the same rapidity. She had 
DO recollection of ihe places through which he took hrr, 
In passing a lighted window' she suddenly made an effort 
lo resist, and cried, “ Help ! help ! ” 

The window opened; the inmate of the room appeared 
at it in hii shirt and nightcap, with a lamp in his hand, 
looked out with drowsy eyes upon the quay, muttemJ j 
few words, which site could not catch, ana redused tlir 
window. She felt as though the last glimmer of hope wi*. 
extinguished. 

Ihc nun in black uttered not a syllable: he held hrr 
tightly, and began to quicken his pace. She teased to 
mut, and followed hun spiritless ana helpless. 

1 rom time to time she mustered a little strength, and 
in a voice broken from (be jolting of the rugged pavement, 
and from her being out of breath, owing to the rapid ratr 
at which *hc was drawn along, sbe asked, M Who are 
you who are you ? M He made no reply. 

Proceeding thus along the quay, they arrived at a largr 
oprn space. The moon shone faintly. It was the Crtvc 
In the middle of it stood a sort of black cross—it wa* 
thr gibbrl. 

bhc now knrw where she was. 

The man slopped, turned towards her, and raised hu 
cowl. “ Oh ! 11 stammered she, petrifird with horror, ** l 
knew (hat it must be he !" 

It was in truth the priest. He looked like a ghost 
Moonlight produces this effect. It seems as if by thai 
light one beholds only the spectres of objects. 

“ List to roe 1 11 said he; and she shuddered at the sound 
of that fatal voice, which sbe had not heard for so Jong 
a time. He continued, with Frequent pauses and in broken 
sentences which betoken violent inward agitation,— 11 Lul 
to me 1 Here we are. 1 would speak to thee. This is thr 
Grtve. We go no farther. Fate delivers us up into the 
hartffc of each other. Thy life is at my disposal; my soul 
at thine. Had u a place and a night beyond which one 
tea nothing. List to me then. I would teU thee—— But 
not a word about thy Phoebus ” —as be spoke he paced 
lo aad fro, like a man who cannot remain quietly on one 
spot, and drew ha after him—“ talk not w me of him. 
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If thou but uttcrwi that name, I know not whir \ fhwP 
do; but it will be 1 f 1 Tible. 4, 

Having proceeded this far. hit * body rrrcrvtviitg to 
centre of gravity, hr stood mil, but hu words betrayed 
not lhr less perturbation- Ha voice breamc more and 
more (hint. 

“Turn not thy brad from mr thus. Lin m roc. Tit 
a serious business. First, I would frit thrr whit has passed. 
It u not a thing to Laugh at, I protest to thrr But what 
was ) saying * Ah, yea \ An order has bent tssurd by 
the Parliament which consigns thrr again to the gallows 
I have rescued tbcc from their hands. But yonder they arc 
searching for thee. Look." 

He pointed towards the City. ]t was rvsdrnt. m Cart, 
that the search was continued. The none drew nearer. 
The tower of the licuienantt house, Isnrtx the (irfvc, 
was full of bustle and lights; and snldim mighi he *rrt> 
running on the opposite quay with torches, shouting, " The 
Egyptian ! where is the Fygptian i Death! death! “ 

44 Thou sent that ihry are in punuit of thee, and that I 
am not deceiving thee. Maiden, t lovr ihre ! Open not 
thv lip*; answer roe not. if il ta to tell roe that thou hatrw roe. 
I am dclemuned IK*I tn hear that. I have aided thine escape. 
Let mt romplcte tire work, I can save thrr. F.vrfvthwg * 
prepared. All depends oh thy will Whatever thou wilt 
shall be done, 1 ' 

He interrupted himself with vehemence—V No ! that • 
not what \ mrani to say.’' Ihcn running, and drawing her 
along after him, for he stilt kept hold of her, he wmt 
straight to the fool of ibe gibbet, and, pointing to u, *a*J 
coldly, 44 Choose between us." 

She tort herself from lus grin, and, throwing herself do the 
pavement, clasped (he foot of the fatal machioc; then, half 
turning her bead, she looked over her shoulder at the pnot, 
The pne« stood rooticmka*, hi* finger still raised towards the 
gibbet, like a statue. 

“ 1 fed ks» hover erf that than <rf you. 4 ’ at length itod the 

slowly dropped his arm, and cast hi* eye* upon the 
pavement m deen dejection. M Yea," laid be. " if them 
stem could speak, they would lay—‘ Thor ia the mo* 
miserable of own ! * 
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** ] love you,” he Hgain began. The dr I, kneeling brfort 
the gibbet, covered by her Jong flowing hair, allowed him u 
proceed without interruption. Ha accent was now soft and 
plaintivr. worfulty contrasting with the lofty sternness of he 
features. 

“ 1 love you. Nothing can be more true. No fire can t» 
fiercer than that which consume* my heart. Ah J maiden 
night and day—yes, night and day—doth this claim iw= 
pity ? *Tis a love, a lorturr, night and day, I tel) ihee. Oh ' 
my dear girl, 'tis an agony worthy of compassion, I assim 
litre, I would speak kindly to thee, thou srrsi. 1 would ha* < 
ihre not frrt such horror of mr. Anti then, if a man loves a 
woman ii is not hu fault. What 1 Chou wilt never tak* 
compassion on mr, then f Thou wilt hate me for cvrr ' 
Tia llus that makes me cruel—ay, hateful to myself ! Thou 
will not even deign to look at mr Thou an thinking 
perhaps of something else, while I am talking to thre and 
trembling on the brink of ihr elemitv of both. At any rate 
talk not to me of thine officer. Were I to throw itiyseMAt tin 
knees; wrre 1 to kw, not thy frrt—thou won Ids f not sufFn 
me—but the ground lirnratb them; were 1 to sob like a 
child, and to tear from my bosom not words, but my heart 
and my entrails, to tell thee how 1 love thee, all would f>r in 
vain—all !—And yrt thou hast in thy soul nought but what 
is kind and lender. Thou art all goodness, all grnllencsa, all 
compassion, all charms. Alas ! to me alone art thou 
unfeeling. Oh ! what akulity.*' 

He buried his fare in his hands. La Esmeralda beard him 
weep; it was fcc (he first lime. His figure, thus upright and 
shaken by sobs, was more pitiable and more humble than if 
he had knelt. He continued to weep thus for some time. 

" Alai ! M he proceeded, thb fim proxvsm over, ** I am at 
a km for words. And yet 1 have wetf pondered what I 
should say to thee. Now 1 tremble and shudder; 1 shrink 
back it thie decisive moment; I foe! some superior power that 
overwhelms me and makes me summer. Oh 11 dull link on 
(be ikvrinnU unless thou take pity on me, on thyself. 
Condemn not Both of us. Would that thou knewest bow 1 
love ihee, and what a heart is mbc. Oh l what an abandon* 
menl of all virtue, w hat a desperate desertion qf myself! A 
doctor, 1 make a mock ai science; a gentleman, 1 disgrace 
my name; a priest, 1 violate the most solemn vows, and 
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rrnouTKC my God '-and all far thy sake. enchanter*; and 
thou Tcjerir*i the wretched one ! Ob ! I nrnsi trill hr* all- 
it ill more, something even yrl matr bombkmart 
horrible ! M 

A* he uttered (hr concluding words, hi* look ferrame 
quite wild. 

He kept silence for a mocnrfil, and thro began again, ai 
jf speaking to himself, in a loud tone M Cam, what hast 
thou done with (hv brother / 

Attain he paused, and then continued: ** What havr J 
done with him, lord > I have takrn him unto me, E have 
fed turn, I have brouedn him up, I have Invest him, 1 have 
Kinh&ed him. and— I have slain mm !•— V«, Uird. he it war 
whose head was lait n<iw dashed hrforr mine eyn &*aiu*t the 
stone* of thy trtnpk, and n wa* on my annum, and on 
account of ihw female, on her account --»• m 

Hi* eye giarrd Wildly, Hu voice brranir morr and morr 
famtr he rqiratcd several umn, and with pau*e« <rf »nmr 
length, like a bell prolonging m last vibration: "4Bn Her 
annum on her account— ** Hu lip* continued to 
move, but hh tongue n awd to articulate any audtbk sound. 
All a l once, hr sank down and remained ynoticifitm upon 
the ground, with hu hod bowed to Hu kiwi, 

A slight movement made by the girl id draw her font from 
under him brought him lo himself. Mr passed hu Hand 
dowly over hu hollow checks, and looked vacantly fbt wnt 
momrnts at hi* finger*, which were wet. H What! " he 
muttered; 44 have I wept V 
Turning abruptly toward* the Egyptian with irrepremibk 
anguish, hr said, 44 And thou hast coldly beheld me weep ? 
K no west thou, gin, that those tear* are lava ■ Is it *Hen true 
that thy sex are not moved by anything that can befall tbe 
man they hate ? Wm thou to ser me die, thou woukUt 
laugh. Bui ]—I wish not thy death ( One word I a nngle 
word of kindne* ! Tell mend that thou Invest mr; say only 
that thou wiiht»t me well; it shall suffice—f will save thre. 
Otherwise , . . Oh ? tfr time prs I implorl thee 
by all that it varied, wait not till J am again transformed into 
stone, tike that gibbet which a bo damn thee f Consider that 
I bold both our fate* in my hand, that I am mad —oh 1 k 
it terrible-—that I may let all drop, and that (here is beneath 
m a bottomles* abyat, down which I shall fotkfw the* » tfay 
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Jill to all eternity ! One kind word ! one word 1 but a singlr 
word f M 

She opened her lips to answer. He fell on His knees beforr 
brr, to raioh with adoration the words, perhaps of sympathy 
which should drop from her mouth. “ You are an assassin *' 
said she. 

The priest clasped her furiously in his ami, and buru 
forth into a terrific laugh. “ Assassin though 1 be/* cried hr 
“ I will have thee. Thou wilt not have me for a slave; thou 
■halt have me for a master. Thou shall be minr. I have .1 
dm to which I will drag thee. Thou shall come, thou must 
come with me, or I will deliver thee up ! Thou must dir. 
girl, or be mine—be the prim's the apostate', the assassin 1 *' 
—1 he choice rests with thyself—decide instantly; for 1 will 
noi submit to furthrr humiliations." 

His eye sparkled with passion and rage. The danurl't 
neck was flushed benrath the touch of his burning lips. 

4 * I.oosf me, monster 1 " cried she. M Oh ! the hateful, 
poisonous monk ! Loose me. or 1 will tear out thy scurvy 
gray hair and dash it in thy face ! ” 

Hr reddened, turned pile, released her from his grip, and 
eyed her with a gloomy look. She deemed hericif virtoriou 1 .- 
aml continued: " f tell thee I belong to my Phirbus, that 
’tia Phtrbu* 1 love, that *tis Phoebus who is handsome r 
As for thee, priest, thou art old, thou art ugly ! Go ih\ 
way ! " 

lie gave a violent shriek, like a wretch to whose flesh a red- 
hot iron is applied. 41 Die then ! ** said he. gnashing his 
teeth. She noticed the infernal malignity of his look, and 
would have fled. He caught hre again, shook hrr, threw her 
down, and with rapid strides proceeded towards the angle 
of Roland's Tower, dragging her after him along ihr 
pavement by her beautrfijl urm. 

On reaching that point be turned towards her. M Once 
more," said he," wilt thou be mine ? M 

She replied firmly, u No." 

He then cried aloud, M Guduie 1 Sister Guduie ! Here u 
the Egyptian r Revenge thyself on brr I " 

The damsel frh herself suddenly seised by the writ. She 
looked; it was a skeleton inn thrust through a hole in the 
wall, which held her like a vice. 

“ Hold fort 1 ” said the prist, 44 *» the Egyptian, who has 
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rvn l\v*v. Let her not escapr. I wQJ fetch the sergeants; 
thou ihaJt see her hanged." 

These inhuman worth were answered by a guttural laugh 
horn within the wall: ** Ha ! ha ! ha ! " TV Egyptian uw 
the priest run off towards the bridge of Notir-Dinw The 
tramp of horses was heard in (hat direction. 

The girl prnently rrcngnord the malicious recluse. 
Family with terror, she strove to rrlease herself She 
tombed, she made many a bound of agony and dnpair, but 
thr recluse held her with supernatural force. The bony 
fingers meeting round her torrid c lasped hrr u firmly as if 
that hand had 1 cen riveted to lier nrm. More efficient than 
a thain or ring <& iron, u was a pair of living and intelligent 
pincers issuing from a wall. 

Against that wall I.* fjimrralda unit exhausted, and then 
the fear of death came over Iter. Shr thought nf thr pleasure 
of life, of youths of the aspect <T the iky, of the icenery of 
nature, of lose, of Phtrbui, of all thai was past and all that 
was to t ome, of the psirsi who was gone 0 > denounce her, of 
the gibbet which stood there and thr hangman who would 
presently arrive. Thro dxl shr feel horror mounting to the 
very roots of her hair, and shr hrard thr sinister laugh of the 
recluse, who said in a low tone: "Thou art going to be 
banged ! ha f ha ! ha ! ** 

She turned half drad toward the aperture and saw the 
sallow face of the recluse between the ban. " What harm 
have I done to you ? " said she in a faint voice. 

The recluse mode no rtpty, but began to mutter, with a 
singing, irritating, and jeering intonation: ” (iipoy girl \ 

drooprd to |«d. 

that it was not a human bring with which she had to 
deal. 

Suddenly the recluse exclaimed, as if the girl’s qumion 
had taken all the intermediate lime to reach hrr understand¬ 
ing; " What harm hast thou done me, doit thou ad ? What 
harm hast thou done roe, Egyptian ? Well, listen ! 11Ad a 
child, seal thou ? a little child, an infant, J tWl thee• 
pretty little girL—My Agnes, M she resumed, krning some* 
thing in the daii- Wdl; they stole my child; they took 
my child away; they ate my child. That is the harm thou 
h»«* do ne me. 
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Thr damsel replied, like the iamb in the (able. " Meat 
probably I was not even born then.” 

“ Oh, ye* ( ” rrjoined the recluse, 44 thou must have been 
bom. Thou were one of them. She would be aboui ihv 
age.--Just ! ’‘Fis fifteen years that J have been here: fifteen 
yrsr* have I suffered; fifteen year* have 1 prayed; fifteen 
yeai% have I dashed my head against these four walk- I 
irll ihcr it was Egyptians who stole my babe, anil air her 
after wards,—Hast thou a heart then fancy to thyself what 
it is to luivc a child that sucks, that streps, that plays ! ' J i> 
lo innocent I— Well, it was such an infant that they si of 
from me and killed, God wot. Now f it is my turn; J will 
feast on the Egyptian.—Oh. how I would bile dice if 1 
could get my luad lietwrrn the bars ! Only think—whili 
the poor little thing was asleep ! And if they had rvt tj 
wakened hrr when thry took her up, her Crying would have 
been to no purpose; 1 was not there. Ah, yr Egyptian 
mothers ! yr ate my child ! Come and see how j will serve 
yours,*' 

She ihrn began lo laugh or to gnash her teeth.—for both 
had nearly thr same cxpresiion on that funous fare. The 
day began to dawn. A gray Lighi family illumined this scene, 
and thr gilibet in thr middle of the Place became more and 
more distinct. On the i*thcr side, towards the bridge of 
Nutte-Dutne the poor condemned one imagined that she 
heard i hr tramp of horses approaching. 

'* Mistress f ’ cried she, clasping hrr hands and sinking on 
hrrknrrs, dishevelled, overwhelmed, distracted with terror, 
“ take pity on me. They arc coming. 1 tfcever harmed you. 
W ould you have me die that horrid death before your facr i 
You arc compassionate, I am slue. *TLs ton frighiful f 
I^ooae me— let me try lo escape. Have mercy ! I should not 
like to die thus ! ># 

“ Give me bark my child,” said the recluse. 

“ Mercy 1 Mem ! » 

41 Cw me my child ** 

* Lrt me go. for i leaven’s sake 1 11 

” Giwr roe my child.” 

The poor girl sank down, overcome, exhausted, with the 
glared eye of one who is already in the grave. “ Alas I * 
(tuHncnd she, u you seek your child, and I seek my 
parrots ! ” 
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** Give me my htllr Agnes." continued Gudule. M Thou 
knowcsl nol whrrr dir is ihrn dir f - I (r!l ibr*-, I had a 
child, a sweet link i I old thrv iu*k n away tluwc m runed 
l'^jypuaTui ! Tis plain thru thou must dit. \\ hrn thy 
Egvplhm mother tomes to ask for dice. ] will sax to Isrr, 
* Mother, look at thyi gibbet * Or. give mr hatk tiiy 
child—l now iM ihou where vhr u, «|i» rr niv hide daughter 
is * Slay, I will show- ihrc, T licrr u her tlmr. all that it left 
me of ht r Know* si thou whrrr it iiv If llim , J If tJmu ilmt, 
irll nu-, and if it is ai the end of thr world, I will fri< h it, if 
I rr*wl ihuhrr on hands and k«erv' T 

As she I bus sjtoke, pulling her other hand nut at ihr 
aperture, she shown! the lurlr emhnndeml ihir to thr 
Egyptian, It was already light enough fur her In ctisiinguufi 
its form and colours 

*' I .el me holt at dial shoe/* and thr girl, On nick ring. 
’* Gracious God ! " At the same trine, with die hand lhai 
was ai hlx tCy. she lure o|>rt* thr link l«g adorned wilh 
(prrrn brads which she Wore about her lirrk. 

“ Cio to 1 go to 1 ** muicered hmhijr' “ fumble awnv in 
thry irtfrrnal amulet ! ” ‘1 hen stopping shoei, and trerntiling 
in every |cj>t>t, she cried with a voice issuing front lie/ very 
bowels, ** My child 1 my child 1 " 

Ihe Egyptian had taken out of the tug a little ihor that 
was the precise fellow 10 thr other. 'in thu little ihor was 
attached a piece of pan hnirni, upon which was writ ten this 
legend; 


^'hrti i he fellow thou shah find 
Th> rnollicr lx hill far behind. 

In the twinkling of an rye ihr recluse had compared the 
two shoes. read the inscription upon the parchment, and. 
thrusting her face, beaming with celestial joy, agamal thr 
hint of the window, shouted, ** My daughter ! my 
daughter ! ” • 

“My mother ! my mother ! " responded the Egyptian. 

Here we slop short in our delineation. 

The wall and the iron ban werr between ihrm. 

“ Ob ! this wall ! 14 med the recluse. " To see her, ye< 
not be able to clasp her to my bean 1 Thy band l give me 
thy hand ! 11 
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The g«l put her hand through the window: the reduse 
irizrd it, fastened l« r lip* to it and stood absorbed in that 
kin, giving no oihrr sign of life but a sigh which from lime 
In time Inaved her hoaom. Meanwhile teats gushed from 
her cyni, in silence. aj«t in the dusk, tike a shower at nighi 
ihr poor mother poured forth upon (hat adored hand the 
dark deep well-spring of tears which was within her, and 
from which her sorrows had been oozing drop by drop Inr 
fiflern yean. 

All at nmr she raised her head, threw bark the long gray 
hair fn m hr r face, and, without saying a word, began to pull 
and thrust at the bars ofhrr window more furiously lhan a 
ImneNS, 'I he bars dc fird her almost strength. Shr ihen went 
to n cormr ofhrr cell, frtchtd a large paving stone which 
served her for a pillow, and dashrd it against them with such 
violrm r as to shiver one of ibrm into several piercs. A 
second blow drove out I he old iron cross which barricaded 
the window, \\ ilia both hands she then pulled out the rusty 
fiat, men is o| the ban. 1 here arr momenta when the han<b 
of a woman possess superhuman force. 

1 he passage being tlrarrd—and ihLS was accomplished in 
le» than a mmule—shr clasped her daughtrr in her arms 
and tin w h*-r into the cell, “ Comr ! " murmcred she; M Jei 
me drag thee from the abyss ! '* 

?■ hr wt her down grnlly upon the floor, then caught hrr 
up a »a in, and, carrying her in her arms, as if she had still 
ir<Ti her infant Agnes, she paced her narrow* tell, intoxi¬ 
cated, frantic with joy, shouting, singing, kissing (he girl, 
talking to her, laughing, weeping, all at once and with 
ven, lurnre. 

“ My child ! my drar child ! " cried she. “ I havr got my 
child ! here she is 3 The gracious God has restored her to 
me. Come, all of you, and ire that 1 hair got my daughter 
again ! Lord Jams, how beautiful the b. The Almighty made 
me wait ftficm years, but it was to give her back to mr in 
beauty. After all then the Egyptaina did not eat thee i Who 
could have sajpt so ? My child, my dear lit tie child, kUs me J 
Oh. those good Egyptians ! How I love the Egyptian? 1— 
And it is tbou thyself. And (his was the reason why my 
bean always leaped within me whenever thou wcri passing. 
Fool that I was to lake this for hatred ! Forgive roe, my 
Agnes. forgive me! Thou must have thought me very 
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ipiieful, didsl thou not 7 Ah ! how I Jmr thee * And the 

? relty mark on thy neck ! lia»t (hoc » vliU * f.rt mr **e. 

e*. thrrr tio! Oh ! hw harwhomr thou an crown li 
was from thy mother thou hadM thaw* |«nrr line hi 
Kiss me. darling * ] Ho Urve thee ! What care i v h? ihrr 
Olhrr mothrn have children ? - I ran laugh ai them ngw 
I-rl them fomr. Here is mine. Herr n hr* nr< l, her r\rt. 
her h»»r, hri hand. Show me amrhiiu* murr rhArmme th m 
this ! Yes, yes, dir will have pletiK of lovrra, 1 will answer 
for it. I have sorrowed for fifteen years. All my tx-juty hat 
lefl mr and gone to her. Kiu me. love ! " 
in this strain die ran on. utirnjig a ihomarul rktravag^nt 
(hitigt, the Htrn of which tfihiuuirtl ail thru leanii, 
deranging I he poor girls dress so ru to make h r c l.boh. 
stroking her silken hair with her hand, ku&iint l»rr f,*>t, hr* 
knrr, her brow, her eyes, and nUollmg rvrn leaturr Hie 
damsel suffered her in do as she pleased, repeatnw at mtes- 
vais, in a low and infmitrly twrel tone. ’* My dmr mother 1 ** 
" Ah, my darling," the reeluv again Ijrgan, inicrrvi'li'ig 
herself at every wort! with kitvs, " ht>w l dull love ihre 1 
Wc will Irave this place. How happy wt shall he ' I h.or 
some property ai Rrimi in tiur own country. IVmI ihi»u 
rcmtnilier Keiros * Ah, no ! how ihouhUt tltnu r ih< u w<-ri 
then quilt an infant. If thou duiii but know h«/w pretty thou 
wert >1 four month* old ! T»nv feet which people came out 
of cunoaity to see aU the way from Eprrnay, wIim Ii a fofWn 
miJei ofl ! \Vr shall have n house, a fir Id. 'fhoti thali drrn m 
my bed. My God ! my God ! who would have briw-ml «t ! 
1 have got my daughter again I ** 

u Oh, mother ! ” said the girl, at length recovering powiT 
lo lpeak amidst her emotion, ** the fcyptian woman u4d 
tnc this. There was a good woman of our irihr who died Un 
year, and who always took tare of me likr a nutv-. It was 
the who fastened ihd little bag about my oerk. SI* always 
caid, *My dear, never part with Ihw trinket. It is a treasure. 
Jl will enable thee lo find thy mother again. Tbnu evrWwt 
Ay mother about Ay heck. 1 —-The Egyptian fwrtdd n, >taj 
Kir-'* 

The recluse again clasped her daughter in hrr arms. 
•* Come, let ok km thee ! how sweetly thou taidsi that! 
When ae go into the country we will give those link shoe* 
loan infant Jen* to the church. We certainly owe so mud) 
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*3 (hat to the kind Holy Virgin. But, whai a charming voice 
thou hast ! When thou wert speaking to me just now, it waj 
like mmic. Ah ! I have found my child again ! And yet 
who would believr the story ! Surely nothing can kill otir, 
tinrr I havr not died of joy-" 

She (hrn began to clap her hands, laughing, and ex¬ 
claiming. M How happy we shall be ! " 

At thul moment the cell rang with the dank of arms and 
ih« - tramp nf horses, which srrmed to be advancing from the 
bridge of \<itre-Damc along ihr quay. The Egyptian threw 
herself in unutterable anguish into the arms of the recluse, 

" Save me ! " she shrieked; “ save me, mother ! they an- 

rruttrng ! '* 

7 he recluse turned pale. " Oh, heavens ! what mv'si 
thou ! 1 had forgotten ! they are searching for thee ! What 
hast thou dour. then ! 11 

” 1 know not,” answered ihe unfortunate girl; “ but I am 
condemned to die/' 

** Die ! ” cried Cuduie, reeling, as if stricken by a 
thunderbolt. " Die ! M she slowly repeated, fixing her 
glazed rye upon her daughter. 

*' Yes, mother/’ repitrd ihe affrighted girl, “ they mean 
U> nut me to dcaih, I'hry are coming to take me. Thai 
gibbet is for nir. Save me ! save nir t They are coming ! 
Save me ! " 

For some moments the recline remained motionless as a 
statue; she ihrn shook her head doubtingly, and suddenly 
burst into a loud laugh, her old terrific laugh: " No, no, 
thou must be dreaming. It cannot be. To low her for fifteen 
years* and then to find her for a single minute I And they 
would lake her from me again, now (hat she is grown up and 
handsome, and talks to me and loves me 1 They would now 
come to devour her before my face—mine, who am her 
mother ! Oh, no ! such things are not possible. God 
Almighty would nn( permit such doings." 

By *1 hii lime the cavalcade had apparently halted. A 
distant voice du heard calling out: " This way Mnoire 
Tristan ! The priest sayi we shall find her at the Trou aux 
Rats.” The (ramp of hones began again. 

The recluse started up with a shriek of despair. " Away I 
begone, my child l I now recollect it alL Thou art rignt. 
7 b for thy death. Curses on than ! Astray ! ** 



THE HUNCH BACK OF NOTRE “ E> AMR 

She put her head out at ihr window and quickly drew it 
hack again. ** Slav ! " mh! die, in a Jnw, doleful vuicr. 
convulsively grasping thr hand of I he I'-cypuan. who wiu 
mnrr dead than alisv. *' Slav ’ hold thy breath * Thr PUe* 
is full cjf vnldierv '] Ivou carat not get a wav. it » n« bqlu," 

Her rves were dry and inflamed. hir a ifif*fi}crir dir 
remained xilrni: but with humed strp die pai ed up mwl 
down hrr ceil, sopping now and thrn. and Lranmr out 
handfuls of her gray hair, whit h ihr <kuh'd upon thr floor 

“ They are coining | " she eti Luenrd all at mu r. " 1 will 
talk to them. Huh thwlf ui flm turner. J hex will nut trr 
Iher. 1 Will Irll them tlsat I In thee an; that (him hast run 
away dual I will * 14 

Catching tip the girl in her arris, the <jinn| her to v 
corritr ol (he cr|{ whuh <«uld m»t l*- seen hi mi wmIi.hu 
H ere die made her nuuch down, taking t are ih.it timli'r 
/not nor hitnd should |wr>irudc liryond thr dark studies. 
Unwed hrr bla< k li.ur. which dir spread nvri hrr whtlr fnl* 
lo tom cal it, and tiliitr-d iirlorc her dir water-jug ami 
paving-stone, the only mi is able* lliat she [Mw-wd, fund lx 
imagining that diev would help to Jirdr her. i hit (Imir, dir 
was more calm, knelt down ami pris ed. Has hat! lull yn so 
far broken hut that dun ntwuruy mil |trrvadetJ dir Iron 
■ux Rat>. 

At that moment, Ihr vmtr of ihr (mni, (hat mfctrwi 
voice, p.iKird very i Imr to the cell, crying. “ Ikh was. 
Captain Plurbus d-* (!hjitrau|>rn ! fr 

At that name, at that voice, lot tsmeraJda made a sJjjfhi 
movement. 44 Stir not ! M said (luduie. 

She hail scarce!) uttered the words when a tumult t4 
horses and men was heard outside the tell. livelier 
hastily nor and posted hrneil tjrtitfr thr window U»intercept 
the virw of the inirruif. She Ijrhcld a numerous burly <d 
armed mrn. foot anil horse, drawn up in thr (»t*vr. 'llwir 
commander alighted, and advanced towards her. He was a 
man of truculent aspect. “ Old woman,” said hr, ,4 we mrr 
seeking a sorceress to hang her. wr werr (old that Onm had* 
her/* 

The poor mother, assuming a look of at much indifference 
tJ she roukl, answered, " 1 know not what you mean/ 4 

** T4t*‘Dua ! " cned the other, “ what kind of story did 
that erased archdeacon tell us ? Where m he / 44 
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M Monseigneur," said one of the soldier*, “ he ha* slipped 
away.” 

44 Come, come, old crone," resumed the commandant, 
“ let u* hive the truth ! A sor c e r e ss wa* given to thee to 
hold. What hast thou done with her ? ” 

Tha recluse, apprehensive l«t by denying everything ihc 
might awaken suspicion, replied in a tone of affected 
linccrirv and surlinrts, ” If you mean a ynung girl that 
I wai desired to hold just now, all I can tell you is that 
■hr bit me, and 2 let her go. Leave me alone, I pray 
you" 

The countenance of the commandant betrayed a feeling of 
disappointment. 

“Tell me no lies, old scarce row," rejoined he. 44 I am 
Tristan the Hermit, the <*npfrt of the King, Tristan the 
Hermit, dost hear ? *T» a name." he added, looking 
around at the Place de Grtve, *’ which has ar echo here. 

" If you were Satan the Hermit,” replied Gudule, 
regaining some hope, 44 1 should have nothing ebe to tell 
you, neither should I be afraid of you." 

M Tftt-Ditn / " cried Triitan, " there's a hag for you ! 
So, the young sorceress has escaped ! And which way u she 
gone ? " 

“ Down the Rue du Mouton, I belitve J ,, answered 
Gudule in a careless tone. 

1 ri«an turned hi* head, and motioned to hi* troop to 
pirpare to sun. The recluse began to breathe again. 

" Monseigneur," said one of the archery all at once, 41 ask 
the old when why the ban of her window are broken in this 
fashion*" 

l hi t question once more overwhelmed the heart of the 
wmchrd mother with anguish. She nevertheless retained 
xwe presence of mind " They were always so,” stammered 
■he, 

" root! " replied the archer, 44 they formed but yesterday 
a fsmblack eras, hi to remind a man of ha prayers.” 

Trii an call Adrians gknee si the rcchae. ” By my fay," 
said he," the hag doa begin to look confused.” 

The wretched woman fell (hat all depended on keeping 
up ■ told bee, and, while her soul was tacked with mortal 
•aguish, she M adaugHing, Mothers have this hind of 
force. M Pshaw ] 14 said she, 41 that fellow is drunk. Its 
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more dun m year liure the Uil of * cart laden with ««*» 
was backed against my window* tnd broke the gnuwt- 
How I did abuse the driver ! ” 

“ Tb true enough*** «a»H another archer, “ I wm 
present.“ 

Wherever you may be you arr sure t» meet with pantile 
who have lecft evrrything. This unexpected tnuovmy 
somewhat revivrd the recluse. who frit, during I hit mlrr* 
rogatory, like wc furred l<» mw an a Inn on the etlg* of a 
knife: but she was doomrti 1 o a ronlumaJ a Item* non of 
hope and alarm, 

" If it was a cart tl»l did this,’* replied l hr first wilier, 
** the slumps of the bars would be driven inward*, whereas 
these arc bent outwards.” 

11 Aha ! 11 said Jmian to ihr arrhrr, l * thou hart a roar 
like an inquisitor of the Chair let. What hast ihou to uv to 
that, wonum ? '* 

4i Good God ! " she exclaimed, driven to nticrsfiily, and 
in a voire in spile of herself akm to that of werpuig. " [ 
assure you, Monsrignetir, that it was a rart whnh broke 
those bars. That man saw it, you hear. Unudrs. whal Ha* 
this to do with your Kgypuan i " 

" Hum l ” grumbled J nstan. 

" The devil 1 " resumed the first soldier, llatirrrd by the 
commendation of the provost; ** tlie fractures of die iron are 
quite fresh.** 

Tristan shook his head. She turned pair. 

*' How lung is it, say you, since thw affair of the ran ? " 

'• A month—a fortnight, perhaps,—Momrigneur. t 
cannot recollect exactly." 

** Shr said at first above a yrar," observed the. soldier. 

" That looks suspicious,” said the provost 

" Moasetgneur, she excburned, suU standing tfosc in the 
window ana trembling kst they should think of putting in 
their beads and looking about the crll; " Monwignnir. 1 
swear to you that it was a cart which broke this ironwork. | 
swear it by the a ng e ls in paradise. If it was not a cart, may 
-temal perdition he my lot i ** 

H Tbou an in good earnest in that oath,** said Tristan, 
with a scrutinising look. 

The poor creature frh her **uraftce fooalung her by 
degress. She was so confounded as to make aw k ward 

4*5 
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blunders, and she perceived with terror that she was noi 
laying what vhc ought to have said. 

A soldier now ramc up, rrying, " Monseigneur, the old 
witch lie*. The girl has rol been in the Rue du Mouton. 
The rliain ha* hern up all night, and the keeper has not seen 
a creature paw.** 

Tristan, u hose look became every moment more threaten¬ 
ing, turned in the recluse; " What hast ihou to say to this i " 

” I know not, Monscigneur,” rrplied she, still striving to 
make head against this new incident; “ 1 may be mistaken. 
In fart, 1 almost think she must have (Tossed the water.” 

" Why, that is the vrry contrary wav." said the provost 
” Hcvdr*, 'tw not Ukely lhat she would have gone hack to 
the C'ily. whrre search was making for her. Thou best 
hiigl 

11 And thru/’ added the first soldier. “ there is no boat 
either on this side of ihe water or nn the other/* 

41 She must have swum over/* replied the recluse, 
defending the ground inch by inch. 

11 Who ever heard of women swimming ! n rried the 
soldier. 

" 7rte-/>reii / old woman ! thou best ! thou lirvt !" 
exclaimed Tristan, w’llh vehentenre. “ 1 have a good mind 
to let the young sorceress go. and to lake ihee instead. A 
ouarler of an hour's lorturr will bring the truth out of thy 
throat. Come, thou slialt go along with us.” 

” Ai you please, morurigneur/* said she. eagerly catching 
at these worth. “ Co to, go to ! The torture ! lam ready. 
T ake me, let us be gone forthwith !—-Meanwhile/ 1 
I bought she, * 4 my dauglurr will have opportunity to 


escape. 

" \SbknxJ I" cried the provost, *' what greediness of 
lorturr I The mad creature completely puarir* rat** 

An old gray*headed sergeant of ihe waleh advanced from 
the ranks. “ Mod indeed 1 mouetgneur." said he. address¬ 
ing llbr provost. ” If ihe has let loose the Egyptian, Th not 
her fault, for #ie is mrt fond of the Egyptians. For these 
fifteen years that 1 have belonged to ihe watch l have heard 
her every night cutting the Bohemian wmoi with bitter and 
mdlm exec rations, if the one we are seeking be, at I 
suppose, the dancing-giri with the goat, 1 know that ihe 
Imtnp Her above aH ” 


4*6 
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Gudulc made an effort, and rrpesled. “ Above all. 1 * 

The unanimous irstimnnv of the men br>h)li|tin|( u> tlw 
watoh confirmed the repr-Tv-iiiation of lhr oh! MYitrJinl 
Tristan the Hermit, drspairmc of ln-in# Able In extract jn\ 
information from th<- ret luvr turned hi> liai k tijxui fat, nm\ 
with inexpTrsribir anxn-lv >br IjrhrlH bun dim tv phvrrdmg 
towards his horse. " C^inir/* muitrrrd he Itrlwcrn his Mh. 
“ 1r! us hr off and pursue our vearrh 1 wall not tleep tiJI lhr 
Egyptian rc hanged ‘ f 

Hr neverfhr Jess jio liv'd fur vimr I line he lure hr UM«iiHn| 
his horse. Guduir wavrrrrl l>rivvr»ii Mr and death, on 
seeing him rasl around lhr Mai r lhr if %tlr*\ look ol a lunind, 
which is awarr that ihe bur of lhr gal nr is near ai Iiihn) ami 
is unwilling lo leave lhr >jk»i. At Iri^th hr shook lw hod 
ami vauilrii into lhr saddle. S hr bract of (iudulr. vi i rurflv 
oppressed, oxut morr expanded. ;u«l. tail trig an r\r h|mi 
| u r daughter, al whom dir liad not (Lord lu look while lhr 
soldier* rr their, slir rja< uhfitl in a low lone. ” ''jml * “ 
Ihe petyr girl had rrmamn! .dl this time w her cor nr/, 
H’itiinul stirring, without breathing, and having liir imsi(r 
of dralh he lore her esrv She had m»t lust un\ mi idrnl of 
lhr set nr lirlwrrii fxtdulr and 'l ml.in, ami «hr Lid i Lx red 
all Chr agonic* eiiduird by hrr liicilln r. Mir Lul heard tnr 
sui irssivr snapping* of tlsr I hr rads In which sin- w*» 
suspended over llir abv*»; twenty times »|ir rx|mird Co v-r 
the m ah Jurak, jind siir a I length Irifan again to hrrattw 
and to frrl herself uf on solid ground. At ihu nutfiinii she 
heard a vr»rr saying loihrpruvi»t, “(sab* u/! Mr Provrwl, 
f tn no business tif mux's who am a snldirr, in hang witchra. 
1 hr bepyarly ettw arc licnraih mw. I Lave you in ailenrt 1o 
U alone. Von must permit nv logo and rrM«n mv comyutiy, 
because it is without a cajUain ” 1 hai wj»< r was lhr vnii r f Jl 
Phft'hui dr C hAlrauprtv \Nhal she I hen felt u lint n> l*r 
described, He "as thrrr. lhr n, berfmridi hrr pmtrt mr. Her 
refuge, hrr Phtrhus ! She >f*ang up, and beforr h*f mother 
could prrvrnt hrr. danrd to tbr wirkJ/tw r rryinn. “ Vlufhua 1 
njy I'ha bus ! tonir hilher ! ” 

Phtrbus was ^nnr: hr had iust turned at a (i)Uip the 
cornet of the Rue de la Ceiutrllrrie. But Tristan was there 
ftill. 

The recluse rushed upon her daughter with the roar d » 
wild beast. Striking her nails imo hrr neck she drew her 
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bail with violence. A molhrr tigrm is not very particular. 
Bui it was too late. Tnstan had seen her. 

44 Ligh ! cigh ! ” cried he, with a grin which discovered all 
Iws lr< ih, and made hu face resemble ihe muzzle of a wolf 
** iv o xnirr in ihr trap ! ” 

" J susptt ird as much/ 1 said thr soldier. 

“ ’1 iiou art an excellent cat ! 11 replied Tristan, pat uni; 
huu < u the shoulder. “ Come.” added he, " wnerc is 
Jh tui: I Cxiusiri ’* 

A n all who had neither the garb unr the look of a soldier 
ilrj pul li*i th from the ranks. He wore a dress half pray and 
hall blown, and lea them skrvr*; had lank hair, and carrird 
a mil ol tore in his huge feu. Tins man always accompanied 
1 1 i*ian, who always accompanied lasuis XI. 

M My 1 fiend,” said Imisn ihc Hermit, 44 1 presume that 
u-ulu is ihe sorccrr's whom we are seeking. Thou wilt 
ruing hrr fiuihwilh. Hast ihou thy ladder i* M 
“ iii re i» one under the shed dT the Maison aux Pi lien/* 
rvpVd dir man. 44 Is it at this >uiti. t ilial wc are lo do the 
bu«iorss ? " lontinurri lie, pointing to the stone gibbet, 

“ \ tv” 

M 1 lo ! hr* \ ho 1 '* rejoined ihc man, with a more vulgar, 
mote Usual grin than even that of the provost, 44 wc shan’t 
lute lar lo go.* 4 

“ Make haste, 11 said Tristan, " and laugh afterwards,'* 
Km »iruc Tristan had espied the girl, and all hope wu at 
an end, the reeluvr had noi uttered a word. She had thrown 
ihe peer Igvmian. half dead in ihe comer of the cell, and 
ptjMcd herself again at the window, with her two hands 
like claws resting Ufxin the romrr of thr entablature. In 
thi* alUUidc, her eyes, which had again beromr wild and 
tirrtc. were seen to wander fearlessly over the surrounding 
skill Sires. At thr ini>ment when Henrict Cousin reached the 
re|l, Ixr look wa< so Ferocious, (hat he sinned back. 

“ Mo|wei|plCTJr, ,, tatd he, returning to the provost, 
*’ wh*h are wc lo lake ? " 

44 i he youn^one.” 

14 So much the better, for yon old hag look* like a 
Tana?.** 

M Poor dancing-girl with the goat t “ sight'd the veteran 
tergmnt of the watch. 

Once ir-orr Henrict Cousin approached the window. His 
4 *® 
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eye quailed before that of the mother. “ Madam/' hr lirgiui 
very timidly. 

“ What wouldst them ? *' cried ihr, interrupting htm, in a 
low but resolute tour. 

** 'Tis not you 1 ham," ui<} hr; “ '|u lhr ©tlier." 

*' What other ? M 
" 1 hr voting oik.** 

She shook her head, rrying, M There n nutwidv L tell thee 
—nuhody )- nobody ! ” 

" | nrrr is,” rrpltrd ihr rxr< ution**. " and wctl yt«i know 
it, l.rt me takr thr (pi I I will not lunn yum " 

14 Oh ! thou wilt not harm n»r ' ” <.iui dir, wiih n >uaugr 
jure r. 

Ix’t me lakr thr other, madam. 'm hy thr order of 
Monsieur thr Provost/ 1 

ttiih a I runt if air ihr re|*,iiid, " lhr re w imUidv ! — 
ooIxkIy ! " 

1 tell you ihrrr w," replied iljc wulinner ” VVr all 
iow diUi ihrrr wen* iwn of \t*u " 

44 Look then ’ ” Mid thr inline, griming. "Put thv 
head in at the link.” 

Ihr hungir ait rvnl lirr iwdv arid iUit*t tmt writ ore 
" Make lioiir r " tried 1 mum, who lud drawn up h» 
men in u *rmi<iT< Ir rmind ihe I mu au\ Kan. and pound 
hiii-xlffui horvhack near the gililtei. 

Hrnnd returned r>t«r imnr U» lhr |>T->vr*i, quire ai Una 
how to jinnmi 1 Jr had l.utl hm m|sr uf*«c rh* pi mind. and. 
with a i lowni'h air, iwifiing Im h.;t uj>un ho liand— 
44 MnnwiRueur/' he a*krti. " how are we to gri m ? ** 

“* Bv the <kwr,’’ 

44 1 iwre U non^/* 

44 By thr window/ 1 
“ It » loo small." 

* KnUrer it then/’ takl Troian angrily. " Hair (|km nr* 
pickaxe*" 

Ihv mother watched them from her dm, mil leaning 
agauul the v. inflow-*dl. She had reused u> hope. »hP knew 
not what die wouki have, Irut ihe would nor have thmi lake 
her daughter from her. 

Hornet (xnuin went to tl»e shed of the Manor* au* 
Bilim to frtrh hu look Hr aUo bronchi from the name 
plage a ladder, which he irnrortbalrly *rt up agamu the 
4*1 
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gibbet, five- or six of (hr provoit’s men armed themjclvn 
with manorb and (row-bars, and 'Install proceeded with 
them to ihe rrll. 

" Old woman," said the provost, in a stem voice, “ yield 
up I he girl 10 uj quietly.” 

She gavr him surh a look as though she understood not 
what he said, 

44 Tfu-Difu ! " resumed Tristan " what reason eanst thou 
have for prevent inti (his sorrm-s* from being hanged 
according to the king’s pleasure i ** 

'J he fetched woman bunt into one of her wild laughs. 
“Whai irasim have 1 1 *Ti» my tlan^hia !” The accent 
with whi h site uttered that word made even Hen riel Cousin 
himself shudder. 

“ \ am sorry far it/' replied the provost, 44 but it is the 
good pleasure of the king.” 

" What is thy king to inr ? “ cried she, redoubling her 
icrril |r laugh- 41 1 tell thee it is my daughter ! ** 

M Hrrftk down (he wall, 11 said Troian, 

Nothing more was required lo makr the ofx-ning suf- 
fifirnllv wide than to ditplare one massist* slonr under the 
window. W hen the mother heard the mattocks and the 
crow-bars sapping her fnrirrss, she gavr a trrrific scream: 
and then began to run round her cell with frightful swiftnrto 
—one of the habits of a wild beast, which shr had contracted 
from confinement- She said nothing, but her eyes Hashed 
fire. The soldiers were ihrillrd to their hearts’ core. All at 
oner shr caught up her paving stone in both hands, laughed, 
and hurled it at the workmen. Ihc stonr, feebly thrown— 
for Iter hands tremblrd mixsrd them all and rolled to t|jr 
feci of Tristan's horse. She gnashed her teeth. 

Meanwhile, though the sun had not yet tisen, it was broad 
daylight: the old decayed chimneys of the Maison aux 
PUirrs were ringed of a beautiful roseate hue. It was the 
hour at which the earlirst windows of the great dly open 
rhrerily upon the roofs. Ortain of the inhabitants—sundry 
custerrfkmgers riding on their asses to the markets—began 
to era** the Grfrrf. They paused for a moment before the 
partv of soldiers rollrrtcd around the Trou aus Ran. 
surveyed them with looks of astonishment, and pursued 
their way. 

The rrcluie had sat down in front of her daughter, 
43 ° 
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covering her with her body, lidrnin# wiih fixed rye tn thr 
poor girl. who stirred not. who >pakr nor, »v- ibt die 
murmured in a low ton-: ,k l'furhus ! J’hirbm f" 

Jn proportion ns (hr work of thr lioirgm srrmed to 
advance. thr mol hrr mrr ha nielli v ebrw l«cl, and [rmurd 
thr girl rluacr and rlnwr agaimt thr wall. All ar <«»er nhr 
saw I hr stonr sh.ikr {nr she krm stmt wanh. awl nrvcf 
look hrr eyrs from ii - and shr Heard tfw vuke of fmUn 
encouraging thr Ld tourers. This roused her fnxn ihe 
stupor into wh«h jV liad sunk fur K«ue immii-*. anti she 
rntci -ihr whdr h*r vokr sumfisinr* mil threat likr a uw, 
someiimrs stammrrrd jj if all the rituVdic ln»m (hjoriitiflft 
forlh at nn< r were jostlioR <>tir aitnihcr u}xjm hrt lij* 

'* Ho ! ho 3 ho ! Bui tiii> n humble. Kohl* n, do vr really 
tnrart lo take TOV daughU't I rum flir * l Irli you U u my 
(hii|;htrr ! Oh ! ihr oinjuiK 1 C >h ! ihr iun^nuriV l.ukr>% 1 
Oh ! the juumrynwri murderer* 1 llrip * VIp hie ! Km 
will they' rob mr of mv child in ihi* manner / (ao nidi a 
thing lie suffered hv thr Almighty *’ 

I hrn lurmnK to Irm.in, with foaming litn, kUhjji; ryo, 
on all fours Jikr a fximhrr, and bristling wiili mgr " Uqi* 
A lilt It nrnrrr lo rob «ir <4 my -laughm ! D*i [Ik»u not 
cnmpftheiul tJul ih« w<4n<in lefts thee it u hrr ibuigblrr ? 
Know rst thou what it o to lx- (hr mother of a (InJd And if 
them ha>i young <»tin, whrn ihev huuh hast thou not 
within thrr snmelhuti; dial yrarm at (Jirir t rs *" 

*’ Down with the alone ! " vnri I rt*Un: ” U )i Jouwurrl.*' 
Thr rnm-lun dnplarrd ihr ponderous Huiir. ti was, a* 
wr* ha\r said, (hr nnilh-r ' Lai iiii)|url. She threw henvlf 
upon it; slir would have held ■! fail, ►!« n mi< frd il wjih 
hrf nails; hut the fzuurvr block, vi m motion by u* rnrn, 
dipped from her grasp, and t?)ulnl b> ihr ground 

along thr imn lever*. 

Tlir mnihrr, smint an cntr\ made, thrrw lirrwlf atJiwad 
thr aprrturr, hairteadioff ihr nrrarh with her kucly, waving 
her arms, itnkin* her brwi against ihr tr^p J ihr window, 
and ahoutin^ with a voice so husky with Unguc dial h could 
scarcely be heard: " Help I firr * fire t ° 

M ^ow take thr girl," said Trotan, caul a»mr, 

TV mother arotrkd at thr suldim in wo fbcrauUbir a 
manner that lbcy were much more chiposeti lo (ail back lhaa 
to advance. 

41 ' 
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** On, there ! ” shouted thr provost. 11 Henriel Cousin. 

__ i ” 
on ' 

Not a creature stirred a step. 

The provost exclaimed," Wnat ! men-at-arms afraid of a 
woman ! " 

“ Mon-seigncur." said Henrict, " call you that a 
woman ? ** 

*' She has the mane of a lion/' said another. 

" Advance ! 11 replied the provost, “ the gap is largr 
enough. Enter three abreast, as at the breach of Pontoiv\ 
Ix*t us finish the business. By the death of Mahound ! thr 
Tint thal recoils I will cut in two.” 

Placed between the provost and thr mother, and threat* 
cord by both, the soldirn hesitated for a moment; then 
making their choice, they advanced towards the Trou aux 
Hats. 

When the recluse saw this, she suddenly raised herself 
upon her knees, threw back her long hair from her face, and 
dropped her lank and lacerated hands upon her thighs. 
Big tejtrs started from her eyes, trickling one by one down 
the wrinkles in her cheeks, like a torrent along the bed wkirh 
it lias wrought for itself. Ai the same time she began to 
tprak, but in a voice so suppliant, so meek, so subdued, so 
rutting that more than one old trooper who could have 
eaten human flesh had to wipe his eyes. 

44 Gentlemen, and messieurs sergeants, one word ! There 
is one thing that 1 must trll you. It is my daughter, look, 
you my dear little girl, whom I had lost, listen—'lis 
quite a history, i am no stranger to messieurs the sergeants. 
They were always very kind to me at the time when thr boys 
in the streets pelted itir with stones, because I led a loose life, 
You will leave me my child whrn you know all. I was a 
poor unfortunate git I. The Bohemians stole my infant. Stay, 
Kerr is her shoe, which I have kept for fifteen yean. Her 
foot was no bigger than that. Iji Chaniefleuric, Rue Foile- 
tVinm at Reims — prrhaps you know that name. Well, 1 
was the penoftf You will take oity on me, will you not 
gentlemen i The Egyptian* stole ncr from me, and hid bet 
away for their fifteen year*. 1 concluded she was dead. 
Only think* my good friends, I thought lhc was dead. I 
have lived here these fifteen yean, in this den, without fine 
in winirr. Tb hard, b it not? Tbc poor dear liitle shoe 1 I 
43 * 
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have prayed so earnestly that God Almightv iut Heard me. 
This very morning Hr has restored my (iaughirr lo me. 
To a miracle of Hu doing, She ww nw dead, yug see, Yen 
will not lake her from rar, l am Hire. If n wrrr rmxrK l 
should ntx uy a word— blit as for her* a girl of lulrtit, pvr 
her time lo *e the sun ! Wliat harm has the done to you? 
None whatever. Nor 1 eilhrr. Did you but know, that I 
have none but her, that I am getting old, that the w*» a 
blessing bestowrd on me by the Holy Virgin hrtvclf f And 
then you are all so kind-hearted ! You knew- m>t that it was 
my daughter, till l told you. Oh ' him l love her ! Moo- 
srignrur High Provost, l would rather have a hole through 
my bowels than a scratch upon her nail ! You took like a 
good, kind gentleman. What 1 tell you explains everything 
—a it nut so? Oh. Monseigneur ! if y<m ever had a mother ? 
You are the captain; leave itir my child ’ ('•uftoidet that J 
am praying to you on my knm. as one pr.iv* to Hus 
Christ. 1 ask nothing of any one. i am frton K<irm, 
gnmlemen. I has-e a hide spot left mr Ivy my uncle, Mahsrl 
Prado*. | am not a hrggai. 1 want nothing IkjI my child t 
(iod Almighty, whoii the master uf us all, gate her not tome 
for nothing. The king, v«u uv \ the king r How roul»l K 
pleasure him were vou to kill rny daughter ! And then the 
king is merciful 1 w my daughter \ mine, 1 tell yuu ! she 
is not the lung's I she » nol yours. I will be gone; we will 
both go. Who would slop two weak women, one of them 
Use mother, the other the daughlrr. Lrl u* paw. then f wr 
AIT from Reims. Oil ’ you arr very kind, mewirun w-rgraftis 
I love you all. Yuu will not take my darling from me ‘to 
impossible. Is it not/ quite itnfKwnblf ’ My child T My 
own dear child ! M 

We shall not auempt to convey ativ idea erf her gesture*, 
erf her lone, of ihe tears which she swallowed as she »|ndie, of 
her hand* whir h she r toped and Lhrti waning, of the culling 
smile*, the moans, the sighs, the hrart-eroding thrtrks which 
she blended with this wild, rambling, and incoherent 
harangue. 

When she had done, Tristan the llrmhl knitted ha 
brow, but it was to conceal a tear which started into h» 
Uger-like eye. Conquering lh» weakness, however, he said 
in a dry tone, “ The king wilb it,** 

Then, bending to the ou of Hrohet Cousin. be whuprod, 
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M Pifliih out of hand ! ” The redoubtable provost himself 
perhaps frit even his heart fail him. 

The hangman and the sergeants entered thr cell. The 
mothrr made no rcsijlanre: she merely crawled towards heT 
daughter, and threw htrself headlong upon her. Thr 
Egyptian saw the soldirra approach!:#. The horror of death 
roused her. '* Mother/' rried she, m a tone of inexpressible 
anguish. 14 mother, they art coming: defend me 1' 

41 Yes, my love, I will defrnd thcr/* rrplied the mother in 
a faint viwrr; and, clasping her rlwlv in her arms, she 
covered her wilh kisses. Mother and daughter, as they thus 
lay on thr ground, presented a sight thai was truly pitiable. 

Ifrnriet G>tmn laid lx>ld of ihr girl round the body. 
When she felt the touch of his hand she shuddered 
u Hetigh ! '* and fa in led. Thr hangman, frr»m whose eyes 
big tears fell drop by drop uj*>n her, ;itumpird to lift her, 
but was prrvrutrd by thr neither, who had entwined hur 
arms mund her daughter’s waist, and clung so 1 irmly to her 
child, that it was iirti Possible to part them. Kunrirt Cousin, 
therefore, dragged tne girl util of the cell, and the mother 
after her - the laiter, too, with her eyes shut, and apparently 
insensible. 

Thr sun was just then rising, and a considerable number 
of people roller trd thus early in thr Plate were striving to 
tnakc nut what it was thr hangman was thus dragging 
along the pa Yemeni towards the gibl>el: fur H was Tristan's 
way to prrvrul (lie near approach of sprrl&tora at exrcu- 
tioro. 

There wu not a rmiturr at the windows, 'Ihere svere 
only to be seen on thr top of that tower <if Notre-Damc 
which ovrrlnub thr Grfve, two men standing out m dark 
relief from the clear morning sky, who apfxarrd to be look¬ 
ing on. 

Hcnrict Cousin stopped with what he was dragging at the 
loot of thr fatal ladder, and scarcely breathing, so deeply wax 
he aliened, he slipped the cord about the lovely rvcca of the 
girL The unfortunate creature fell the horrid touch of the 
rope. She nprnea her eyes, and beheld the hideous arm of 
the alone gibbet extended over her bead Routing brrvit 
she cmd m a loud and heart-rending voice, ** No J no 1 I 
will not. 11 Thr mo I her, whose bee was buried in her 
daughter's garments, uttered nor a word; her wkk body 
434 
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WBsacm to tremble, anti the was hratd in ki« her child with 
rrdoublrd frnrnry. 'I hr hangman took acivahtagr rf iho 
moment to wrrnrh asunder hn arms vrilh which *!>e had 
clung to the condemned girl. Ftiher faint rxhaoMirnt, or 
despair. she made no miManrr. Hr then lifted ihe rUinort 
on his shoulder, from which the charming rreatiirr hung 
gracefully on either sidr. and i*i*an t» aw end thr ladder. 

At that momrfti ihr ninths, rmurhrri cm the jviventriu, 
o[)rttrd her rye*. Without uttering anv cry, ^h^ <[>r<irtg ttp 
wnh a tern lie look: then, tike a tw&M nfprrv, %be vurd the 
hand of the hfin£»ni:in ami hit him It was likr hphlmmt 
T he rxrtulkmiT roared with pun. Some iif the wr^ejou 
ran to him. With difliniliv they rxiruatrd hu Mrrdins 
hand from ihe Imh d thr mother She maintained 
profound silence. ‘1 Ik-v ihruM her tar k in a brutal maimer, 
and ii was rrmatked that her head fell hraitly ufxm (he 
pavement. They Itftetl her vp, hut attain >hr tank m the 
ground.- -Shr was d<-ad. 

The hangman, who had i«t set down the t*cr 1. imitinurd 
to mount the ladder. 


CHAPTRB > I f r V'7 VVO 

u Ld f.»/ alula Rtf In fit ante IftltUi " 

W HEN Quasimodo a«*rrtainrd that the rrfl w» 
vacant, ih.it ihr fcvptiau w.o tun them, and that 
while he hu defending her she had Itrrn taken away, he 
(frasped hw brad with Ix/th hands, and stamped w-pth rape 
and *aioni*hmri>r he ihrn lirtran (o run all over (he church 
in quest Df ihe H^hrmiati, setting up strange vhuLt at every 
comer, and skewing hi* frd hatr upon the iiavrment. |t was 
(hr very mwmnU when ihe king's archm enterrrj ihr 
Caihrdrat victorious. also treking ihe Egyptian. O'usimndo 
insisted them, having rm iu*pirnm poor deaf creative ?—• 
of iheir fatal intention*: it tai (hr Vagabond < irw wtAm he 
regarded a» the enemies 14 the Egyptian. Hr himadf 
conducted Tristan Ihe Hermit u> every pmubie pber tjf 
concealment, opened for him all the srcrei cvmjts. the double- 
bottomed altars, and the luck sacristirv Had the un¬ 
fortunate girl been still there he mint inevitably base 
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betrayed her. When Tristan was tired of the unsuccessful 
search—and on such occasions hr was not soon tired— 
Quasimodo continued it alone. He traversed the church 
twenty limes, a hundred times, lengthwise and breadthwise, 
front top to bottom, mounting, descending, running, calling, 
crying, shouting, ferreting, rummaging, poking his head 
into every holt, thrusting a torch into rvtry dark comer, 
distracted, mad, At length, when he was sure, quite sure, 
that she was.no longer there, that she had been stolen away 
from him, he slowly ascended the lower stairs, those stain 
which lie had mounted with such transport and exultation 
on llie day that hr saved her. He again passed that wav. 
with drooping head, voiceless, tearless, almost unbreathing. 
The church was oner more clear, anti silence again reigned 
within it. The archrn had quitlrd the sacred edifice to 
track the sorceress in the City. Quasimodo, left alone in the 
vast cathedral, ringing bui a few moments before with thr 
clamour* of tlvr lx siegers, returned towards the cell, w'hrre 
thr Egyptian tad slept «> many weeks under his guardian¬ 
ship As he approar hrd K hr could not help fancying that he 
might perhaps find her there again. W hen, at the turn of 
ihc gallery which njx-m upon ihe ioof of the aisle*, he 
prrrrived the narrow cabin with its small window*, and ib 
little door, clnppcd under a grrai flying buttress, like a 
bird’s nest under a hough, hi* heart faijrd him, poor fellow ! 
and he leant against a pillar, lest hr should fali. Hr im¬ 
agined that site might perhajw have relumed thither: that a 
good genius tad no doubt brought her tad; that this little 
cel) wu too quid, too safe, loo charming fur her not to be 
ihrre; and hr durst not lake anothrr step for fear of 
destroying the illusion. M Vfi,” said he to himself. 
“ perhaps ihe is asleep, ur praying. Lei ui not disturb her.*’ 
At Irttgiit he mustered courage, advanced on tiptoe, looked 
in, entered. Empty ! ihe cell was still empty ! ‘I he unhappy 
hurchbark slowly pared round it, lifted up the bed and 
looked under it, a* though she retold have been hidden 
between the mallrew and thr floor. He then shook his 
head and remained for a while in a slate of stupor. All 
at once he furiously trampled upon hts torch, ana without 
word or sigh he frantically dashed his head against the 
wall, and fell swooning on the pavement. 

When bts senses returned, hr threw hhnself upon the bed, 
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br roilrd upon it, he wildly ktwd the spot where ih«* (iiAxi 
had lain; nr remained thus for some mmtitn moi'ontnu at 
it I dr had fird: hr then roar, baihed in nr nutrition. junting, 
be*idr himsrlf. and liryan to brat Jm nr*<l againii t|>r whH 
with thr frightful rrgidantv of j [irndulum. ami the cru-Jo* 
tion o( one who a determined l<» dash nut hi* btam*. At 
length, hr frit a second time rxiuutird. iWallv hr 
crawled on hi* knrrs out of thr rrll. ami rrnurhed opposite 
to the door in an attitude of dnpu. In ibi* »utr hr 
rohtinurd for above an hour, without stirring, his ryr 
tixed on thr vacant cell, more gloomy and more ih>ful 
than a mother sealed between an rtii|)tv iradir ami a hdl 
coffin. Hr uttrrrd not a word, only al Ioiir inirrvah a 
sob violently shook hi* whole body, Ihj! it wa* a sob 
without tear*, iikr those summer hi nine wh«h make 
no mn*r. 

It apprar* that then. seeking m hn dirMtd rryrric to 
divovrr who took! thus unrxjxelrdlv lu\<* ramrti oil (hr 
llgypltan. hr Isrlhoughl hmlsrlf of ihr ardulra^on. Hr 
m idler led dial ntmr hut JJcvn diiirrfr h.id a k' v to (hr 
waireasr Irsdinv to the cell; hr fiillM i,> nniki hi* im i"mal 
alienipi* u|)o« thr damsel. in dir lint of whnh Ik. 
nuxlcu hi mar If had asmlrd, and ihr irowtl of «lwh hr had 
Inistrated; he tailed to mitid a thousand oth'-r ottum> 
«:inrn ( and soon feh fiOl the least doubt that M was ihr 
art hdratoii nhu liad Ukrn thr girl from h*m. Surh P 
however, was his rrspeci lor thr [itvti, *> deeply IlkJ 
gratitude. aJlmion, love for dial man struck root in ha 
heart, that rvrn ni ihu moment ihry withstood ihr top of 
jealousy and despair. 

Hr considered dial thr arclidraroit lutd door i hi*, and 
irut rad of mortal rancour with whnh the ihwght would 
haw filled hi* bean fur arty other. ihr momrai rr fixed upon 
Claude holln, il only aggravated ho prf. Al tin* mommt, 
wbtn the dawn brgan to whurn thr flying Imtirmes, be 
dracried on a higher story oi l)** cathedral, ai thr angle 
kwmrd by the outer balustrade whwh rum round lb* apm. 
a figure m motion. the face of ilus figure wn lunxd 
toward* him. Hr recognised the person. Il was the anrb- 
drarxm. Claude*! step was grave and deliberate. Ha 
looked net before him at he walked toward* die north 
tower: but hi* (ace was turned askance towards the right 
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bank, of the Seine, as jf hr were striving to are somethin? 
ovrr the intervening rooft. ‘I he owl frequently has (his 
oblique altitude, flying in one direction and looking in 
another. '1 he priest thus pawed on above Quasimodo 
without perceiving him. 

'lhe hunchback, petrified by this sudden apparition, 
watf hrd till hr Jost sight of him al the door of the staircase 
of the north lower. The reader already knows ihai ihis is 
the tower which commands a view of the Holcl-de-Ville. 
Quasimodo rtwr and followed lhe arrhdraron. 

Me went up the sl.lirs to nxend the tower, for ihe purp<*r 
of ascertaining why the priest asrendrd it; if indeed the poor 
bell-ringer, who knew not what he dtd. nr what he wished, 
could be said 10 have any purpose. He was full of rage and 
full of appr*hrnsion. Thr arthdradon and thr Egyptian 
ejadird together in his heart. 

Y\ hen he had reached ihr top of lhe tower, before he 
i»urd from the darkness of the slairciHr and stepped out 
upon the platform, hr tookrd cautiouiiJv about to discover 
where the priest was, Claude had hi> hark towards him. A 
balustrade of open-work surrounds the platform of ll»r 
steeple. T he priest, w-hme eves were bent upon the town, 
was leaning with his hnwt against that comer of ihr 
balustrade which U oka down upon thr bridge of Noire- 
Dame. 

Quasimodo stole with wolf's sirp behind hun, to see wh»i 
he was thus looking at. TTir ai lent ion of the priest was so 
completely engrossed that hr perceived rvil the approach 
Of the hunchback. 

Paris, viewrd from the towers of Notre-Dame in the cool 
dawn of a summer morning, is a charming and a mag. 
tvftcent light; and the Pari* of that prnod must have been 
eminently so. It was tl>en the month of July, The sky w-as 
perfectly serene. A few lingering stars were going out at 
diflertnt points, and thrre was still a very bright one in the 
east in lhe lighten part of ihr firmament. The sun was 
just ridng. PamJsrgan to be astir, A very white and a very 
purr light mraAited conspicuously to lhe rye lhe (art* 
which its tnousand houses (um towards the cast. Thr 
giant shadows of the steeples extended From roof lo mr£, 
from one end of the great city to the other. There wrrr 
quarters which already began lo send forth various sounds. 
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Here w« heard ihr hammer «f thr »mnk thrrr ihftt t«f ibr 
carpcntrr, and yonder thr eompkatrcl ctrakimt <tf a cart 
as U |«wd dir it reel. A few column* nf insofar 

:tsued from didrrrm jwnnu of dm vast utrUic nj rtvth, u 
lr'<n die fiisum of an nnmrmr wilfntara Thr nvrr which 
da%hcs its waier* against thr pvrt* of to ruanv bruise** arvl 
lilt ftomi* of so many nUuiis \S 41 jirraked wth Imr* nf 
uivcr. Around iht <4IV, liryutid live rimfnrK, ihr ^h< wu 
lost m a widr nr< Ir ut llcrrv vuj Kiun. diiough whwli m»«l« 
be fillnliy disrrrnrd die mcHmirr hue erf dir plum ami dir 
urarrful swrllinp of dir htHv All inrli «*l v nan It Koatrd 
< <m fused ly over dm ImII-aii akrtn-d uy. towards iht r*M 
llir morning lirrcvr drove jif rov* Ihr xkv A frvs while lL»kn 
rent horn tin- mantle 4 him that Mmr.i|i;m| th<‘ hilU. 

hi thr l J ar\i.s, certain Munnu liiMiwmvf', with tnilk-tnm 
in ihrir hands, |K>mird out (nudi uihrr with .i\t«imdmirnf 
dir shatters l itatr of tlx - crr.ti |mrial uf Nolrr-J).nn>-; *nd 
ihr iwonirrarm oHrail * onsralfci in ihr mltNii txiwrm 
l)ic slutio of thr |i«ivriiiriit I hrtr were dir only I' Hiii'i nf 
dir tumuli of thr pad night. I lie tier kmdlrd bv Quasimodo 
bvtwrrti the Hmm tui i-xtingtlisted 1 r«tan lui*l alrr.viy 
caused thr Plan- to b<‘ i kunl, and the ilrid in Jr ihruwn 
uilo dir .Seme. Stull kinu> .in Iiiuh \J ukr earn to liftvr 
livr pavrmrni sfrubls w.idirtl nJtrt a maw* re, 

OulMiir ihr luliMMiic ul ill 1 ’ lower. trluw the very f*unl 
where thr priest Had clop^rd. ihnr wax one »*| ihovr nimr 
I'ittirn [auUitKiilly rarvnl, wiih whuh l»udm r.lili<n art 
brudrd, and in a >. rrvirr uf dm gutmr weir two Iwr wall. 
Mowers u* hlowom, winch waved, aryl, ax »f they were 
animated by iht breeze, vetoed Hr lx- xporitxrly bowing to 
each odyr. Above lly lowrrx, nltrfl in ihr air, tmali lufth 
were hraril 'wittering nnd w mining. 

Bui dir priru ncillyr Ward nor u» any of thr-v ihingx, 
lie was «rx- of those who take i*j notn t either nf ujommRr, 
or of birds, of «l ihmrn. Ho conirmpiatKio waa rnf Tt ud 
by not only point of liw< lmoim* horizon, which (Kwniad 
so many aiprcb around him. 

Quasimodo burned with impabmcr to inquire whai be 
had done wub live- tgypuan; but dw «rWc* on lermed at 
that moment lo be out of die world. With him it waa 
evidently ot*c of thiwe ehucal momcnti U frfr. w lien a man 
would not (rtl iHe earth crumUuat beneath br fret He 
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remained motionless and silent, with his <70 invariably 
fixed on a particular spot; and this silence and this motion- 
leas attitude had something so formidable that the savage 
bell-ringer himself shuddered before and durst not disturb 
it. All he could do, therefore, and this was one way of 
questioning the archdeacon, was to follow the direction of 
his eye; and thus guided, that of thr unhappy hunch hark 
fell upon the Place de Crfrve. 

He now perceived what thr priest was looking at. Thr 
ladder was set up against the permanent gibbet. There were 
a frw people in the Place and a great number of soldiers. 
A man was dragging along the paxrmcm something white 
to winch something mark was clinging. This man slopped 
at rhr fool of the gibbet. Whal then took place he could not 
clearly discern: not that ihe sight of his only eye was at all 
impaired, but a party of soldiers prevrnted his distinguish¬ 
ing what was going forward. Besides, at th*i moment the 
tun bunt forth and poured such a flood of light above thr 
horizon, lhat every point of Paris, sterplrs, chimneys, 
gables, seemed to be set on fire at one and ihe same momem. 

M ran while the man began to mount the ladder. Quad- 
rondo now saw distinctly again. He carried across his 
shoulder a frmale, a young frmaJe dressed in white; this 
young frmalr had a rope about her neck. Quasimodo 
knew her. It was the Fgypuan ! 

Ihe man reached ibe lop of the ladder. There he 
arranged the rope. The priest, in order to see the belter, 
now knelt down upon the balusirade- 

Tbe man suddenly kicked away the ladder, and Quasi¬ 
modo, who had not breathed for tonv moments, saw the 
unfortunate girl, with the man crouched upon her shoulders, 
dangling at ihe end of the rope within two or three yards of 
Ihe pavement. The rope made several revolutions, and 
Quasimodo saw the body of (he victim writhe in frightful 
ronvukiot*. The priest on his part, with outstretched neck, 
and ryes starting from his hrad, contemplated the terrific 
group V the maa and the young girl, the spider and the fly. 

At this most awful moment, a demon laugh, a laugh such 
as one only who has ceased to be human is capable of, bunt 
forth upon ihe livid lace of the priest. Quasimodo heard 
not this laugh, but he saw it. The bell-ringer recoiled a lew 
Mrp from the srrhdraron, then suddenly rushing furiously 
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upon him, thrust him with his two huge hunch into the 
abyss, over which Dom Claude was leaning, " Dam¬ 
nation t " cried the priest as he fell. 

Thr gutter beneath caught him end broke the Call. He 
clung to it with eager hands, and was just opening bis mouth 
to give a second cry, when he beheld the formvdabkr and 
avenging lace of Quasimodo protruded over the balustrade 
above hr* head. He was then silent. 

The abyss was beneath him—■ Eall of more than two 
hundred feet and thr pavrmmt ! In this terrible situation, 
the archdeacon uttrmJ neither word nor groan. Suspended 
from the gutter, he wriggled, and made incredible efforts 
to raise himself upon it: but his hands had no hold of thr 
granite, and his ton merely streaked the blackened wall 
wilhout finding the least support. All who have ever been 
up the towen of Notre-Dttne know ihai the none bribes 
immediately under ihe balustrade. U was sgairat the 
retreating slope that the wretched archdeacon exhausted 
himself in fruitless efforts. He had not to do w ith a per¬ 
pendicular watt, but a wall that receded from him 

Quasimodo might have withdrawn him from ihr gulf 
by merely reaching him hi* hand: but be did not so much a* 
look at him. He looked at the Grfcvr. He lookrd at the 
Egyptian. He looked ai the gibbet. The hunchback was 
leaning upon the balustrade, at the very root which the 
archdeacon had just before occupied; and then*, nrvtr 
turning his eye from the only object which mined for him 
at that moment, be was molionlrv and mute as one 1 bunder- 
struck; whilst a stream flowed in silence from that rye, 
which till then had not shed a single tear. 

Hie archdeacon meanwhile began to pant. The 
perspiration trickled from ha bald brow, the blood awed 
from his fingers' ends; the skin had rubbed frean ha knees 
against ihe wall. He beard his caaiock, which hung by Use 
gutter, crack and rip at every movement that he made. To 
crown his misery, mat gutter rermdnatrd in a knden pipe 
which bent wish his weight- The archdeacon Ids iiAfowty 
giving way. The wretched man said » himself, that when 
his canoes should be rent, whrti the leaden pipe should 
yield, he must fall, and horror thrilled his entrain. At timet 
he wildly eyed a son of narrow ledge, Conned about ten 
feet below him by the architectural dnbdUbnenti of the 
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church, and in his distress he prayed to Heaven in the 
recesses of hb soul, to permit him to end his life on this spare 
of two square frrt, were it even to last a hundred years, 
Once he glanced at the abyss beneath him: when he raisrd 
his head his eves were closed and his hair standing erect. 

There v»as something frightful in the silmcc uJ fhrsr iw<i 
persona. While the archdeacon, at the distance of a few 
feel, was experiencing the most horrible agonies, Quasimodn 
kept hts rye fixed on the Cr^vc and wept. 

The archdeacon, perceiving that all his exertion* 
tervrd hut to shake the only frail support that was left him, 
determined in aiir no more. There hr was. clasping the 
gutirr, scarcely breathing, absolutely motion Jew, save that 
mechanical convulsitm of the abdomen which sufXTvenrs m 
sleep, when you dream that you are falling. H» fixed ryi-s 
glared in a wild and ghastly manner. Meanwhile lie begun 
to lose hii hold: his fingers slipped down the gutirr: he ieh 
bis arms Incoming wraker and weaker, and his body 
heavier and heavier, T he leadrn pipe which supported him 
hrnl more an<l moie every* momtlil towards the alaw 
Beneath him hr brheld—horrid sight 1 —the roof of £>i 
Jrun lc Rond, diminuuvr as a card lxrnl j n two. )I ? eyed one 
after another the passionless sculptures of ilir towrr, sv*r 
pended like himself over thr abyss, but without fear for 
themselves or pity for him. All about him wa* stone: before 
his eyn gaping tnonslrm; under him, at the bottom of thr 
gulf, I hr jwivemcnt; over his head Quasimodo weeping. 

Kit the Parvis several group® of curious s]>cctatorj were 
calmly puzzling their hrams to divine who could be Uir 
mnniae ihut was amusing himself m this strange manner 
T he priest heard them say, for their voices reached him. 
clear and sharp. " By*r Lady, he must break his neck 1 " 

Quasimodo wept. 

At kngih the arch deacon, foaming with rage and terror, 
became sensible that all was uselr**, He neverthdns 
umiferrd all his remaining strength for a last effort. .Setting 
both Rts kuert against the wall, he hooked his hands into a 
deft in the stems, and succeeded in raising himself about a 
foot; but this struggle caused the leaden beak which 
supported him to give way suddenly. His cassock was 
ripped up Irons the same cause. Feeling himself sinking, 
having only his stiffened and crippled hands to bold by. 
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the wretched man closed hb eyr% and presently hw firmer* 
rrbked thru grasp, Down he Hi ! 

Qrasimudo wac< bed him falling. 

A fall from such a heighi is rarely prrj>rndjtijUr. The 
archdeacon, Launched imo ihr abro, kit at lint head 
downward and with outstretched arms, arid ittrn whirled 
several limes over and nvci; chopping upon the icmf nf a 
house, arid breaking some of his bones, lie was iml drad 
when he reached ii, for the Ixll-ringrr saw him >tme to 
grapple the ridge with his fingers, but ilir sln[>r was too 
shrp. and 1 ji> strength uiteriv failed him. Sliding rapidly 
down ihi i<mi % like a ulr that has got lixur, down he went, 
and i'hound'd mi the pavement. I!r nevri stirred iwrr. 

Quasimodo then raised his nr in ihr l-cspri.in, dangling 
huu the gidUwss. Ai lhal distance hr mold see her (|imn 
beneath her while robe in die last mnvnlmr aguiors of 
tWlh, hr then looked clown at ihr an hdriu on, stretched at 
the lout cjf the lower, with v .in civ a vestige of ihr human 
h.Uii about him, and, heaving a deep sigh, he cried, 
“ I hare is all 1 ever loved f" 


CHAptii nrtY*T«l»l 

Mama^t nf Cafiimt} Fkubuj 

T OWARDS the evening of ihr <anir day, when the 
judu ial offirm of Of bishop umr in xnnovr the 
mangled Corpse of the Afvlidracon bum (he pavrmrol of 
ihr Parvis, Quasimodo wai not to be found to Sotrr-Dime. 

Many rumour* were nrc ulated Trsperttog Ihr* affair* 
The general opinion was that ilx: day had arrived wiim, 
according to agreement, Quasimodo, or ihr devil, was to 
carry’ away Claude Frollo, the sorcerer, ft wn (ireiumed 
that hr had smashed the body to %n at ihr soul, just as 
monkey crack the shell of a nut to get at ihr kernel. For 
this reason the archdeacon was not interred m corner ruled 
ground. 

Louis XI. died in the month of August in the fblimving 
year, 14B3. 

As for Pierre Cringoire, he contrived to five the goal,and 
to gain applause as a tragic writer. It append that, after 
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dibbling in astrology, philosophy, architecture, alrhymy. 
and all sorts of silly pursuits, hr reverted to tragedy, which 
is the silliest or all. This hr called 11 haring come to n tragu 
end.” In the attempts of the Ordinary for 1^83 may h 
found the following enlry relative to his dramatic iriumpire 
“ To Johan Marc hand and Pierre Crinfoirr, carprntir and 
comr’f'Srr, who made and composed the mystrry enacted at 
thr ( bin lei of Paris at the entry of Monsieur the l.fgatr, 
and arrat red the i ha ratten habited and equipped as In 
the * a id nvMcryuas required; and also for having marie the 
•call* Ids vhirh were necessary thereto, one hundred livrrs,” 
I 1 her bus de C.hite&upers likwise “ came to a tragic end ” : 
be married. 


CIIAPTX1 FIFTY'S OU1 

Montage of Qua finite 

W E have just said that, on the dav when the Egy ptian 
and ihr archdeacon died, Quasimodo was not lo be 
found in Nntfr-Datnc, He was never seen afterwards, nor 
w*a* it cx er known what became of him. 

In ihe night following the execution of La Earner a Ida, the 
hanpn.an and his assisianti took down her body from the 
gibbet, and conveyed it, according to custom, to the vault 
of Montfauron. 

Monifaucon. as we are told by Sauval, was 41 the moat 
ancient and the moti superb gallows in the kingdom .' 1 
Between the faubourgs or the Temple and St. Martin, 
about one hundred and sixty fathoms from the wall* of 
Paris, and a few cross*bow shots from la CouriUe, wax seen 
at the top of a gentle, imperceptible rise, yet sufficiently 
elevated lo be seen for several leagues round, a building of 
strange form, nearly resembling a Celtic cromlech, and 
where • bo human victims were sacrificed. 

Figure to yourself on the top of a mound of chalk a 
clumsy paralWepipedon of masonry, fifteen fret high, forty 
long, and thirty wide, with a door, an outer raihng, and a 
platform; upon this platform intern massive pi Han of 
unhewn stone, thirty foci high, ranged in form of a cotooade 
round three of the four side* of the masonry which supports 
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them, connretcd at lop by strong beams. from which at 
certain distance* hang chains, each having a skeleton 
dangling at the end of it; round about it in the plain a stone 
cross and two gibbets oF areondary rank, which seem to 
spring up like shoot* from the mitral stork; above all these 
tn the atmosphere crows perpetually living—ami you will 
have a picture of Mont fa ucon. 

At thr conclusion or the fiftirnlh century, this formidable 
gibbet, which datrd from pyiR, was already very dctrrpit; 
the beams were rotten; llie chains ratrn up with rust; die 
pillars given with moas; there were wide intent ires between 
the roursrs of the stone; and the grass grrw Ujnn the un¬ 
trodden platform. The prutile of this edifice upon the sky 
was a horrible rme, apre tally al night, whrti thr lami nvsun¬ 
light ft. II upon ihrsr bleached skulls, or wlten the night- 
breeze, shaking the chains and the skeleton*, made them 
rattle in the dark. The presence of this gibbet watt biiJlicicnt 
in induce a belief that all the environs were haunted. 

Thr stonework which served as a Imw to the odious 
edifice was hollow. Here had been funned a vast vault, 
closed by an old crazy iron gale, into which were thrown 
not only ihe human rrtnaim taken from the rluirt* of 
Montfaucon, but thr bodies of the wretches executed at the 
other permanent gibbet* of Paris, In this vast rjurnd- 
house. in which so many human carcasses and so many 
crimes have mouldered together, many of the grrat of the 
world, and many innocent persons, have surcrssjvrjy Laid 
their bones, from Enguerraud de Mangni, w ho made a 
present of Montfaucon, and who was a got*) man, to 
Admiral de Coligni with whom it was rimed, and who was 
also a good man 

Respecting the mysterious disappearance of Quasimodo, 
all that wc have been able to discover a this :— 

About a year and half or two years aftrr the event* with 
which thn nistory concludes, when srarrh was made in the 
vault of Monifaucun for the body of Olivier k- Daim, who 
had been hung two days previously, and to whom Char La 
VIII. had granted the Favour to be interred in better 
company at St. Laurent, among these hideous ntruaw 
were found two skeletons in a singular oosture. One of 
these skeletons, wbkh wn that of a female, had still upon 
k some fragments of a dress that had once been White; and 
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About the neck was a necklace of the seeds of adrezanch, 
and a little silk bait braided with green beads, which was 
open and empty. These things wic of so little value that 
the hangman i>o douhl had not ibought it worth his while to 
lake them. The oihrr, by which this lirst was closely 
embraced, was the skeleton of a male. It was remarked that 
the spine was crooked, the head depressed between the 
shoulders, and one leg shorter than the other. There was. 
howeser, no rupture of the vertebrae of the nrek, and it 
evident that the person to whom it belonged had not been 
hangwh He must have fume hither and died in the place. 
When those who found this skeleton attempted to disengage 
it from that which it Iwld in its grasp, it crumbled to dusL 















